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AS YOU LIKE IT. 


WILL. SHAKSPERE: 
Printed Complete from the TEXT of 


AM. JOHNSON and GEO. STEEVENS, 


And revised from the last Editions. 


LY When Learning's triumph o'er her barb'rous foes 
First rear'd the Stage, immortal SHAKSPERE rose; 
Each change of many-colour'd life he drew, 
Exhausted worlds, and then imagin'd new: 
Existence saw him spurn her bounded reigns 

And panting Time toil'd after him in vain t: 

His pow'rful strokes presiding Truth confess'd, 

And unresisted Passion storm'd the breast. 
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1 OBSERVATIONS 


on THz Fable AND Composition or 


AS YOU LIKE IT. 


5 A S You Like It was certainly borrowed, if we believe Dr. Grey, 
and Mr, Upton, from the Coke's Tale of Gamelyn ; which by the 

way was not printed *till a century afterward : when in truth the 
old bard, who was no hunter of MSS. contented himself solely 
with Lodge's Rosalynd, or, Euphues' Golden Legacye, 4to. 1590. 


| FARMER. 
Shakspere has followed Lodge's novel more exacty than 4s his 


general custom when he is indebted to such worthless originals; 
and has sketched some of his principal characters, and bor- 
Ty rowed a few expressions from it. His imitations, &c. however, 
are in general too insignificant to merit transcription. 


It should be observed that the characters of Jacques, the 


Clown, and Audrey, are entirely of the poet's own formation. 


Although I have never met with any edition of this comedy 


before the year 1623, it is evident, that such a publication was 
at least designed. At the beginning of the second volume of the 


entries at Stationers? Hall, are placed two leaves of irregular pro- 


= hibitions, notes, &c. Among these are the following: 
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Aug. 4. 
« 4; You Like It; 4 boek 
Henry the Fift, a book . « « « + + to be staled.“ 
« Comedy of Much Ado, a book « . 
The dates scattered over these pages are from 1596 to 1615, 


STEEVENSs 

Of this play the fable is wild and pleasing. I know not how 
the ladies will approve the facility with which both Rosalind 
and Celia give away their hearts. To Celia much may be for- 
given for the heroism of her friendship. The character of 


A 1; Jacques 
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iv OBSERVATIONS, c. 


Jaques is natural and well preserved. The comick dialogue is 
very sprightly, with less mixture of low buffoonery than in some 
other plays; and the graver part is elegant and harmonious, 
By hastening to the end of his work, Shakspere suppressed the 
dialogue between the usurper and the hermit, and lost an oppor- 


tunity of exhibiting a moral lesson in which he might have found 


matter worthy of his highest powers. JokNsox. 


— 


2 


3 Dramatis ersonge. 


— 


ME N. 
Duke. 


FREDERICK, Brother to the Duke, and Usurper. 
AMIENS, PHO attending upon the Duke in bis banish- 


AQUES, ment. 


E BEA, a Courtier attending upon Frederick. 
Or 1veR, eldest Son to Sir Rowland de Boys. 


AQUES, | 
— 2 [ younger Brothers to Oliver. 


ADAM, an old Serwant of Sir Rowland de Boys. 
eee e a Clown. 

ORIN, 
Ferris, Sah ber de. 
WILLIAM, in Lowe with Audrey. 
Sir OLIVER MART HX T, a Vicar. | | 
CHaRLEs, Mrestler to the usurping Duke Frederick. 
DENN IS, Servant to Oliver. | 


| WOMEN. 
RosaLinD, Daughter to the Dukes | 


CELia, Daughter to Frederick. I 


PH&BE, a Shepherdess. 
AUDREY, a Country Wench, JN 
A Person representing Hymen. WV. 


it ? 


Lords belonging to the two Dukes ; with Pages, Foresters, a 


other Attendants. 


The Scxns lies, first, near Oliver's House; and, afterward, 
partly in the Duke's court; and partly in the forest of Arden. 
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ACT J. SCENE I. 


OLIVER's orchard, Enter ORLANDO, and ADAM. 


Orlando. 


As I remember, Adam, it was upon this fashion 


and, as thou 
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bequcathed me: By will, but a poor thousand crowns ; 


Says't, charged my brother, on his 
* blessing, to breed me well: and there begins my 
My brother Jaques he keeps at school, and 
report speaks goldenly of his profit: for my part, 
he keeps me rustically at home, or, to speak more 
} properly, Stays me here at home, unkept; For call 
you that keeping for a gentleman of my birth, that 


differs not from the stalling of an ox? His horses 


are bred better; for, besides that they are fair with 
| their feeding, they are taught their manage, and to 


that end ridorn dearly hired : but I, his brother, gain 
Ai j | 


nothing 
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6 n AS YOU LIKE Ir. Act I, 'F 
nothing under him but growth; for the which his 


animals on his dunghills are as much bound to him as 
I. Besides this nothing that he so plentifully gives 
me, the something that nature gave me, his coun. 11 
tenance seems to take from me: he lets me feed with __ 
his hinds, bars me the place of a brother, and as 8 
much as in him lies, mines my gentility with my edu- be 
cation. This is it, Adam, that grieves me; and the Ku 
spirit of my father, which I think is within me, begins Us 
to mutiny against this servitude: I will no longer en- e 
dure it, though yet I know no wise remedy howto ge 
avoid it. 25 
Enter OLIVER. Fe 
| | | | yo 
Adam. Yonder comes my master, your brother. 
Orla. Go apart, Adam, and thou shalt hear how he 
will shake me up. 31 Si. 
Oli. Now, sir! what make you here? - IF 
Orla. Nothing: I am not taught to make any M 
thing. | SAT; ho 
Oi. What mar you then, sir ? th 


Orla. Marry, sir, T am helping you to mar that : 
which God made, a poor unworthy brother of yours, re 
with idleness. 22 

Oli. Marry, sir, be better employ'd, and be nought 1 
a while. * 

Orla. Shall I keep your hogs, and eat husks with ee 
F— them? What prodigal portion have 1 spent, that 1 F 
1 should come to such penury ? 40 
Oli. Know you Where its : 
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141. 441. AS YOU LIKE IT. 7 
1 his Orla. O, sir, very well: here in your orchard. 
n Oli. Know you before whom, sir? 
SIVES Orla. Ay, better than he, I am before, knows me. 
N | 1 know you are my eldest brother; and, in the gentle 
with condition of blood, you should so know me: The 
d a} courtesy of nations allows you my better, in that you 
edu- are the first- born; but the same tradition takes not 
a the away my blood, were there twenty brothers betwixt 
egins us: I have as much of my father in me, as you; al- 
en- peit, 1 confess your coming before me is nearer to his 
Ny OO Teverence. | 52 
2% Oli. What, boy! e 
Orla. Come, come, elder e you are too 
3 young in this. 
r. Oli. Wilt thou lay hands on me, villain ? 
whe Orla. I am no villain: I am the youngest son of 
31 Sir Rowland de Boys; he was my father; and he is 
thrice a villain, that says, such a father begot villains : 
any Wert thou not my brother, I would not take this 
hand from thy- throat, *till this other had pulled out 
thy tongue for saying so; thou hast rail'd on thyself. 
that : Adam. Sweet masters, be patient; for your father's 
Ours, pemembrance, be at accord. 28 5 64 
Oli. Let me go, I say. 
ught Orla. I will not, till 1 please: you shall 1 me. 
My father charg'd you in his will to give me good 
with education: you have train'd me up like a peasant, 
lat 1 obscuring and hiding from me all gentleman- like 
49 qualities: the spirit of my father grows strong in 


Ila. | 
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1 pic, and I will no longer endure it: therefore al- 
| low 


— — = 
- v4 * 8 
” - * oe — MS Eo * 2 — * 5 — 
add bs — * 1 9 4 — * 1 — * 5 — — — 
-_ y , * 1 * 28 «us n ga” 2 — { "—_ » o 
"I * * 24 ©. — — 1 — * * 3 
- q . K 1 N 4 a I 
0 _ * WR r - 2 > 2 — — 4 — 
— 3 5 — 25 5 as - ——_— 
rr 


8 — r 8 
n 8 — = 
2 * 


n 


2 —— es 
— —— 


— — 


Pr 


— = . 
. — — ——ů 


8 c AS YOU LIKE IT, Act 


low me such exercises as may become a gentleman, or 


give me the poor allottery my father left me by tes. 
tament; with that I will go buy my fortunes, 


Oli. And what wilt thou do? beg, when that i; 


spent? Well, sir, get you in: I will not long be 
troubled with you: you shall have some part of your 
will: I pray you, leave me. 

Or{a. I will no further offend you than becomes me 


for my good. | | 80. 


Oli. Get you with him, you old dog. 

Adam. Is old dog my reward ? 1108 true, I have 
lost my teeth in your service.—God be with my ole 
master, he would not have spoke such a word. 

Exeunt ORLANDO and ADAM. 


Oli. Is it even so? begin you to grow upon me? [ 
will physick your rankness, and yet give no thousand 


crowns neither. Holla, Dennis! 


Enter DENNIS. 


Den. Calls your worship ? 
Oli. Was not Charles, the duke's v restler, bene n 


speak with me? 900 
Den. So please you, he is here at the door, and 


importunes access to you. 


Ol. Call him in. — [Exit DENRIS.] "Twill be: 


good way; and to-morrow the wrestling is. 


Enter CHARLES. 


Cha. Good-morrow to your worship. 


here te 
90 
r, and 


1 be a 


Ja. 
oli. 
news at the new court? 


duke: 


* 


Oli. Where will the old duke live ? 
+ Cha. They say, he is already in the forest of Arden, 
and a many merry men with him ; and there they live 
like the old Robin Hood of England: they say, many 
young gentlemen flock to him every day; and fleet 

the time carelessly, as they did in the golden world. 


AS YOU LIKE IT. 9 


Good monsieur Charles !—what's the new 


Cha. There's no news at the court, sir, but. the 


old news: that is, the old duke is banish'd by his 


younger brother the new duke; and three or four 


loving lords have put themselves into voluntary exile 


with him, whose lands and revenues enrich the new 
duke, therefore he gives them good leave to wan- 
. 104 
Oli. Can you tell, if Rosalind, the old duke's 
daughter, be banish'd with her father ? 
” Cha. O, no; for the new duke's daughter, her 


cousin, so loves her—heing ever from their cradles 
pred together—that she would have followed her 
1 exile, or have died to stay behind her. 


She is at the 
court, and no less beloved of her uncle than his own 


daughter; and never two ladies loved as they do. 


1 


113 


Oi. What, you wrestle to-morrow before the new 
: 120 


3 Cha. Marry, do I, sir; and I came to acquaint you 


with a matter. 


3 


T am given, sir, secretly to under- 


stand, that your younger brother Orlando hath a dis- 
position to come in disguis'd against me to try a fall: 
Io: morrow, sir, I wrestle for my credit; and he that 


escapes 
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10 | AS YOU LIKE IT. © Ad I: 


escapes me without some broken limb, shall acqui! 


him well. Your brother is but young, and tender; 
and, for your love, I would be loth to foil him, as] 
must, for mine own honour, if he come in: therefore, 
out of my love to you, I came hither to acquaint you 
withal ; that either you might stay him from his in. 
tendment, or brook such disgrace well as he shall run 
into; in that it is a thing of his own search, and alto. 
gether against my will. | 194 

Oli. Charles, I thank thee for thy love to me, which 
thou shalt find, I will most kindly requite. I had 
myself notice of my brother's purpose herein, and 
have by underhand means laboured to dissuade him 


from it; but he is resolute. I'Il tell thee, Charles 
it is the stubborncst young fellow of France; full of. 
ambition, an envious emulator of every man's good 


parts, a secret and villanous contriver against me his 
natural brother; therefore use thy discretion ; I had 
as lief thou didst break his neck, as his finger; and 


thou wert best look to't; for if thou dost him any 
slight disgrace, or if he do not mightily grace him. 


self on thee, he will practise against thee by poison; 


entrap thee by some treacherous device; and never 


leave thee, till he hath ta'en thy life by some indi- 


rect means or other: for, I assure thee, and almost 
with tears I speak it, there is not one so young and 
so villanous this day living. I speak but brother) 
of him; but should I anatomize him to thee as he is, 
I must blush and Wee and thou must look pale and 
wonder, 153% 
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Che, 


1 come to-morrow, I 


shall not be so long; 


| 45 open walk before the Duke's pal lace. 


him. 


7 J. AS YOU LIKE IT. 5 11 


Wok Jam heartily glad I came hither to you: If he 
I'll give him his payment: if ever 
he go alone again, I'll never wrestle. for prize more. 
And so, God keep your worship! Exit. 
Oli. Farwell, good Charles. Now will I stir this 
gamester: I hope, I shall see an end of him; for my 
soul, yet I know not why, hates nothing more than 
he. Vet he's gentle; never-school'd, and yet learned; 
full of noble device ; of all sorts enchantingly be- 
loved; and, indeed, so much in the heart of the 
world, and especially of my own people, who best 
know him, that I am altogether misprised: but it 
this wrestler shall clear all : no- 


thing remains, but that J Kindle the boy thither, 
which r now I'll go about. Exit... 170 
l * SCENE I. 


T 
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Enter ROSA- 
LIND, and CEL E&« 


Cel. I pray thee, Rosalind, sweet my coz, be merry. 
Kos. Dear Celia, I 
Mistress ot; and would you yet I were merrier ? Un- 


Show more mirth than I am 


less you could teach me to forget a banish'd father, 
:: you must not learn me how to remember any extraor- 
: Binary pleasure. 

Cel. Herein, I see, thou lov'st me not with the 
: at il weight that I love thee: if my uncle, thy ba- 
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12 AS YOU LIKEIT. Ad J. 4 
nished father, had banished thy uncle, the duke m 
father, so thou hadst been still with me, I could have nat! 
taught my love to take thy father for mine; so woulds: the 
thou, if the truth of thy love to me were so righte. 
ously temper'd as mine is to thee. 
Ros. Well, I will forget the condition of my estate, 
to rejoice in yours. 183 ma! 
Cel. You know, my father hath no child but I, nor 
none is like to have; and, truly, when he dies, thou 
Shalt be his heir: for what he hath taken away from 
thy father perforce, I will render thee again in affec- wh 
tion; by mine honour, I will; and when I break that Hatt 
oath, let me turn monster: therefore, my sweet Rose, 
my dear Rose, be merry. the 
Ros. From henceforth I will, coz, and devise sports: 90 
let me see; What think you of falling in love? * 
Cel. Marry, I pr'ythee, do, to make sport withal: 
but love no man in good earnest; nor no further in 
sport neither, than with safety of a pure blush thou 
may'st in honour come off again. | 
Ros. What shall be our sport then? 199 
Cel. Let us sit and mock the good housewife, For- 
tune, from her wheel, that her gifts may henceforth be 
bestowed equally. | = 
Ros. I would, we could do so; For her benefits are thc 
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michtity misplaced: and the bountiful blind woman 4 
doth most mistake in her gifts to women. | 7 
Cel. Tis true: for those, that she makes fair, she . 
scarce makes honest; and those, that she makes ho- 

nest, she makes very ill favour' dly. by 
Roz. 4 


AS YOU LIKE IT. 13 


Aa 1. 4 
te my ; Nos. Nay, now thou goest from fortune's office to 
have Were s: fortune reigns in gifts of the world, not in 
zulds: the lineaments of nature, 211 


h 
| Enter TOUCHSTONE, a Clown. 


Cel. No? When nature hath made a fair creature, 
183 may she not by fortune fall into the fire? Though 
1, not nature hath given us wit to flout at fortune, hath not 
tho un sent in this fool to cut off the argument? 
from Fos. Indeed, there is fortune too hard for nature; 
affec. When fortune makes nature's natural the cutter off of 
k that Nature's wit. 
Rose, Cel. Peradventure, this is not fortune's work nei— 


State, 


ther, but nature's ; who perceiving our natural wits 


too dull to reason of such goddesses, hath sent this 
natural for our whetstone: for always the dulness of 
il: the fool is the whetstone of the wits. How now, 
wit? whither wander you? 

"Clo. Mistress, you must come away to your father. 
Cel. Were you made the messenger? 

* Clo. No, by mine honour; but I was bid to come 
. for you. | 
ed be Ros. Where learned you that oath, fool? 229 

Clio. Of a certain knight, that swore by his honour 
they were good pancakes, and swore by his honour the 
mustard was naught: now, I'll stand to it, the pan— 
Cakes were naught, and the mustard was good; and 
yet was not the knight forsworn. 
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oo. AS YOU LIKE IT. Act l. 


Ros. Ay marry; now unmuzzle your wisdom. 
Clo, Stand you both forth now: stroke your chins, 
and swear by your beards that I am a knave. 


Cel. By our beards, if we had them, thou art. 295 


Clo. By my knavery, if I had it, then I were: bu 
if you swear by that that is not, you are not forsworn 
no more was this knight, swearing by his honour, 
for he never had any; or it he had, he had sworn | 
away, before ever he saw those 5 or thi 
mustard. 

Cel. Pr vthee, who is't that thou mean'st ? 

Clo. One that old Frederick, your father, loves, 

Cel. My father's love is enough to honour him: 


sy 


Enough! speak no more of him; you'll be . A 


$9 


for taxation, one of these days, 
Clo. The more pity, that fools may not speak wise 
what wise men do foolishly. 
Cel. By my troth, thou say'st true: for since th. 


little wit, that fools have, was silenc'd, the little fool 


ery, that wise men have, makes a great show. Her: 


Le Bea 1 


4 


comes Monsieur Le Beau. $01 
| | 
Enter Le BEAU. 

Ros. With his mouth full of news. =. 

Cel. Which he will put on us, as pigeons feed the 1 

young. | * = 

Ros. Then shall we be news-cramm'd. =! 

Cel. Allthebetter; we shall be the more marketabl: anc 
Bon j Jour Monsieur le Beau; what's the news ? N 
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1 | 

ching, gort 

Cel. Sport? of what colour? 

„ 2% Le Beau. What colour, madam? how shall I an- 
bi Iver you? 

Mos. As wit and fortune will. 

' Clo. Or as the destinies ieee 270 


5 WON: 


ce Cel. Well said; that was laid on with a trowel. 
r th Clo. Nay, if 1 Keep not my rank. 
Nos. Thou losest thy old smell. 
Le Beau. You amaze me, ladies: I would haye 
OY told you of good wrestling, which you have lost the 
um 2 big lit Of. 
Whip'e tes. Vet tell us the manner of the w restling. 
1 lie Beau. 1 will tell you the beginning, and, if it 


61 please your ladyships, you may see the end; for the 


WISE! 
best is yet to do; and here, where you are, they are 
ice th Foming to perform it. 3 281 
e fool! a Cel. Well, the beginning, that i is dead and buried. 
Her Ie Beau. There comes an old man and his three 
ons | 


Cel. 1 could match this beginning with an old tale, 

Le Beau. Three proper young men, of excellent 

5 growth and presence 
Nos. With bills on their necks, He it known unto 

2d the! 1 men by these presents 289 
W Le Beau. The eldest of the three wrestled with 
Charles the duke's wrestler; which Charles in a 
:etabl: duoment threw him, and broke three of his ribs, that 
ü Where is little hope of life in him: so he serv'd the 
e Be = Wy Second, 


Le Beau. Fair princess, you have lost much good 
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Second, and so the third: yonder they lie; the pot 
old man, their father, making such pitiful dol; 
over them, that all the beholders take his part wit 


weeping. 

Ros. Alas! 

Clo. But what is the sport, monsieur, that the 1a. 
dies have lost? | go! 


Le Beau. Why this, that I speak of, 
_ Clo. Thus men may grow wiser every day! it | 
the first time that ever I heard, breaking of ribs wa: 
sport for ladies 

Cel. Or I, I promise thee. 

Nos. But is there any else longs to see this broke: 
musick in his sides? is there yet another dotes upor 
rib-breaking ? shall we see this wrestling, cousin? 


Le Beau. You must, if you stay here: for here i 
the place appointed for the wrestling, and they are 
ready to perform it. | | 430 


Cel. Vonder, sure, my are coming: Let us nov 


stay and see it. 


Flourish. Enter Duke FREDERICK, Lords, ORLAN DO 
CHARLES, and Attendants, 


Duke. Come on: since the youth will not be en 


treated, his own peril on his forwardness. 
Ros. Is yonder the man ? 
Le Beau. Even he, madam. 


Cel. Alas, he is too young? yet he looks success $ 


Du 


| Due, How now, daughter, and cousin! are you 
grep! hither to see the wrestling! 325 


Ros. Ay, my liege, so please you give us leave. 


e Poor 
| Gol 
't wit! 
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Upon | 
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ey art 
311 


8 NOV 


\ND0O, 
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Dull © 


for your years: 


prise. 
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Dube, You will take little delight in it, 


| you, there is such odds in the men: In pity of the 


challenger's youth, I would fain dissuade him, but he 
will not be entreated: Speak to him, ladies; see if 
you can move him. EN 
Cel. Call him hither, good monsieur Le Beau. 
Duke. Do so; I'll not be by. | Duke goes apart. 
Le Beau. Monsieur the ch allenger „the princesses 
call for vou 331 
Orla. L attend them with all respect and duty. 
Ros. Young man, have you challeng'd Char les the 


wrestler ? 


- Orla. No, fair princess ; he 1s the general challen- 


ger: Icome but in, as others do, to try with him the 


jo 


#stre1 igth of my youth. | | 
Cel. Young gentleman, your spirits are too bold 
You have seen cruel proof of this 


ph 


man's strength: if you Saw yourself with your eyes, or 


© knew yourself with your judgment, the fear of your 


adventure would counsel you to a more equal enter- 


We pray you, for your own sake, to embrace 
your own safety, and give over this attempt. 344 


= Mos. Do, young sir; your reputation shall not there- 
fore be misprised : we will make it our suit to the 
duke, that the wrestling might not go forward. 
Orla. I beseech you, punish me not with your 
hard thoughts; wherein I confess me much guilty, to 
B iij 


deny 


I can tel! 


« 
; 
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ES EI Fre ein? 


your fair eyes, and gentle wishes, go with me to ny 
trial: wherein if I be foil'd, there is but one shame 
that was never gracious; if kill'd, but one dead thy 
is willing to be so: I shall do my friends no wrong 
for I have none to lament me; the world no injury, 
for in it I have nothing; only in the world I fill Up 
a place, which may be better 8 5 Son when I have 
made it empty. 

Ros. The little strength that TI have, I would; 
were with you. _ | | So 
Cel. And mine to eke out hers. 


you! 
Cel. Vour heart's Sores be with you ! 


desirous to lie with his mother earth ? 


modest working. 

Duke. You shall try but one fall. 369 

Cha. No, I warrant your grace; you shall not en— 
treat him to a second, that have so mightily permuac- 
ed him from a first. 

Orla. You mean to mock me after; you should not 
have mocked me before: but come your ways. 
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Ros. Now, Hercules be thy speed, young man! 
Cel. I would I were invisible, to catch the strong 


Ros. O excellent young man! 


deny $0 fair and excellent ladies any thing. But le BÞ 


Ros. Fare you well. Pray heaven I be deceiv'd in 


Cha. Come, where is this young gallant, that is 30 


Orla. Ready, sir: but his will hath in it a more 


fellow by the leg! [ Fey wrestle. 


3 | 85 Cel. 
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But 1 cw. If I had a thunderbolt in mine eye, I can tell 
to ny who should down. [ Shout. 
Sham' * Duke. No more, no more, [CHARLES 7s thrown. 
ad thy Orla. Yes, I beseech your grace; I am not yet well 
W breathed. 383 
Murg = Duke. How dost thou, Charles? 
fill up Je Beau. He cannot speak, my lord. 
I have > Duke, Bear him away. What is thy name, young 
man e 
uld it Orla. Orlando, my liege; the youngest SON of Sir 
8e Row land de Boys. | 
„ Duke, I would thou hadst been son to some man 
v'd in else. 6 - 390 
The world esteem'd thy father honourable, 
7 But I did find him still mine enemy: 
© is 80 ; Thou shouldst have better pleas'd me with this deed, 
Hadst thou descended from another house. 
more Fut fare thee well; thou art a gallant youth ; 
1 would, thou hadst told me of another father. 
369 [Exit Duke with his Tram. 
t en- 
suad. Manent CELIA, ROSALIND, and ORLANDO. 
Cel. Were I my father, coz, would I do this? 
d not Orla, Jam more proud to be Sir Rowland's son, 
| Bi. youngest son ;—and would not change that call- 
| 4 Ing, 
trong To be adopted heir to Frederick. 400 
restle, = Ros, My father lov'd Sir Rowland as his soul, 
: And all the world was of my father's mind: 
Cel. Had before known this young man his son, 
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I should have given him tears unto entreaties, 
Ere he should thus have ventur'd. 

Cel. Gentle cousin, 
Let us go thank him and encourage him: 
My father's rough and envious disposition 
Sticks me at heart.—Sir, you have well deserv'd: 
If you do keep your promises in love, 
But justly as you have exceeded all promise, 
Your mistress shall be happy. 

Ros. Gentleman, | 
| [ Groing him @ chain from her ne 
Wear this for me; one out of suits with fortune; 
That could give more, but that her hand lacks mean: 
Shall we go, coz? 

Cel. Ay: Fare you well, fair gentleman. 3 

Orla. Can I not say, I thank you ? My better pa 
Are all thrown down; and that which here 
Is but a quintaine, a 1 lifeless block. 5 
Ros. He calls us back: : My pride fell with ui : 

fortunes; | 

Pl ask him what he would :—Did you call, sir?— 
Sir, you have wrestled well, and overthrown 
More than your enemies. 


stands up 


Cel. Will you go, coz ? 
Ros. Have with you: Fare you well. 
| Exeunt ROSALIND, and CELL 


Orla. What passion hangs these weights upon n 
tongue ! 


I cannot speak to her, yet she urg'd conference. 
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O poor Orlando! thou art overthrown; 
Or Charles, or something weaker, masters thee, 


| The duke is humorous ; what he is, indeed, 


4 Log here was at the wrestling! 
A manners; 
But yet, indeed, the shorter is his daughter: 


1 The other is daughter to the banish'd duke, 


3 To keep his daughter company; whose loves 
| Are dearer than the natural bond of sisters. 


Hath ta'en displeasure 'gainst his gentle niece; 


: 3 And pity her for her good father's sake; 
And, on my life, his malice *gainst the lady 


5 J shall 
Enie | 


AS YOU LIKE IT. 


Enter LE BEA. 


430 
Le Beau. Good sir, I do in friendship counsel you 


To leave this place: Albeit you have deserv'd 
High commendation, true applause, and love; 
Vet such is now the duke's condition, 

That he misconstrues all that you have done. 


More suits you to conceive, than me to speak of, 


Orla. I thank you, sir: and, pray you, tell 
this; | 


Which of the two was daughter of the duke 


me 


449 
| Le Beau, Neither his daughter, if we judge by 
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nd here detain'd by her usurping uncle, 


. 


But I can tell you, that of late this duke 


"a 


Grounded upon no other argument, 
But that the people praise her for her virtues, 450 
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Will suddenly break forth. —Sir, fare you well; 
Uereafter, i in a better world than this, | 
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22 AS YOU LIKE IT. Aa b 

I shall desire more love and knowledge of you. N 
| | La 1 
Orla. I rest much bounden to you: fare you well! N 
Thus must I from the smoke into the smother; 1 
From tyrant duke, unto a tyrant brother :— 1 
But heavenly Rosalind! n 


SCENE Ill. bu: 
— * 6 sib! 


An apartment in the palace. Enter CELIA, dit 
ROS ALINPD, 


Cel. Why, cousin; why, Rosalind; ;—Cupid have K- 


_ mercy Not a word? 40, Bir 


Nos. Not one to throw at a dog. ha 

Cel. No, thy words are too precious to be cas 1 
away upon curs, throw some of them at me; come, 3 ( 
lame me with reasons. 1 

Ros. Then there were two cousins laid up; when?“ 
the one should be lam'd with reasons, and the other 
mad without any. 

Cel. But is all this for your father 

Ros. No, some of it is for my SE father: Oh," 1 


how full of briars is this working-day world! 471 


mit 


Cel. They are but burs, cousin, thrown upon Fl | 
in holiday foolery; if we walk not in the trodden““ | 
paths, our very petticoats will catch them. | % 

Ros, I could shake them off my coat; these burs] 8e 
are in my heart. 5 Ys . 
cd. 
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: 


el. Hem them away, 
Nos. I would try; If I could cry, hem, and have 


N e. Come, come, wrestle with thy affections. 480 

Fes. O, they take the part of a better wrestler than 

sell. 

Cel. O, a good wish upon you! you will try in 
ee, in despight of a tall.--But turning these jests 
out of service, let us talk in good earnest: Is it pos- 
Able on Such a sudden you should fall into so strong 
a liking with old Sir Rowland's youngest son? 


Nos. The duke my father lov'd his father dearly. 
Cel. Doth it therefore ensue, that you should love 
1 have *: son dearly? By this kind of chase, I should hate by 
461 him, for my father hated his father dearly; yet I by 
Hate not Orlando. | | 492 ! 
e cal * Ros. No, faith, hate him not, for my sake. =. 
come, 3 Cel. Why should I not? doth he not deserve well? 7 
Enter Duke, with Lords. 


when h 7 


_ 
& 8 F: og 


Ros. Let ine love him for that; and do you love 
= because I do :--Look here comes the duke. 
Cel. With his eyes full of anger. 
; on. | Duke. Mistress, dispatch yau with your safest haste, 
Kad get you from our court. 
N Ty Me, uncle? | | 500 
. | Duke. You, cousin: | 
Within these ten days if that thou be'st found 
8 near our publick court as twenty miles, 
Thou diest for it. 


other 
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24 AS YOU LIKE ITT. 
Ros. I do beseech your grace, 
Let me the knowledge of my fault bear with me: 
If with myself I hold intelligence, 
Or have acquaintance with my own desires; 
If that I do not dream, or be not frantick 
(As I do trust, I am not), then, dear uncle, 
Never, so much as in a thought unborn, 
Did I offend your highness. 
Duke. Thus do all traitors ; 
If their purgation did consist in words, 
They are as innocent as grace itself. — 
Let it suftice thee, that I trust thee not. 
Ros. Yet your mistrust cannot make me a traitor: 


Pe > 
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Tell me, whereon the likelihood depends. Bic 
Duke. Thou art thy father's daighter, there's .I 
enough. | A 
Ros. So was I when your highness took his duke- : 
dom; 


So was I, when your highness banish'd lim: 
Treason 1s not inherited, my lord, 

Or, if we did derive it from our friends, 
What's that to me? my father was no traitor : 
Then, good my liege, mistake me not so much, 
To think my poverty is treacherous. +. W 


Cel. Dear Sovereign, hear me speak : 

Duke. Ay, Celia ; ; we but stay'd her for your sake, 1: 
Else had she with her father rang'd along. 

Cel. I did not then entreat to have her stay, 
It was your pleasure, and your own remorse; 
I was too young that time to value her, 


r S 


440 [4 1. AS YOU LIKE IT. 25 


F now I know her: if she be a traitor, 
* = Why so am]; we still have slept together, 
RK ose at an instant, learn'd, play'd, eat together; 
And whereso'er we went, like Juno's swans, 
Sil we went coupled, and inseparable. 


zi Duke. She is too subtile for thee ; and her smooth- 
5 ness, 
Her very silence, and her patience, 
Speak to the people, and they pity her. 545 


Thou art a fool: she robs thee of thy name; 
And thou wilt show more bright, and seem more vir- 
9 tuous, | 
"When she is gone: then open not thy lips; 
Firm and irrevocable is my doom 
here“ Pen L have past upon her; she is hanih'd: 
Cel. Pronounce that sentence then on me, my 
4 liege; 
52: cannot live out of her company. 


tor: 


duke. K 


self; | 
1 you out- stay the time, upon mine honour, 

And! in the een of my word, you die. 550 
5 | [ Exeunt Duke, Sc. 
Cel. O my poor Rosalind! whither wilt thou go? 
it thou change fathers? I will give thee mine. 

'Þ a thee, be not thou more griey'd than I am. 
Nos. I have more cause. 


5 gt 
* 


99 


H ce. Thou hast not, cousin; 
pr'ythee, be cheerful : know'st thou not, the duke 
But! Hath banish'd me his daughter? | 


C | Res. 


| Duke, You are a fool ;—You, niece, provide your- 
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Ros. That he hath not. 


Which teacheth thee that thou and I am one: 
Shall we be sunder'd ? shall we part, sweet girl? 
No; let my father seek another heir. 
Therefore devise with me, how we may fly, 
Whither to go, and what to bear with us: 
And do not seek to take your change upon you, 
To bear your griefs yourself, and leave me out; 
For, by this heaven, now at our sorrows pale, 
Say what thou canst, I'll go along with thee. 

Ros. Why, whither shall we go? 

Cel. To seek my uncle in the forest of Arden. 

| Ros. Alas, what danger will it be to us, 

Maids as we are, to travel forth so far? 
Beauty provoketh thieves sooner than gold. 

Cel. I'll put myself in poor and mean attire, 
And with a kind of umber smirch my face; 


The like do you; so shall we pass along, 


And never stir assailants. 

Ros. Were it not better, 
Because that Jam more than common \ tall, 
That 1 did suit me all points like a man? 
A gallant curtle-axe upon my thigh, 


A boar-$spear in my hand; and (in my heart 


Lie there what hidden woman's fear there will) 
We'll have a swashing and a martial outside ; 
As many other mannish cowards have, 

That do outface it with their semblances. 
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Cel. What shall I call thee, when thou art a man! T 
Ri 


* 15 


Cel. No? hath not? Rosalind lacks then the love | 's 


Il. 


AS YOU LIKE IT. 27 
os. I! have no worse a name than Jove's own 


ve | page; 
50 Ind therefore look you call me, Ganimed. 
I it what will you be calPd ? | 590 


"v Cel. Something that hath a reference to my state; 
Ne longer Celia, but Aliena. 

. But, cousin, what if we assay'd to steal 

he clownish fool out of your father's court ? 

: Fould he not be a comfort to our travel? 

cel. He'll go along o'er the wide world with me; 
pave me alone to woo him: Let's away, 

Ind get our jewels and our wealth — 

kvise the fittest time, and fafest way | 
hide us from pursuit that will be hs 600 
ter my flight: Now go we in content; 

0 p liberty, and not to banishment, [ Exeunt., 
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ACT II. SCENE J. 


4 


8 N e Forest of Arden. Enter Duke senior, AviteN S, and 
two or three Lords lthe Foresters. 


Pule Sen. Now, my co-mates, and brothers in 

5 exile, 

H th not old custom made this life more sweet 

pan that of painted pomp? Are not these woods 
More free from peril than the envious court ? 

re feel we but the penalty of Adam, 

man! The seasons“ difference; as, the icy fang, 
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28 AS YOU LIKE IT. AT Il. 7 
And churlish chiding of the winter's wind; 4 
Which when it bites and blows upon my body, 
Even *till I shrink with cold, I smile, and say,— * 
I his is no flattery: these are counsellors 10088 
That feelingly persuade me whar I am. ? 
Sweet are the uses of adversity ; 
Which, like the toad, ugly and venomous, 
Wears yet a precious jewel in his head: 
And this our life, exempt from publick haunt, 
Finds tongues in trees, books in the running brooks, | . 
| Sermons in stones, and good in every thing. J 
Ami. I would not change it: Happy is your 


1 

grace, | | Hire 

That can translate the stubbornness of fortune ED, 
Into so quiet and so sweet a stile. A. 


Duke Sen. Come, $hall we go and kill us venison? 
And yet it irks me, the poor dappled fools, 
Being native burghers of this desert city, 
Should, in their own confines, with forked heads 
Have their round haunches gor'd. 
1 Lord. Indeed, my lord, 
The melancholy Jaques grieves at that ; 
And, in that kind swears you do more usurp 
Than doth your brother that hath banish'd you. 
To-day my lord of Amiens, and myself, 30 
Did steal behind him, as he lay along 
Under an oak, whose antique root peeps out 
Upon the brook that brawls along this wood: 
To the which place a poor sequestered Stag, 
That from the hunter's aim had ta'en a hurt, 
5 | Did 
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L Pa come to languish; and, indeed, my lord, 

he wretched animal heav'd forth such groans, 

hat their discharge did stretch his leathern coat 
a 3 Almost to bursting; and the big round tears 

4 ours'd one another down his innocent nose 

In piteous chase; and thus the hairy fool, 

[uch marked of the melancholy Jaques, 


we Is 


8 Stood on the extremest verge of the swift brook, 
Augmenting it with tears. 

Due Sen. But what said Jaques? 

ö Pie he not moralize this spectacle? 

15 1 Lord. O, yes into a thousand similies. 

? "= for his weeping in the needless stream; 


Poor deer, quoth he, thou mak'st a testament 
b s worldlings do, giving thy sum of more 
| 7 that which had too much 5 Then, being alone, 
: 1 eft and abandon'd of his velvet friends; 
Tis right, quoth he; thus mwery doth part 
1 flux of company + Anon, a careless herd, 
Full of the pasture, jumps along by him, 
And never stays to greet him; Ay, quoth Jaques, 
E weep on, you fat and greasy citizens; 
1 Tis just the fashion + Wherefore do you look 
. en that poor and broken bankrupt there ? 
9% Thus most invectively he pierceth through 
The body of the country, city, court, 
Vea, and of this our life: swearing, that we 
. mere usurpers, tyrants, and what's worse, 
To fright the animals, and to kill them up, 
In their assign'd and native dwelling- place. 
Did | Cii 
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F 


Duke Sen. And did you leave him in this conte. 4 An 
| plation ? f h; 
2 Lord. We did, my lord, weeping and comment. 7 
3 
ing 2 


Upon the sobbing deer. Afh 

Duke Sen. Show me the place; 4 
T love to cope him in these sullen fits, An 
For then he's full of matter. | 7 


2 Lord, I'll bring you to him straight. | [Excun'® 


Sc NE II. 
6 [ 


The Palace. Enter Duke FREDERICK with Lords. 


$ 


Duke. Can it be possible, that no man saw them 4 
It cannot be: some villains of my court 


FP; 


Are of consent and sufferance in this. 3 2 h, 
1 Lord. I cannot hear of any that did see her. |Df 
The ladies, her attendants of her chamber, Ft 


Saw her a-bed; and, in the morning early, 
They found the bed untreasur'd of their mistress. 
2 Lord. My lord, the roynish clown, at whom h. 


| oft | Y 01 
Your grace was wont to laugh, is also missing. Kn. 
Hesperia, the princess“ gentle woman, Th. 


Confesses, that she secretly o'er-heard 

Your daughter and her cousin much commend 4 
The parts and graces of the wrestler Pb, 
That did but lately foil the sinewy Charles; 


1 19 


tems Z 
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and she believes, wherever they are gone, 
hat youth is surely in their company. 


zent. Duke. Send to his brother; fetch that gallant hi- 
1 ther; 
Af he be absent, bring his brother to me, go 


. l make him find him: do this suddenly; 
1 And let not search and inquisition quail 
To bring again these foolish runaways. 


* 


[ Exeunt. 


SCENE III. 


0 OLIVER'S house. Enter ORLANDO, and ADAM. 

i 5 Orla. Who's there? 

dem g Adam. What! my young master ? Oh, my gentle 
master, 

Dh, my sweet master, O you memory 

Of old Sir Rowland! why, what make you here ? 


8 


Ee are you virtuous? Why do people love you? 

And wherefore are you gentle, strong and valiant ? 
ss. Why would you be so fond to overcome 100 
10m W he bony priser of the humourous duke ? 


our praise is come too swiftly home before you. 
; ö now you not, master, to some kind of men 
Their graces serve them but as enemies? 

o more do yours; your virtues, gentle master, 


7 
dg, 20 8 


3 Are sanctified and holy traitors to you. 
pb, what a world is this, when what is comely 
Fnvenoms him that bears it ! 
A n 


Orla. 


n. 4 
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32 AS YOU LIKE 1. Act 1.8 
Orla. Why, what's the matter? - 
Adam. O unhappy youth, 118 
Come not within these doors; within this roof J 
The enemy of all your graces lives: 
Your brother—(no, no brother; yet the son 
Yet not the son I will not call him son- 
Of him I was about to call his father) 
Hath heard your praises; and this night he means 
To burn the lodging where you use to lie, 
And you within it: if he fail of that, 
He will have other means to cut you off: 3 
1 overheard him, and his practices. 120% 
This is no place, this house is but a butchery ; 3 
Abhor it, fear it, do not enter it. E 
Orla. Why, whither, Adam, wouldst thou hav 
me go? | 
Adam. No matter whither, so you come not here. 1 
Orla. What, wouldst thou have me go and beg my 
food ? 3 
Or, with a base and boisterous sword, enforce Z 
A thievish living on the common road ? #1 
This I must do, or know not what to do: ö 
Yet this I will not do, do how I can; "1 
I rather will subject me to the malice 19 N 
Of a diverted blood, and bloody brother. = 
Adam. But do not so; I have five hundred crowns 
The thrifty hire I sav'd under vour father, 


Which I did store, to be my foster-nurse, 1 ot] 
When service should in my old limbs lie lame, 7M ror 


And unregarded age in corners thrown _— 
| A; | Tah & 
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Take that: and he that doth the ravens feed, 
A 4 ea, providently caters for the sparrow, 
e comfort to my age! Here is the gold: 
u this 1 give you: Let me be your servant; 140 
ZT hough I look old, yet I am strong and lusty: | 
For in my youth I never did apply 
Not and rebellious liquors in my blood; 
: For did not with unbashful forehead woo 
The means of weakness and debility ; 
Therefore my age is as a lusty winter, | 
1 E: Les, but kindly: let me go with you; 
In do the service of a younger man | 
: all your business and necessities. 
9 Orla. Oh ! good old man! how well in thee ap- 
pears 150 
The constant service of the antique world, 
hen service sweat for duty, not for meed ! 
Thou art not for the fashion of these times, 
Vhere none will sweat, but for promotion; 
And having that, do choak their service up 
Even with the having: it is not so with thee. 
But poor old man, thou prun'st a rotten tree, 
That cannot so much as a blossom yield, 
In lieu of all thy pains and husbandry: 
1F 4 ut come thy ways, we'll go along together; 160 
Ind ere we have thy youthful wages spent, 
own we'll light upon some settled low content. 
155 Alan. Master, go on; and I will follow thee, 
1 o the last gasp, with truth and loyalty.— 
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Here lived I, but now live here no more. | 2 

At seventeen years many their fortunes seek; 

But at fourscore, it is too late a week: 

Vet fortune cannot recompence me better, ; 

Then to die well, and not my master's debtor. 17 N 
| [ Exeunt, "2 f 


| SCENE IV. "2 
The Forest of Arden. Enter ROSALIND in boy's cla 


for Ganimed; CELIA drest lihe a Shepherdess for pt 
Aliena, and TOUCASTONE the Clown. " by 
"OV 

Ros. O Jupiter ! how weary are my spirits! | H as 
Clo. 1 care not for my Spirits, if my legs were not 10 
weary. | Mu .K 
Ros. I could find in my heart to disgrace my man's th 
apparel, and cry like a woman: but I must comfort ha 
the weaker vessel, as doublet and hose ought to shon Tho 


itself courageous to petticoat ! therefore, courage, 
good Aliena. | | | | 17 . es 
Cel. I pray you, bear with me; I can go no farther. 1 


Clo. For my part, I had rather bear with you, than { 11 
bear you: yet I should bear no cross, if I did bear Apr 
you; for, I think you have no money in your purse. ho 


Ros. Well, this is the forest of Arden. | 9 


Clo. Ay, now am I in Arden: the more fool 19 N. 
when I was at home, I was in a better place; but ha 
travellers must be content. Mc 
Nos. Ay, be 50, good Touchstone :—Look you... 

whop | 
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1 4 11. 
ho comes here; a young man, and an mw in so- 
1 mn talk. 2 189 


Enter CORIN, and SYLVIUS. 


170 cor. That is the way to make her scorn you still. 
e 155 O Corin, that thou knew'st how I do love her! 
Cor. I partly guess; for I have lov'd ere now. 
15 No, Corin, being old, thou canst not guess; 
Tough! in thy youth thou wast as true a lover, 
53 mn Js ever sigh'd upon a midnight pillow ; 
a 0 N hut if thy love were ever like to mine 
As sure I think did never man love so) 
How many actions most ridiculous 
; Hast thou been drawn to by thy fantasy ? 
cor. Into a thousand that I have forgotten. 200 

1 15% O, thou didst then ne'er love $0 heartily: 
man's thou remember'st not the slightest folly 
1 What ever love did make thee run into, 
Show 5 hou hast not lov'd : 
urage Br if thou hast not sat as I do now, 

17 I earying thy hearer in thy mistress' praise, 
ther. Nou hast not lov'd : 
1, than [ if thou hast not broke from company, 
1 bear Abruptly, as my passion now makes me, 
urse. Tow hast not lov'd ;—Oh Phebe, Phebe, Phebe! 
8 Exit SIL vius. 


os. Alas, poor shepherd! searching of thy wound, 
ez vut x have by hard adventure found mine own. 212 
Clio. And J mine: Iremember, when I was in love, 


broke my sword upon a stone, and bid him take that 


e not 


K you, 


who 


for 
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for coming o'nights to Jane Smile: and I remembe;? 
the kissing of her batlet, and the cow's dugs that . | 
pretty chop'd hands had milk d: and I remembe 


1 


I took two cods, and giving her hid again, af bn 
with weeping tears, Wear these for my sake. We, tu : 
are true lovers, run into strange capers ; but as all A 


mortal in nature, so is all nature in love mortal h 


folly. = 1 8 
Ros. Thou speak'st wiser, than thou art *ware of. A 
Clo. Nay, I shall ne'er be aware of mine own Nis 
till I break my shins against it. | Th: 
Ros. Jove! Jove! this shepherd's passion 1S 4 
Clo. And mine; but it grows something stale with m 
Cel. J pray you, one of you question yon man, 1 Co 
If he for gold will give us any food; 2 
I faint almost to death. _ 1 
Clo. Holla! you clown! . 
Ros. Peace, fool: he's not thy kinsman. B 
Cor. Who calls? 


C/o. Your betters, sir. 2 
Cor. Else they are very wretched. A 
Ros. Peace, I say : Good even to you, friend. cos 
Cor. And to you, gentle sir, and to you all. Ge W 
Ros. I pr'ythee, shepherd, if that love, or gold, T le 
Can in this desert place buy entertainment, 0 1 ill 


Bring us where we may rest ourselves, and feed: 
Here's a young maid with travel much ee 
And faints for succour. 


4 


A II 4 4a 11. 


mbe. Cor. Fair sir, I pity her, 

t hl 7 nd wish for her sake, more than for mine own, 
mbe Wy fortunes were more able to relieve her: 

wholll t Iam shepherd to another man, 

| al nd do not sheer the fleeces that I graze; 

e, th; Ny master is of churlish disposition, 250 
s alli And little recks to find the way to heaven 

| doing deeds of hospitality: 

f sides, his cote, his flocks, and bounds of feed 

4 ; tre now on sale, and at our sheep-cote now, 

By reason of his absence, there is nothing 

P at you will feed on; but what is, come see, 

; ol d in my voice most welcome shall you be. 

Ka. What is he, that shall ll buy his Hock and pas- 
2 mt. 4 „ture: 
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tal | 1 | 


e of. 
Vn wh 


n, oer. That young swain, that you saw here but ere - 
2 while, 
Dat little cares for buying any thing. 260 


Fos. I pray thee, if it stand with honesty, 

hy thou the cottage, pasture, and the flock, 
q d thou shalt have to pay for it of us. 
8 Cel. And we will mend thy wages: I like this place, 
| And willingly could waste my time in it. 
; er. Assuredly the thing is to be sold; ; 

30 with me; if you like, upon report, | 
worry | T he soil, the profit, and this kind of life, | 
Vill your very faithful feeder be, 269 


eed: 
ess'd, 
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SCENE V. 


Enter AMIENS, JAQUES, and others. 


SONG, 


Ami. Under the greenwood tree, 
Who loves to lie with me, 
And tune his merry note 
Unto the sweet bird's throat, 
Come hither, come hither, come hitler; 
Here shall he see 
No enemy, 


But winter and rough weather, 


Jag. More, more, I pr'ythee, more. "2 

Ami. It will make you melancholy, monsic 
Jagges. off 

Jag. I thank it. More, I pr'ythee, more. 1 
suck melancholy out of a song, as a weazle sue 
eggs: More, I pr'ythee, more. * 

Ami. My voice is rugged ; I know, I cannot plein 
you. 

Jag. I do not desire you to please me, I do dex 
you to sing: Come, more; another Stanza ; Call) if 
'em stanzas? | 1 

Ami. What you will, monsieur Jaques. 

Jag. Nay, I care not for their names; they of 
me nothing: Will you sing? 7 


Ami. More at your . than to please myself s 


. Ph 
X 4 


tI 
«. 
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2 Well then, if ever I thank any man, I' Il thank 
3 bu : but that they call compliment, is like the en- 
| © unter of two dog-apes ; and when a man thanks me 
eartily, methinks, I have given him a penny, and he 
J Anders me the beggarly thanks. Come, sing; and 
5 bu that will not, hold your tongues. 
Ami. Well, I'll end the song. —Sirs, cover the 
Wile: the duke will drink under this tree:—he hath 
een all this day to look you. 302 
I 5. And I have been all this day to avoid him. 
He is too disputable for my company : I think of as 
Many matters as he; but I give heaven thanks, and 
Make no boast of them, Come, warble, come. 


SONG. 
onsie 8 IWho doth ambition Shun, [all together here.) 
off And loves to live 7 the sun, | 
Ich Seeking the food he eats, 
E such And pleas'd with what he gets, | 310 
104 Come hither, come hither, come hither; 


Here shall he See 
No enemy, 


t pleu 


RNS, CS 
ES 
4 


o desi But winter and rough weather, 


'all your 
| a 29. I'll give you a verse to this note, that 1 made 
2 1 sterday in despight of my invention. 

hey o Ami. And I'll sing it. 


1 * Thus it goes: 
mysell 


40 4s YOU LIKE fr. AQ 1%, 
IF it do come to pass, 7 


That any man turn ass, | WP 1, : 
Leaving his wealth and ease, | 3 ri 
A stubborn will to please, | = 0 
Duc ad me, duc ad me, duc ad me; : 


Here shall he see 
Gross fools as he, 
An if he will come to me. 


Ami. What's that, duc ad me? E 
Jag. Tis a Greek invocation, to call fools into 4 
circle. I'll go sleep if J can; if I cannot, I'll 1 
against all the first-born of Egypt. 39 
Ami. And I'll 80 seek the duke; his banquet! 2 
prepar 'd. | [| Exeunt Several 4 


6— — — - — — — 


SCENE VI. 


Enter ORLANDO, and ADAM. 4 


Adam. Dear master, I can go no further: 0,6 

die for food! Here lie 1 down, and measure out 

grave. Farewell, kind master. 2 

Orla. Why, how now, Adam ! no greater heart {2 

thee ? Live a little; comfort a little: cheer mn F Jo 

little: If this uncouth forest yield any thing savage, 

will either be food for it, or bring it for food to d 

Thy conceit is nearer death than thy powers. 14 

| my sake be comfortable; hold death a while at 5 
arm's end: I will be here with thee presently ; ail 
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F I bring thee not something to eat, I I'll give thee 
32 Fave to die: but if thou diest before I come, thou 
Fr a mocker of my labour. Well said! thou look'st 

_ and I'll be with thee quickly. Yet thou 

Vest in the bleak air: Come, I will bear thee to some 

q elter ; and thou shalt not die for lack of a dinner, 

4 there live any thing in this desert. Cheerly, good 

|  [Exeunt. 350 
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into! SCENE 1 


n $ 
5% other part of the eb Enter Duke Seater and Lords, 
queti # [4 table set out. .] | 

eral) f 


2 Ins 2 8 * 


"WL 


„ — 
— 


3 Dufte Sen. I think he is transform'd into a beast; ; 
— For I can no where find him like a man. 
I Lord. My lord, he is but even now gone hence; 


— 


— 


here was he merry, hearing of a song. f 
Due Sen. If he compact of jars, grow musical, c 


\ e Shall have shortly discord in the spheres: 


—_ * * 38 8 5 0 * — * 8 
r NL ETD EINE LLopte ind, lng go roar 
* Ee — ©! rg manns "= TY — — 


PI 


GY Re” 1 
er mates >» 


Oy, ( o, seek him; tell him, I would speak with him. 21 
out u | 7 N 
8 | Enter JAQUES. i 
heart 1 Lord. He saves my labour by his own approach. wo if 
nyo Due Sen. Why, how now, monsieur! what a life = | 
avage) 7 is this, | W 
" ye T at your poor friends must woo your company? la, 
5 i W hat! you look merrily, 361 | 
Sg i 1 ag. A fool, a fool! I met a fool i the forest, 


motley fool—a miserable world! 
D ii As 


That fools should be so deep contemplative ; 


I am ambitious for a motley coat. 


_ AS YOU LIKE Ir. 44 


1 
.* I 


As I dolive by food, I met a fool ; 

Who laid him down, and bask'd him in the sun, 
And rail'd on lady Fortune in good terms, 
In good set terms—and yet a motley fool. 
Good-morrow, fool, quoth I : No, sir, quoth he, 
Call me not fool, till heaven hath sent me fortune 


And then he drew a dial from his poke ; + 9 


And looking on it with lack-lustre eye, 
Says, very wisely, I. is ten a' clock e 


Tuus may we see, quoth he, how the world tags 


*Tes but an hour ago, since it was nine; 
And after one hour more, *twill be eleven; 


And so, from hour to hour, we ripe, and ripe, 


And then, from hour to hour, we rot, and rot, 
And thereby hangs a tale. When I did hear 
The motley fool thus moral on the time, 
My lungs began to crow like chanticleer, 


And I did laugh, sans intermission, 

An hour by his dial.—-O noble fool! 

A worthy fool! Motley's the only wear. 
Duke Sen. What fool is this? 


Jag. O worthy fool One that hath been a court 


And says, if ladies be but young, and fair, 


They have the gift to know it : and in his brain 


Which is as dry as the remainder bisket 


2 4 
4 *% 
Pr 

21 


After a voyage —he hath strange places cramm'd 


With observation, the which he vents 5 99 79 


In mangled forms: O, that I were a fool ! 
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| Duke Sen. Thou shalt have one. 

Jag. It is my only suit; 

Trias, that you weed your better judgments 
Of all opinion that grows rank in them, 


1 b- That Iam wise. I must have liberty 


; ys 

ma 

} Y 5 
379 


Withal, as large a charter as the wind, 5 

o blow on whom I please; for so fools have: 400 
And they that are most galled with my folly, 

Tney most must laugh: And why, sir, must they 


3 50 * 
The why is plain as way to parish- church: 


1 e, that a fool doth very wisely hit, 


"oth very foolishly, although he smart, 


Not to seem senseless of the bob: if not, 


The wise man's folly is anatomiz'd 


ourtier 
4 
[2 


in— 


n'd 


Du 


EE erat 
MED ERIN 


2 ven by the squandring glances of the feol. 
Invest me in my motley ; give me leave 409 
To speak my mind, and will through and through 


eanse the foul body of the infected world, 

'% they will patiently receive my medicine. 

| Duke Sen. Fie on thee | I can tell what thou wouldst 
do. 

50. What, for a counter; would I do, but good ? 

Due Sen. Most mischievous foul sin, in chiding 

I sin: 


12 BIT PR 


For thou thyself hast been a libertine, 
| as sensual as the brutish sting itself; 


Ind all the embossed sores, and headed evils, 
: That thou with licence of free foot hast caught, | 
\ ouldst thou disgorge into the general world. 420 
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Jag. Why, who cries out on pride, 
That can therein tax any private party ? 


Doth it not flow as hugely as the sea, Of 
Till that the very very means do ebbd? of 
What woman in the city do I name, | Ant 
When that I say, The city-woman bears | a 
The cost of princes on unworthy shoulders ? ; TI. 
Who can come in, and say, that I mean her, Z 7 
When such a one as she, such is her neighbour? Be 
Or what is he of basest function, 49 * 
That says, his bravery is not on my cost = 
(Thinking that I mean him) but therein suits Mo 
His folly to the metal of my speech? E * 


There then; How then? What then ? Let me see] 
wherein E 
My tongue hath wrong'd him: if it do bim right, = © 
Then he hath wrong'd himself; if he be free, | 


Why then, my taxinglike a wild goose flies, | 3 th 

Unclaim'd of any man. — But who comes here? : wh 

| | 3 Th. 

Enter ORLANDO, with his Sword drawn. ne 

Orla. Forbear, and eat no more. | Los 

Jag. Why, I have eat none yet. — 44 At * 

Orla. Nor shalt not, 'till necessity be serv'd. If 2 

Jag. Of what kind should this cock come of? N 1 5 

- Duke Sen. Art thou thus bolden'd, man, by thy Fe 

| distress ; | Ane 
Or else a rude despiser of good manners, F 


That in civility thou seem'st so empty! 
| Orla. 


W-1 


1 Wl 


— 


44% 


W thy? 


Orla. 


| : 


4 1. 


l Orla. You touch'd my vein at first; the thorny 
| point 
of bare distress hath ta'en from me the Shew 


AS YOU LIKE Tr. -— a 


| Of smooth civility ; yet am I in-land bred, 


And know some nurture : But forbear, I say ; 


Ile dies, that touches any of this fruit, 450 


rm I and my affairs are answered. 


Jag. An you will not 


be answered with reason, I must die. 


Duke Sen. What would you have? Your gentleness 
I Shall force, 
More than your force move us to centlenevs. 
Orla. J almost die for food, and let me have it. 
Duke Sen. Sit down and — and welcome to our 
table. 
Orla. Speak you so geatly J Pardon 225 I pray 
you; 
7 1 that all things had been savage here; 
And therefore put I on the countenance 
Of stern commandment ; But whate'er you are, 
That in this desert inaccessible, 
Under the shade of melancholy boughs, 
Lose and neglect the creeping hours of time; 
If ever you have look'd on better days; ; 
If ever been where bells have knoll'd to church ; 
It ever sat at any good man's feast ; 
If ever from your eye-lids wip'd a tear, 
And know what 'tis to pity, and be pitied ; 
Let gentleness my strong enforcement be: 
[la the which hope, I n, and hide my sword. 
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Act mM. 

Duke Sen. True is it, that we have seen better 00 
And have with holy bell been knoll'd to church; 
And sat at good men's feasts; and wip'd our eyes 4 
Of drops that sacred pity hath engender'd : 0 
And therefore sit you down in gentleness, 

And take upon command what help we have 
That to your wanting may be ministred. 

Orla. Then but forbear your food a little while, 
Whiles, like a doe, I go to find my fawn, 40 1 
And give it food. There is an old poor man, WI 
Who after me hath many a weary step 
Limp'd in pure love; 'till he be first suffic'd- 1 
Oppress'd with two weak evils, age, and hunger h 
I will not touch a bit. - 

Duke Sen. Go find him out, 

And we will nothing waste *till you return. E 
Orla. I thank ye; and be bless'd for your M 
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N 
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comfort! | | [ Exit 4 # 

Duke Sen. Thou see'st, we are not all alone 1 ha 
happy: * 

This wide and universal theatre 40% Sn: 


Presents more woeful pageants than the scene 
Wherein we play in. 1 
Jag. All the world's a 8 | 3 D 
And all the men and women merely players: | , 
They have their exits, and their entrances; 
And one man in his time plays many parts, 
His acts being seven ages. At first, the infant, 
Mewling and puking in the nurse's arms: 
And n „the whining school- boy, with his atchel, Þ 
An T 4 


fa mM. 


za f 


8 4 


1% 

2 I. AS YOU LIKE fr. 47 
And shining morning face, creeping like snail 300 
Taniliagly to school: And then the lover; 

$ighing like furnace, with a woeful ballad 


| \ redo to his mistress“ eye-brow ; Then, a soldier; 


| 2 Full of strange oaths, and bearded like the pard, 


N I F; 
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le, 


4090 « - 4a 
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Jealous in honour, sudden and quick in quarrel, 


1 Tan the bubble reputation 


Even in the cannon's mouth: And then, the justice ; ; 
in fair round belly, wich good capon lin'd, 
With eyes severe, and beard of formal cut, 


Full of wise saws and modern instances, 510 


— 


And so he plays his part: The sixth age Shifts 
Into the lean and slipper'd pantaloon 


, With spectacles on nose, and pouch on side; 


Wis youthful hose well sav'd, a world too wide 


For his shrunk shank; and his big manly voice, 


y 800 
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Turning again toward childish treble, pipes 
And whistles in his sound: Last scene of all, 
That ends this strange eventful] history, 


I second childishness, and mere oblivion; 519 
4% | 


Z 


ans teeth, sans eyes, sans taste, sans every thing. 


Re-enter ORLANDO, wth ADan. 
2 Sen. 


8 


Welcome: Set down your venerable 


: | burden, 


4 And let him feed. 
FJ Orla, I thank you most for him. 
| Adam. So had you need, 
Iſcarce can speak to thank you for myself. 
Due Sen. Welcome, fall to: I will not trouble you 
As 
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As yet, to question you about your fortunes. 
| Give us some musick ; and, good cousin, sing. 


AS YOU LIKE IT. 


AMIENS sings. 
SONG. 


Blow, blow, thou winter wind, 

Thou art not so unkind 

As man's ingratitude ; 

Thy tooth is not so feen, 

Because thou art not seen, 

Although thy breath be rude. 

Heigh ho! sing, hetgh ho! unto the green holly : 
Most. frendship ts feigning, most loving mere folly : 

Then, heigh ho! the holly! 

_ Thes life is most jolly. 


Freeze, freeze, thou bitter sky, 
That dost not bite $0 nigh 
As benefits forgot © 
Though thou the waters warp, 
| Thy sting is not so sharp 
As friend remember'd not. 


Heigh ho! sing, &C. 


Duke Sen. If that you were the good Sir Renta f 


Son 
As you have whisper'd faithfully, you were; 


Act 1 


And as mine eye doth his effigies witness, 
Most truly limn'd, and living in your face 


* 0 


N a 1 


8 


{ft 1 $2117. AS YOU LIKE IT. 49 
I x truly welcome hither ; I am the duke, 550 
That lov'd your father: The residue of your fortune, 
f go to my cave and tell me. Good old man, 
* Thou art right welcome, as thy master is: 
'2 Sipport him by the arm, — Give me your band, 
#1 nd let me all your fortunes understand. [Exeynt. 


ACT III. SCENE I. 


4 e 
Tue Palace. Enter DUKE, Lords, and OLIVER. 


Duke. 


: 2 Br my revenge, thou present: But look to it; 

Find out thy brother, whereso&er he is; 

geek him with candle ; bring him dead or living, 
Within this twelvemonth, or turn thou no more 

To seek a living in our territory. 

q hy lands, and all things that thou dost call thine, 
x» orth seizure, do we seize into our hands; 10 
ill thou canst quit thee by thy brother's mouth, 
land Ot what we think against thee, 

Oli. Oh, that your highness knew my heart in 
1 this: 

3 lov'd my brother in my life. | 

_ - E Duke. 
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Act 1 


Duke. More villain thou. —Well, 8 him Out a1 
doors; Fn 

And let my officers of such a nature 4 e 
Make an extent upon his house and lands: 
Do this expediently, and turn him going. LExcA 
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SCENE Il. 40 


The Forest. Enter ORLANDO. 


Orla. Hang there, my verse, in witness of ui 7 
love: 2 

And, thou thrice-crowned queen of night, survey MA 

With thy chaste eye, from thy pale sphere above, Mie 
Thy huntress' name, that my full life doth sway. 68 

O Rosalind! these trees shall be my books, 
And in their barks my thoughts I'll character; 
That every eye, which in this forest looks 
Shall see thy virtue witness'd every where. 
Run, run, Orlando; carve on every tree, - 
The fair, the chaste, and unexpressive she. Ea 


Enter CORIN, and Clown, 


Cor. And how like you this Shepherd” s life, mast 
Touchstone? 3 | 
Clo. Truly, shepherd, in respect of itself, it ; 18 
good life; but in respect that it is a shepherd's lik F 
it is naught, In reapect that it is s solitary, 1 me 
: ver 


1 
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Out 41 ry well; but in respect that it is private, it is a very 
1 e life. Now in respect it is in the fields, it pleaseth 
i e well; but in respect it is not in the court, it is te- 
F ous. As it is a spare life, look you, it fits my hu- 
p our well; but as there is no more plenty in it, it 
I des much against my Stomach. Hast any philosophy 
= thee, Shepherd ? | 40 
| cor. No more, but that I know, the more. one 
Fkens, the worse at ease he 1s; and that he that 
I ants money, means, and content, is without three 
2 friends: — That the property of rain is to wet, 
| at d fire to burn: That good pasture makes fat sheep ; 
Id that a great cause of the night, is the lack of the 
un: That he, that hath learned no wit by nature 


Excun, 


ve 

bove, Mor art, may complain of good breeding, or comes of 

ay 1 ery dull kindred. . 
EY Clo. Such a one is a natural philosopher. Wast 

. | Wer in court, Shepherd ? | 51 


| 1 No, truly. 

Co. Then thou art damn'd. 
| Cor. Nay, I hope 
Lai 
egg, all on one side. 

cor. For not being at court? Vour reason. 


_ Clo. Why if thou never wast at court, thon never 
+ W@v'st good manners: if thou never saw'st good 
i % Manners, then thy manners must be wicked; and 


bs if} Wekedness is sin, and sin is damnation : Thou art in 
[ like i Z =_— State, Shepherd. | 62 
cr. Not a whit, Touchstone: those, that are 


ven 
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Clo. Truly, thou art damn'd; like an ill-roasted 
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Act ul 


good n manners at the court, are as ridiculous i in th 3 
country, as the behaviour of the country is mos 
mockable at the court. You told me, you salute nof I 
at the court, but you kiss your hands; that courtey LS. 
would be uncleanly, if courtiers were shepherds. ; 
Clo. Instance, briefly ; come, instance. + 
Cor. Why, we are still handling our ewes; a0 : 
their fells you know are greasy. 71 
Clo. Why, do not your courtiers' hands sweat? ans 
is not the grease of a mutton as wholesome as t. 
sweat of a man? Shallow, shallow: A better instance| 9 
I say; come. | 
Cor. Besides our hands are hard. 2 
Clo. Your lips will feel them the sooner. Shall 
again: A more Sounder instance, comm. ” 
Cor. And they are often tarr'd over with the surf 
gery of our sheep; and would you have us kiss tar? 
The courtier's hands are perfumed with civet. 7 
Clo. Most shallow man! Thou worms meat, i 
respect of a good piece of flesh ;—indeed !——Lear: - 
of the wise, and perpend : Civet is of a baser bit 
than tar: the very uncleanly flux of a cat. Mend Won 
instance, Shepherd. | 
Cor. You have too courtly a wit for me; I'll rest.] 
Clo. Wilt thou rest damn'd ? God help thee, sha, 
low man! God make incision in thee! thou ar 1 
raw. 15 1 
Cor. Sir, I am a true labourer; J earn that I ea, 
get that I wear; owe no man hate, envy no man! 7 
happiness; glad of other men's. good, content wit 
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y harm: and the greatest of my pride is, to see my 


{ Clo. That is another . sin in you; to bring 
be ewes and rams together, and to offer to get your 
Sving by the copulation of cattle: to be bawd to a 


| en. weather; 5 and to betray a She- lamb of a twelve- 
{of 
7 and, 


75 
2 ang 
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stance! 


hallo 2 2 


le SU 


Ss tar 
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Warn. 


Nonth to a crooked-pated, old, cuckoldly ram, out 


$f all reasonable match. If thou be'st not damn'd 


; For this, the devil himself will have no shepherds; I 


Eannot see else how thou shouldst *scape. 103 
2 Cor. Here comes young Mr, Ganimed, | my new 


mistress's brother. 


Enter Rosl LIND, with a paper. 


No jewel is like Roxalind, 
Her worth, being mounted on | the wind, 
Through all the world bears Rosalind. 
All the pictures, fairest linin'd, 
Are but black to Rosalind. 

let no face be hept in mind, 
But the face of Rosalind. 


110 


Clo, I'll rhime you so, eight years together; din- 
ers, and suppers, and sleeping hours excepted : it 


Js the right butter-woman's rate to market. 


Ros. Out, fool! 
Clo. For a taste. 


If a hart do lack a hind, 
Let him Seek out Rosalind. 120 
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AS YOU LIKE IT. 
If the cat will after kind, 
So, be sure, will Rosalind. 
Winter -garments must be lin'd, 

So must slender Rosalind. 

They that reap, must sheaf and bind; 
Then to cart with Rosalind. ; 
 Stueetest nut hath Sourest rind, 

"Suck a nut is Rosalind. 

He that sweetest rose will find, | 
Must find love's prick, and Rosalind. 13 


This is the very false gallop of verses: Why do yu 
infect yourself with them? | 
Ros. Peace, you dull fool; I found them on a tree 
Clo. Truly, the tree yields bad fruit 
Nos. I'Il graff it with you, and then I shall graft it 
with a medler: then it will be the earliest fruit i'the 
country; for you'll be rotten ere you'll be half rp 
and that's the right virtue of the medler. 
Clo. You have said; but whether wisely or no, le. | 
the forest judge. | 1 


Enter CE LIA, with a writing. 
Ros. Peace! 


Here comes my sister, reading; stand aside. 


Cel. Why should this a desert be ? 
For it is unpeopled? No; 
Tongues ['ll hang on every tree, 

T hat shall civil sayings Show. 

Some, how brief the life of man 
Runs hts erring pilgrimage ; 
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Ti. hann AS YOU LIKE IT. 
I That the Stretching of a span |: 
1 Buckles in his um of age. 95 159 7 
| 3 Some, of violated vows 1 


Troixt the souls of friend and friend : 3 
But upon the fairest boughs, | 
Or at every sentence end, 
ill I Rosalinda write ; | 
Teaching all that read, to know 
This quintessence of every Sprite 
Heaven would in little sho. 
Therefore heaven nature charg'd, 
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T hat one body should be fill'd 165 
With all graces wide enlarg'd © | a 
Nature presently distill'd i [ 
Helen's cheek, but not her heart ; : rr 
Cleopatra's majesty; 182 | 11 
Atalanta's better part; i 
Sad Lucretia's modesty. | 1 


Thus Rosalind of many parts 

By heavenly nod was dews'd ; 
Of many faces, eyes, and hearts, 

To have the touches dearest priz'd. 170 
Heaven would that she these gifts Should have, 
And I to live and die her slave. | 
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* 05s. O most gentle Jupiter hat tedious homily 
ove have you wearied your parishioners withal, 
: k never cry'd, Have patience, good people! 

F. How now! back Santi tain go off 
[1 Wtle: :—Go with him, sirrah. 


— 


Clo. 
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Clo. Come, shepherd, let us make an honourable 
retreat; though not with bag and baggage, yet with 
scrip and scrippage. [Exeunt CORIN, and Clown, 

Cel. Didst thou hear these verses ? 3 181 

Ros. O, yes, I heard them all, and more too; for 


some of them had in them more feet than the verses 1 


would bear. 


verses. 

Ros. Ay, but the feet were lame, and could not 
bear themselves without the verse, and therefore 
stood lamely in the verse. 

Cel. But didst thou hear, without wondring, how 
thy name should be hang'd and carv'd upon these 
trees ? | | | RE 192 

Ros. I was seven of the nine days out of wonder, 
before you came; for look here what I found'on 
palm-tree: I was never so be-rhimed since Pytha- 
goras's time, that I was an Irish rat, which I ca 
hardly remember. 

Cel. Trow you, who hath done this ? 
Ros. Is it a man? 


Cel. And a chain, that you once wore, about hi 


neck ; change you, colour ? 901 

Nos. I pr'ythee, who? 

Cel. O lord, lord! it is a hard matter for friend 
to meet; but mountains may be remov'd with earth- 
quakes, and so encounter. = 

Ros. Nay, but who is it? 

Cel. Is is possible? 


Nos. 


Cel. That's no matter; the feet might bear the , | 
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Ros. Nay, I pry'thee now, with most petitionary 


pl 
vehemence, tell me who it is? 


Cel. O wonderful, wonderful, and most wonderful 
| wonderful, and yet again wonderful, and after that 
out of all whooping ! | 212 
i Res. Good my complexion! dost thou think, 
though I am caparison'd like a man, I have a doublet 


and hose in my disposition? One inch of delay more 
is a South-sea of discovery. I pry'thee, tell me, who 
zs it; quickly, and speak apace: I would thou couldst 
stammer, that thou might'st pour this concealed man 
cout of thy mouth, as wine comes out of a narrow- 


Pouth' d bottle; either too much at once, or none at 
all. 1 pry'thee take the cork out of thy mouth, that 


it may drink thy tidings. 222 


Cel. So you may put a man in your belly. 

Ros, Is he of God's making? What manner of 
man? Is his head worth a nat, or his chin worth a 
beard! 


Cel. Nay, he hath but a little beard. 


Nos. Why, God will send more, if the man will be 


thankful : let me Stay the growth of his beard, if thou 
| delay me not the knowledge of his chin. 


Cel. It is young Orlando, that tripp'd up the wrest- 


; Jer's heels, and your heart, both in an instant. 231 


| Ros. Nay, but the devil take mocking ; speak, sad 
oor, and true maid. 

Cel. Pfaith, coz, 'tis he. 

| fs. Orlando ? 

Cel. Orlando. 


Nos · 


n 
— 


* " * — 7 7 , 
2 2 dares IS. .. * * 
— 
— 


—ꝛ ͤ v * ˙ . —— 
VFC 


— 
* 
_— ** = * n av. o * 
— p — ——— — e r - . - 
$ 271 TEAS 75 - HET DR ae 
2 $395 * 2 I * 2 $6 WO 


==; 


58 AS YOU LIKE fr. Act Ill. 
Ros. Alas the day! what shall I do with my douh. 


let and hose ?—What did he, when thou saw'st him? Þ 
What said he? How look'd he? Wherein went he?“ 
What makes he here? Did he ask for me? Where! 


remains he ? How parted he with thee? and when 
Shalt thou see him again ? Answer me in one word, 


Cel. You must borrow me Garagantua's mouth! 
first: *tis a word too great for any mouth of this ages 
sige: To say, ay, and no, to these par ticulars, 51 


more than to answer in a catechism. 


Ros. But doth he know that I am in this forest, 
and in man's apparel? Looks he as freshly as he dil 


the day he wrestled ? ] -:: 9h 


Cel. Tt is as easy to count atomies, as to resolve the! 


propositions of a lover: but take a taste of my find. 


ing him, and relish it with good observance. I found 


him under a tree, like a dropp'd acorn. 20 
Ros. It may well be call'd Jove's tree, when ih. 
drops forth such fruit. | f 7 
Cel. Give me audience, good madam, FH 0 
Ros. Proceed. | 15 7 
Cel. There lay he, stretch'd along, like a wounde t © 
knight. the 
Nos. Though it be pity to See such a sight, it wel 7 
becomes the ground. 26% Or 


Cel. Cry, holla! to thy tongue, I pry'thee ; it cur: 
vets unseasonably. He was furnish'd like a hunter. 
Ros. Oh ominous! he comes to kill my heart. 


ae 
» 10001 


Cel. I would sing my song without a burden: tho 1 Or, 


bring' st me out of tune. 


. & Lam | AS YOU LIKE IT. 59 
ub. Ros. Do you not know I am a woman ? when I 


im! BY think, I must speak. Sweet, say on. 
he! | 


here 


vhen 
rd. Nos. Tis he; slink by, and note him. 270 


outh! | 5 [CELIA and ROSALIND xetire. 
age' | Jag. 1 thank you for your company ; but, good 
a 


Enter ORLANDO, and JAQUES, 
: 


* N 
* 2 


ith, I had as lief have been myself alone. 
Orla. And so had I; but yet, for fashion sake, I 
1 * you too for your society. 


rs, ö 


Orest, 


e did $ Vas. God be with you; let's meet as little as we 
240 Y n. | 
ye the þ 07la. 1 do desire we may be better strangers. 


7 Jag. I pray vou, mar no more trees with writing 
bve-songs in their barks. 

Orla. I pray you mar no more of my verses with 
hy N 2 Lang them ill-favouredly. 280 
Jag. Rosalind is your love's name ? | 

1 Orla. Yes, just. 
Jag. I do not like her name. 
zunded Orla. There was no thought of pleasing you, when 
* was christen'd. 
it wel Jag. What stature is she of? 
201 Ce. Just as high as my heart. 
it cut Jeg. Vou are full of pretty answers: Have you 
Wt been acquainted with goldsmiths“ wives, and 


find. 
found 


nter. 
t. Ann d them out of rings? 290 
1: thou 10%. Not so: but J answer you right painted cloth, 


om whence you have studied your questions. 
Ro. | Jag. 
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Cel. You bring me out: Soft, comes he not here? 
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60 As YOU LIKE IT, A& FT. 

Jaq. You have a nimble wit; I think it was made“ 
of Atalanta's heels. Will you sit down with me; 1 
and we two will rail against our mistress, the world!? 


and all our misery. | | p 
Orla. I will chide no breather in the world, buf 1 
myself, against whom I know most faults, 0 


Jag. The worst fault you have is, to be in love. 
Orla. Tis a fault I would not change for your bes 


virtue. I am weary of you. _.. golf | 
Jag. By my troth, I was seeking for a fool, when! $o 
found you BE pa 
Orla, He is drown'd! in the brook; look but in, auß 
you shall see him. 'F 
Jag. There I shall see mine own figure. tha 


Orla. Which I take to be either a fool, ora cyphef kau 
Jag. Tl tarry no longer with you: farewell, goo ec 
signior love. [ Exi or | 
Orla. J am glad of your departure: adieu, gooſe 
monsieur melancholy. [CEIL. and Ros, come forwarll 9 
Ros. I will speak to him like a saucy lacquey, a, 


under that habit play the knave with him. Do q A, 

hear, forester? | Ml . 
Orla. Very well; what would you? oc 
Ros. I pray you, what is't a clock? Or 


Orla. You should ask me, what time St : then A | &s 

no clock in the forest. | b Et we 

Ros. Then there is no true lover in the forest ; of by t 

Sighing every minute, and groaning every 2 07 

detect the lazy foot of time, as well as a clock. Ros 

| | | 4 Wirts 
N 


ml. 14 III. 


ade} Orla. And why not the swift foot of time? had 
me; not that been as proper? _ 
orld } Ros. By no means, sir: Time travels in divers 
paces with divers persons: I'll tell you who time 
„ bu ambles withal, who time trots withal, who time gal- 
Jops withal, and who he stands still withal. 
ve, | Orla. I pr'ythee, whom doth he trot withal? 
r bes [ Ros. Marry, he trots hard with a young maid, be- 
golf tween the contract of her marriage and the day it is 
hen! Solemoiz'd: : if the interim be but a se'nnight, time's 
pace is so hard that it seems the length of seven Fears. 
n, an f Orla. Who ambles time withal ? 333 
Nos. With a priest that lacks Latin, and a rich man 
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| that hath not the gout ; for the one sleeps easily, be- 


ypheif tause he cannot study; and the other lives merrily, 
„ goo | hecause he feels no pain : the one lacking the burden 
LEA of lean and waste ful learning; the other knowing no 
1, god burden of heavy tedious penury: These time ambles 
Or wan) a ithal. 340 
ey, 47 Orla. Whom doth he gallop withal ? | 

EA Nes. With a thief to the gallows : for though he go 
1 softly as foot can fall, he thinks himself too soon 

Fr 


* Orla, Who stays it withal ? 


; then F 0 | Res, With lawyers in the vacation; for they sleep 
D Etween term and term, and then they perceive not 

est; þ , w time moves. 
ur, wol 4 Orla. Where dwell you, pretty youth? 1 
Kk. Ros. With this shepherdess, my sister; here in the 
onirts of the forest, like fringe upon a petticoat. 351 
2 F | Orla. 
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Orla. Are you a native of this place ? ? 
Ros. As the coney, that you see dwell where she is 
kindled. 


Orla. Youraccent is s0methins finer than you could 


purchase in so removed a dwelling. | 

Nos. I have been told so of many: but, indeed, an 
old relivious uncle of mine taught me to speak, who 
was in his youth an in-land man; one that knew 


courtship too well, for there he fell in love. I have} 
heard him read many lectures against it; and I thank | 
God, I am not a woman, to be touch'd with so many | 


giddy offences, as he hath generally tax'd their whole 
Sex withal. | 36 
Orla. Can you remember any of the principal evils, 
that he laid to the charge of women ? 
Ros. There were none principal ; they were > all lit 
one another, as half. pence are: every one fault seem- 
ing monstrous, 'till his fellow fault came to match it. 


Orla. I pr'ythee, recount some of them. 270 


1 j 


Ros. No; 1 will not cast away my physick, but ol! 


x 
: 
: 
5 


; 


those that are sick. There is a man haunts the forest, 


that abuses our young plants withcarving Rosalind ou 


their barks; hangs odes upon hawthorns, and elegics 
on brambles; all, forsooth, deifying the name ci 
Rosalind: if 1 could meet that fancy-monger, [| 
would give him some good counsel, for he seems to 


have the quotidian of love upon him. 


Orla. Jam he that is so love-shak' d; I pray von 
tell me your remedy. | 300 


Hos. There is none of my uncle's marks upon you; 


beg 


II. 


e 15 


uld 


„ an 
Who 
new 
Jave | 


1ank 


any | 


hole | 
367 
vil, | 


| like | 
cem: 
ch! 1. 
270 
1 


ut ON 


Orest, 
nd on 


sciences. But, in good sooth, 
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he taught me how to know a man in love; in which 
cage of rushes, I am sure, you are not prisoner. 


Orla. What were his marks ? 
Ros. A lean. cheek ; which you have not: a blue 
eye, and Sunken; which you have not: an unquestion— 


able spirit; which you have not: a beard neglected ; 
- which you have not: but I pardon you tor that; tor, 
simply, your having in beard is a younger brother's re- 
venue! Then your hose should be ungarter'd, your 
= bonnet unbanded, your sleeve unbuttoned, your shoe 
untied, and every thing about you demonstrating a 


| careless desolation. But you are no such man; you 
are rather point-device in your accoutrements; as 


ak yourselt, than seeming the lover of any other. 
Orla. Fair youth, 1 would I could make thee be- 
zlieve I love. 


Hos. Me believe it! you may as soon make her that 


you love believe it; which, I warrant, she is apter to 


do, than to confess she does; that is one of the points 


in the which women Still give the; lie to their con- 
. ou he that hangs 


the verses on the trees, wherein Rosalind is so ad- 
mired ? 404 


Orla. 1 swear to thee, youth, by the white hand of 
Rosalind, Jam that he, that unfortunate he. 


Hos. But are you $0 much in love, as your rhimes 


| speak ? 


3 Orla, Neither rhime nor reason can express how 


. nuch, 410 


Ros. Love is merely a madness; and, I tell you, 
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deserves as well a dark house and a whip, as madmen 
do: and the reason why they are not so punish'd and 
cured, is, that the lunacy is so ordinary, that the 
whippers are in love too: Yet I profess curing it by 
counsel. | 

Orla. Did you ever cure any so? 

Ros. Yes, one; and in this manner. He was t 


imagine me his love, his mistress; and I set him even 
day to woo me: At which time would I, being but 
moonish youth, grieve, be effeminate, changeable, | 
longing, and liking ; proud, fantastical, apish, shal. 
low, inconstant, full of tears, full of smiles; for 
every passion something, and for no passion truly an 
thing, as boys and women are for the most part cattl: 
of this colour: would now like him, now loath him; 
then entertain him, then forswear him; now weep fo! 
him, then spit at him; that I drave my suitor fron 


his mad humour of love, to a living humour of mad} 


ness; which was, to forswear the full stream of the 
world, and to live in a nook merely monastick : Ani) 
thus I cur'd him; and this way will I take upon nt 
o wash your liver as clear as a sound sheep's heart 

that there shall not be one spot of love in't. 
Orla. I would not be cur'd, youth. 494 


Ros. 1 would cure you, if you would but call nf 
Rosalind, and come every day to my cote, and wi 


me. 


Orla. Now, by the faith of my love, I will ; tell uf 


where jt is. 


Ros. Go with me to it, and I will Shew it yol 


alli 
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Ay 


III. 
men 
and 
t the 
it by] 


Vas t0 
even 
but: | 

eable, 


Sbal. 
; > for 
iy any! 
- cattl| 
h him, 
eep fa 
r fron 
f mad. 
of the 
: Ab 
pon me 
5 hear 
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call m 


and wot 


5 tell 1! 


it yolp 
alles 


sister, will you go ? 


i Clo, Come apace, good Audrey; 
your goats, Audrey : 


tures ? 


4 III. 
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1 | and, by the way, you shall tell me where in the forest 
you live: Will you go? 


Orla. With all my heart, good youth. 
Nos. Nay, nay, you must call me Rosalind: - Come, 
| Exeunt. 


— 


SCENE III. 


Enter Cloum, and AUDREY, JAQUES watch? ing them. 


| will fetch up 


3 


Aud. Your features! Lord warrant us! what fea- 
| 451 

Co. TI am here with thee and thy goats, as the most 

tapricious poet, honest Ovid, was among the Goths. 


Jag. [Aside.] O knowledge ill-inhabited ! worse 
quan Jove in a thatch'd house 


| Clo. When a man's verses cannot be understood, 
bor a man's good wit seconded with the forward child, 
understanding, it strikes a man more dead than a great 
teckoning 1 in a little room: Truly, I would the god: 
bad made thee poetical. 4 460 
1 Aud. I do not know what poetical 1 1S: Is it hones! 
in deed, and word? Is it a true thing ? 
Co. No, truly; for the truest poetry is the most 
keigning ; and lovers are given to poetry; and what 
125 swear in poetry, may be said, as lovers, they de 
kign. 


PF 10 Aud. 


And how, Audrey? am I the 
man yet? doth my simple feature content you ? | 
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Aud. Do you wish ny that the HR had made 
me poetical ? | 

Clo. I do truly: for thou swear'st to me, thou art 
honest; now if thou wert a poet, I might have some 
hope thou didst feign. 471 

Aud. Would you not have me honest ? 

Clo. No, truly, unless thou wert hard-favour'd: 


for honesty coupled to beauty, is to have honey a sauce 


to sugar. 
Jag. ¶ Aside.] A material fool ! 


Aud. Well, I am not fair; and therefore I pray the | 


gods make me honest ! 


Clo. Truly, and to cast away honesty upon a foul | 
slut, were to put good meat into an unclean dish. 480 
Aud. I am not a a slut, _—_ I thank the gods ] am} 


foul. 


Clo. Well, 8 be the ok for thy toulnes:!| 


Sluttishness may come hereafter. But be it as it mai 
be, I will marry thee; and to that end, I have beer 
with Sir Oliver Mar-text, the vicar of the next vil. 


lage; who hath promis'd to meet me in this place o 


the forest, and to couple us. 
Jag. | Aide. ] I would fain see this meeting. 
Aud. Well, the gods give us joy! 400 


4%} 
Clo. Amen. A man may, if he were of a fearlilf 


heart, stagger in this attempt; for here we have 19 
temple but the wood, no assembly but horn-beasts | 
But what though ? Courage! As horns are odiowf 


they are necessary. It is said—Many a man know! 


no end of his goods: right; many a man has god 
horn 
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beasts, 


21005 þ 


know 


s good, 


horns, 


* dowry of his wife; 


| noblest deer hath them as huge as the rascal. 
single man therefore blessed ? No: as a wall'd town 


* 
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horns, and knows no end of them. Well, that is the 
'tis none of his own getting. 
Horns? Even so: — Poor men alone? — No, no; the 
Is the 
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is more worthier than a village, so is the forehead of 
a married man more honourable than the bare brow 
of a bachelor: and by how much defence is better 
than no skill, so much is a horn more precious than 
to want. | 506 


Enter Sir OLIVER MAR-TEXT. 


Here comes sir Oliver: — Sir Oliver Mar-text ; you 
are well met: 


Will you dispatch us here under this 


tree, or shall we go with you to your chapel ? 


Sir Oli. Is there none here to give the woman? 510 
Clo. 1 will not take her on gift of any man. 
Sir Oli. Truly, she must be given, or the marriage 


is not lawful. 


Jag. | Discovering hmself. Proceed, proceed; I'll 


give her. 


Clo, Good even, good master What ye call: Saw 


do you, sir? You are very well met: God'ild you for 
your last company: 


I am very glad to see you: — 


Even a toy in hand here, sir: Nay; pray, be co- 

3 vered. | 520 

Jag. Will you be married, motley ? 

Co. As the ox hath his bow, sir, the horse his 
curb, and the faulcon her bells, so man hath his de- 


sires; 
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4 J 


sires; and as pigeons bill, $0 wedlock would be nib. | 


ling. 


Jag. And will you, being a man of your breeding, 


be married under a bush, like a beggar? Get you 1» 
church, and have a good priest that can tell you 
what marriage is: this fellow will but join vou to. 


gether as they join wainscot; then one of you will} 


prove a shrunk pannel, and, like green timber, wary, 


Warp. | 53 


Clo. I am not in the mind but I were better to be 
married of him than of another: for he is not lite! 
to marry me well; and not being well married, if 
a good excuse for me hereafter to leave my} 


will be 
wite. 
Jag. 
Clo. 
We must be married, or we must hve in bawdry. 
Farewell, good master Oliver! 


Go thou with me, and let me counsel thee. 
Come, sweet Audrey; | 


5419 


- 
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Not—O sweet Oliver, 
O brave Oliver, | 
Leave me not behind thee ; 
But—Wind away, 
Begone, I say, 
I will not to wedding with thee. 


Sir Oli. *Tis no matter; ne'er a fantastical knavec' 
them all shall flout me out of my calling. 


a 
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nib. | 7 5 
S SCENE IF. 
ding, ! | 
ou s | | 
you] A cottage in the forest. Enter ROSALIND, and CELIA. 
: _ Nos. Never talk to me, I will weep. 550 
gr Cel. Do, I pr'ythee ; but yet have the grace to con- 
ates f sider, that tears do not become a man. 
55 Ros. But have I not cause to weep ? 
tobe Cel. As good cause as one would desire; therefore 
t like | weep. | | 
ed, I} Hos. His very hair is of the dissembling colour. 
COON Cel. Something browner than Judas's : marry, his 
isses are Judas's own children. 
1385 Nos. IL'faith, his hair is of a good colour. | 
© Cel. An excellent colour: your chesnut was ever 
qT the only colour. 561 
Kos. And his kissing is as full of sanctity as the 
touch of holy beard. 
Cel. He hath bought .a pair of cast lips of Diana: 
a nun of winter's sisterhood kisses not more religi— 
| [ ously; the very ice of chastity is in them. 
Ros. But why did he swear he would come this 
morning, and comes not ? : | 
Cel. Nay certainly, there is no truth in him. 
Javeck Nos. Do you think so? 570 
Exc Cel. Yes: I think he is not a pick-purse, nor a 
I borse-stealer; but for his verity in love, I do think 
him as concave as a cover'd goblet, or a worm-eaten 


SCE! gut. 


* 


Nos. 
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Ros. Not true in love ? 


Cel. Ves, when he is in; but, I think, he is not in 


Ros. You have heard him swear downright, }: 
was. 


no stronger than the word of a tapster; they are bo! 


the confirmers of false reckonings: He attends herf 


in the forest on the duke your father. | 
Ros. I met the duke vesterday, and had mud 
question with him: He asked me, of what parentig 


| 


I was; I told him, of as good as he: so he laugh 
But what talk we of fathers, wh 


and let me go. 
there 1s Such a man as Orlando ? 


Cel. O, that's a brave man! he writes brave ver: 
Speaks brave words, swears brave oaths, and breiÞ 
them bravely, quite traverse, athwart the heart of | 
lover; as a puny tilter, that spurs his horse but «| 


one side, breaks his staff like a noble goose: but al: 


A lp 


Cel. Vas, is not ts: besides, the oath of a lover 


1 
90: q 


Say 
ay 


—- 


comes here ? 


Enter CORIN. 


Cor. Mistress, and master, you have oft inquire! 
After the shepherd that complain'd of love; 
Whom you saw sitting by me on the turf, 
Praising the proud disdainful shepherdess 
That was his mistress. | 

Cel. Well, and what of him? 

Cor, If you will sce a pageant truly play'd, 
Between the pale complexion of true love 


In E 
| Wh 


5 
UV, 


Fall 
But 
| Tha 
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And the red glow of scorn and proud disdain, 
3 Go hence a little, and I shall conduct you, 
bt, lk It you will mark it. 

Ros. O, come let us remove ; ; 
The sight of lovers feedeth those in love: 
e bolſ Bring us but to this sight, and you shall say 


Over 


S hen Pn prove a busy actor in their play. Exeunt. 
51 | 
a 
entagf | 
SCENE FW. 
mY 


| Another fart of the Thy 26s Enter SYLVIUS, and 


vers PHEBE. 
breil Sy/, Sweet Phebe, do not scorn me; do not, 
t ot ut Phebe: 010 


but 0 y, that you love me net; but say not 80 
ut a Ih bitterness : The common executioner, 
-M Whose heart the accustom 'd sight of death makes 
5 hard, : | 
Falls not the axe upon the hambled neck, 
hut first begs pardon: Will you sterner be 
ure! Than he that dies and lives by bloody drops? 


| Enter ROSALIND, CELIA, and CORN, 


Ple. I would not be thy executioner 
Tily thee, for I would not injure thee. 
| Thou teli'st me, there is murder in mine eye: 
__ Sure, and very probable, 620 
rat ey es—that are the frail'st and softest things, 
* 5 | 5 8 | | Who 
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Who shut their coward gates on atomies 
Should be call'd tyrants, butchers, murderers! 
Now do I frown on thee with all my heart; 

And, if mine eyes can wound, now let them kill thee: 
Now counterfeit to swoon; why now fall down; 

Or, if thou can'st not, oh, for shame, for shame, 
Lie not, to say mine eyes are murderers! 

Now $shew the wound mine eyes have made in thee: 


Scratch thee but with a pin, and there remains 60 


Some scar of it; lean but upon a rush, 
The cicatrice and capable impressure 
Thy palm some moment keeps: but now mine eyes, 
Which I have darted at thee, hurt thee not; 
Nor, I am sure, there is no force in oy 
'That can do hurt. 

_ Syl. O dear Phebe, 
If ever (as that ever may be near) 
You meet in some fresh check the power of fancy, 
Then shall you know the wounds invisible 6145 
That love's keen arrows make. 

Phe. But, *till that time, 
Come not thou near me: and, when that time cot, 
Afflict me with thy mocks, pity me not; 
As, till that time, I shall not pity thee. 

Ros. And why, I pray you Who might be yo! 

mother, 

That you insult, exult, and all at once, 
Over the wretched? What though you have beauty 
(As, by my faith, I see no more in you 


Than without candle may go dark to bed), n 


4 h | Red 
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Must you be therefore proud and pitiless ? 
Why, what means this? Why do you look on me ? 
I see no more in you, than in the ordinary 


hee: 


Of nature's sale- work: —Od's, my little life! 
I think, she means to tangle mine eyes too: 


No, faith proud mistress, hope not after it; 


| ?Tis not your inky brows, your black-silk hair, 


That can entame my spirits to your worship. 


Your bugle eye - balls, nor your cheek of cream, 


| You foolish shepherd, wherefore do you follow her 
| Like foggy south, puffing with wind and rain? 661 


ves, 
4 


You are a thousand times a properer man, 
Than she a woman: *Tis such fools as you, 


| That make the world full of ill-favour'd children: 
Ils not her glass, but you, that flatters her; 
| And out of you she sees herself more proper, 


| Than any of her lineaments can show her. 
| But, mistress, know yourself; down on your knees, 
And thank heaven, fasting, for a good man's love: 
For] must tell you friendly in your ear, 


670 


Sell when you can; you are not for all markets: 


comes, 


Cry the man mercy; love him; take his offer; 


| Foul is most foul, being foul to be a scoffer. 
So, take her to thee, shepherd fare you well. 


Phe, Sweet youth, I pray you chide a year toge- 
ther; 


had rather hear you chide, than this man woo. 


| los. Aside.] He's tallen in love with her foulness, 
{an She'll fall in love with my anger :—If it be so, as 
las! as she answers thee with frowning looks, I'II 
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sauce her with bitter words WB. look you so upon 


Phe. For no ill will J bear you. 
Ros. I pray you do not fall in love with me, 


For J am falser than vows made in wine: 


Besides, I like you not: If you will know my house, | 


Tis at the tuft of olives, here hard by: 
Will you go, sister ?—Shepherd, ply her hard: 
Come, sister :—Shepherdess, look on him better, 


And be not proud: though all the world could see, | 
None could be so abus'd in sight as he. bo 
Come, to our flock. [ Exeunt Ros. CEL. and CoRIvg 4 


Phe. Dead shepherd, now I find thy saw of might;| 
Who ever lov'd, that lov'd not at first sight? 

Syl. Sweet Phebe! „ 

Phe. Hah! what say'st thou, Sylvius! 

Syl. Sweet Phebe, pity me. 

Phe, Why, I am sorry for thee, gentle Sylvius. 

Sy. Wherever sorrow is, relief would be: 
If you do sorrow at my grief in love, 
By giving love, your sorrow and my grief 
Were both extermin'd. 


Phe. Thou hast my love; is not that neighbour!yF 


Sy. I would have you. 
Phe. Why, that were covetousness. 


Sylvius, the time was, that I hated thee ; 


And yet it 1s not, that I bear thee love: 

But since that thou canst talk of love so well, 
Thy company, which erst was irksome to me, 
I will endure; and I'll employ thee too : 


me? | 681 


& Ill, 


upon 


681 
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b *But do not look for further recompence, 710 
4 Than thine own gladness that thou art employ'd. 
; : Sy. So holy, and so perfect is my love, 
And I in such a poverty of grace, 

That I shall think it a most plenteous crop 
OUSC, , 'To glean the broken ears after the man 

That the main harvest reaps : loose now and then 
— A scatter'd smile, and that I'll live upon. 


* : Pie, Know'st thou the youth that spoke to me ere- 
Set, WY __ while? 
by = Syl, Not very well, but I have met him oft; 


RN | And he hath bought the cottage, and the bounds, 720 
might 1 hat the old Carlot once was master of. 

= Pe. Think not I love him, though I ask for him; 

Tis but a peevish boy: yet he talks well; 

But what care I for words? yet words do well, 

When he that speaks them pleases those that hear. 


ius. It is a pretty youth: Not very pretty: 
| Put, sure, he's proud : and yet his pride becomes him ; 
He'll make a proper man: The best thing in him 
1 Is his complexion; and faster than his tongue 
Did make offence, his eye did heal it up. 730 
oy Fic is not very tall; yet tor his years he's tall : 
| His leg is but so so; and yet 'tis well: 
There was a pretty redness in his lip; ; 
A little riper, and more lusty red 
rhan that mix'd in his cheek ; *twas just the difference 
1. | Betwixt the constant red, and mingled damask. 
e, erhere be some women, Sylvius, had they mark'd him 
In parcels as 1 did, would have gone near 
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To fall in love with him: but, for my part, 

I love him not, nor hate him not; and yet 14: 

1 have more cause to hate him than to love him: 

For what had he to do to chide at nie: 

He said, mine eyes were black, and my hair black, 
And, now I am remembred, scorn'd at me : 


I marvel, why I answer'd not again: FI 
But that's all one; omittance is no quittance. 5 
I'll write to him a very taunting letter, 
And thou shalt bear it: Wilt thou, Sylvius ? x 
Sy“. Phebe, with all my heart. ; 
Phe. I'll write it straight; + ＋ I 
The matter's in my head, and in my heart: £5 
I will be bitter with him, and passing short: . 
Go with me, Sylvius. | [ Excui 0 
_— h. 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. F 


The Forest. Enter ROSALIND, CELIA, and JAQUi xa 


Jaques. 4 

Ier'yrRHET, pretty youth, let me be better 4 3 | 
- quainted with thee. | | bl. 
Neos. They say, you are a melancholy fellow. |. ; 
Jag. lam so; I do love it better than laughing. Ine 
Ros. Those that are in extremity of either, 8. 
abominable fellows ; and betray themselves to eve! m 


modern censure, worse than drunkards. 
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Jag. Why, *tis good to be sad and say nothing. 
Ros. Why then, 'tis good to be a post. 
Jag. I have neither the scholar's melancholy, which 


js emulation; nor the musician's, which is fantastical ; 


= nor the courtier's, which is proud; nor the soldier's, 


which is ambitious ;. nor the lawyers, which is poli- 


tick; nor the lady's, which is nice; nor the lover's, 
which is all these; but it is a melancholy of mine 
own, compounded of many simples, extracted from 


many objects, and, indeed, the sundry contemplation 


1» 


/ 9 q 


OW. 
ighing. 
ther, 4 


- 


of my travels, in which my often rumination wraps 
me in a most humorous sadness. _ | 18 


Ros, A traveller ! By my faith, you have great rea- 


don to be sad; I fear, you have sold your own lands, 
to see other men's; then, to have seen much, and tg 
have nothing, is to have rich eyes and poor hands. 


Jag. Yes, J have gain'd my experience. 


Enter ORLANDO. 


Ros. And your experience makes you sad: I had 


| Father have a fool to make me merry, than experience 
to make me sad, and travel for it too. 26 


Orla. Good day, and happiness, dear Rosalind! 
Jag. Nay then, God be wi' you, an you talk in 


| Þlank verse. Exit. 
Nos. Farewell, monsieur traveller: Lock, you lisp, 
. and wear Strange suits; disable all the benefits of your 
F own country ; be out of love with your nativity, and 
120 ON | Almost chide God for making you that countenance 
ou are; or I will scarce think you have swam in a 


Wm 2 
1 8 ü gondola, 
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gondola. Why, how now, Orlando! where have 
you been all this while? You alover ?—An you serve 
me such another trick, never come in my sight more, 

Orla. My fair Rosalind, I come within an hour of 
my promise. 0 

Ros. Break an hour's promise in love? He that will 
divide a minute into a thousand parts, and break but 
a part of the thousandth part of a minute in the af- 
fairs of love, it may be said of him, that Cupid hath 
clapr him o the axon, but I warrant him heart- 
whole. | 

Orla. Pardon me, dear Rosalind. 

Ros. Nay, an va be so tardy, come no more in 
my sight; I had as lief be woo'd ora snail. 

Orla. Of a snail? | 40 

| Ros. Ay, of a snail; for though he comes Slowly, 

he carries his house on his head ; a better jointure, [ 
think, than you can make a woman; Besides, he 
brings his destiny with him. 

Orla. What's that ? | 

Ros. Why, horns ; which such as you are fain to be 
beholden to your wives for: but he comes armed in 
his fortune, and prevents the slander of his wife. 

Orla. Virtue is no horn-maker; and my Rosalind 
1s virtuous. | 

Ros. And J am your Rosalind. bo 

Cel. It pleases him to call you so; but he hath 1 
Rosalind of a better leer than vou. | 

Ros. Come, woo me, woo me; for now I am in!“ 


holiday humour, and like enough to consent: 
What 
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ve What would you Say to me now, an 15 were V our very #10 
ve very Rosalind ? , ö 
re. Orla. 1 would kiss, before I Pa” BY by Mt 
of | Ros. Nay, you were better speak first; and when 1 
3 13 you were gravell'd for lack of matter, you might 7 
vill Þ take occasion to kiss. Very good orators, when they i 
but Þ are out, they will spit; and for lovers, lacking (God 1 
af. warn us!) matter, the cleanliest shift is to kiss. 72 5 jj 
ah] Ca. How if the kiss be denied! | 1 
art.] Ros. Then she puts you to Frey, and there be- 1 
geins new matter.. | | 1 
Orla. Who could be out, being before his beloved 9 
mistress? | 1 
Ros. Marry, that should you, if I were your mis 
tress; or I should think my honesty ranker than my of 
wy, þ vit. "Bo 3 
re, I] Orla. What, of my suit? | ql 
ED. - Ros. Not out of your apparel, and vet out of your bl 
suit. Am not I your Rosalind ? 4 | 
Orla. I take some joy to say you are, because 1 5 
to be would be talking of her. 1 
ned in Nos. Well, in her person, 1 Say I will not have 1 
ou. | | | * 
Salina Orig. Then, in mine own person, I die. 88 4} 
Ros. No, faith, die by attorney. The poor world 10 
» is almost six thousand years old, and in all this time by | 
hath 3 there was not any man died in his own person, vde- i 
ect, in a love cause. Troilus had his brains dash'd 4 


mm out with a Grecian club; yet he did what he could to 


8 die before; and he is one of the patterns of love. 


Leander, 
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Leander, he would have liv'd many a fair year, though 
Hero had turn'd nun, if it had not been for a hv 
midsummer night: for, good youth, he went but 
forth to wash him in the Hellespont, and, being 
taken with the cramp, was drown'd; and the foolish 
chroniclers of that age found it was, Hero of 
Sestos. But these are all hes; men have died fron 
time to time, and worms have eaten them, but not 


for love. 10! 
Orla. 1 would not have my right Rosalind of thi 
mind ; for, I protest, her trown might kill me. 


Ros. By this hand, it will not kill a fly: But come, 
now I will be your Rosalind in a more coming-o 
disposition; and ask me what you will, I will grin 


it. 


Orla. Then love me, Rosalind. 10 
Ros. Ves, faith will I, Fridays, and Saturdays, and; 


all. 
Orla. And wilt thou have me? 
Ros. Ay, and twenty such. 
Orla. What say'st thou? 
Ros. Are you not good ? 
Orla. I hope so. 


Ros. Why then, can one desire too much of a goof 
thing ?!——Come, sister, you shall be the priest ang 


marry us. Give me your hand, Orlando :—Whi 


do you say, sister: 12 


Orla. Pray thee, marry us. 
Cel. I cannot say the words. | 
Ros. You must begin — Hill you, Orlando —— 
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ths Þ 


ome, Þ 


g- 
© | Ros. Now tell me, how long would you have her, 
grant a 
5 after you have possess'd her ? 


110 


44 Iv. 


wife, 
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Cel. Go to :——Will you, Orlando, have to wife 


IE this Rosalind ? 


Orla. I will. 
Ros. Ay, but when? 


Orla. Why now; as fast as she can marry us. 129 


Ros. Then you must say, — I take thee, Rosalind, for 


Orla. 1 take thee, Rosalind, for wife. 

Ros. J might ask you for your commission; but, I 
do take thee, Orlando, for my husband: There's a 
girl goes before the priest; and, certainly, a woman's 
thought runs before her actions. 

Orla. So do all thoughts; they are wing'd. 


Orla. For ever, and a day. 140 


| Kos. Say a day, without the ever: No, no, Or- 
$, M 


Alando; men are April when they woo, December 
when they wed : maids are May when they are maids, 
but the sky changes when they are wives. 
more jealous of thee than a Barbary cock -pigeon over 
bis hen; more clamorous than a parrot against rain; 


I will be 


more new-fangled than an ape; more giddy in my 
desires than a monkey; I will weep for nothing, like 
Diana in the fountain, and I will do that when you 
Fare dispos'd to be merry; I will laugh like a hyen, 


and that when thou art inclin'd to Sleep. 151 
Orla. But will my Rosalind do so? 
| Ros. By my life, she will do as I do. 
| Orla, O, but she is wise. 
| | Ros. 
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Ros. Or else she could not have the wit to do this: 


m 
the wiser, the waywarder: Make the doors upon: Þ 1, 
woman's wit, and it will out at the casement; shut! J 


that, and 'twill out at the key- hole; stop that, i Þ . 
will fly with the smoke out at the chimney. ve 
Orla. A man that had a wife with such a wit, le! 
might say,—— Mt, whither wilt ? | 101 ge 
Nos. Nay, you might keep that check for it, till yu 
met your wite's wit going to your neighbour's bed. su 
Orla. And what wit could wit have to excuse that!] 

Ros. Marry, to say — she came to seek you ther]! 
Vou shall never take her without her answer, unles pr: 
you take her without her tongue. O that woman ta tov; 
cannot make her fault her husband's occasion, let het hat 


never nurse her child herself, for she will breed } 
like. a fool 1------- | 1 cid 


Orla. For these two hours, Rosalind, Iwill leave the,] at c 
Ros. Alas, dear love, I cannot lack thee two hour bot 
Orla. J must attend the duke at dinner; by ti C 


o'clock 1 will be with thee again. affe 
Ros. Ay, go your ways, go your ways z— I Ke | 


what you would prove, my friends told me as much vas 


and I thought no less: that flattering tongue 


your's won me: tis but one cast away, and 804 
come, death. Two o' the clock is your hour ? 1 
Orla. Ay, sweet Rosalind. | | 
Ros. By my troth, and in good earnest, and so G 


mend me, and by all pretty oaths that are not dan! 
rous, if you break one jot of your promise, or col . 

one minute behind your hour, I will think you "i 
mo 


1 you 
ed. 
that!! 
there.! 


Unles 
un tha 
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reed! 


ol 
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re tht, 
hours 


DY two | 
_Þ affection in, it runs cut. 
J kne! g 
N was begot of thought, conceiv'd of Spicen, and born 
Evi madness; that blind rascally boy, that abuses every 
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, deed my Rosalind : 
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most pathetical break- promise, and the most hollow 
lover, and the most unworthy of her you call Rosa- 
lind, that may be chosen out of the gross band of the 


therefore, beware my censure, and keep 
your promisè. 191 


Orla. With no less religion, than if thou wert in— 

So, adieu. 

Ros. Well, time is the old justice that examines all 

Adieu! 
Exit ORLANDO. 

Cel. You have simply misus'd our sex in your love- 


such offenders, and let time try: 


| prate: we must have your doublet and hose pluck'd 
over your head, and shew the world what the bird 
| hath done to her own nest. 199 


Ros. O coz, coz, Coz, my pretty little coz, that thou 
didst know how many fathom deep I am in love! But 


it cannot be sounded; my affection hath an unknown 
bottom, Ike the bay of Portugal. 


Cel. Or rather, bottomless; that as fast as you pour 


Ros. No, that same wicked bastard of Venus, that 


bne's eyes, because his own are out, let him be judge, 
bow deep Jam in love: L'll tell thee, Aliena, I 
cannot be out of sight of Orlando: I'll go find a sha- 
dow, and sigh till he come. 212 
Cel. And I'll sleep. [ Exeunt. 
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SCENE II. 


Enter JAQUES, Lords and Foresters. 


Jog. Which is he that kill'd the deer? 
Lord. Sir, it was I. 


Jag. Let's present him to the duke, like a Roman | 
conqueror ; and it wodld do well to set the deer" þ 
horns upon his head, for a branch of victory: — Hare 


you no song, forester, for this pur pose ? 
For. Les, vr. 
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22 $ 


Jag. Sing it: 'tis no matter how it be in tune, 9 | Mz 


it makes noise enough. 


Ik. 

Music, SONG. By 
1. What Shall he have, that hill'd the deer? i 
2. His leather Skin, and horns to wear. | 1 5 
1. Then sing him home © | Tan 
1 © ak The rest 'R 

EK Take thou no scorn J hall be 

To wear the horn, the lusty horn; 7 this bu. 
13 And 

It was a crest ere thou wast born. 3 

. | | | She 

1. Thy father's father wore it; * 
| : ; | She 

2. And thy father bore it. „ ow, 
| er 
The horn, the horn, the lusty horn, "8 
* 
Is not a thing to laugh to Scorn. [Exeult Wh. 
— * i — This 
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SCENE III. 


Enter Ros ALIND and CELIA. 
| Ros. How $ay you now ? Is it not past two o 'clock ? 
and here's much Orlando! 


Cel. I warrant you, with pure love, and troubled 
brain, he hath ta'en his bow and arrows, and 1s gone 


nan 
I” forth to sleep: Look, who comes here. 
ave | | 
Enter SYLVIUS. 
22 Sy{., My errand is to you, fair youth ;— 


„ W My gentle Phebe bid me give you this: 

| Giving a letter. 
know not the contents: but, as J guess, 240 
By the stern brow, and waspish action 

Which she did use as she was writing of it, 

It bears an angry tenour: pardon me, 
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7 am but as a guiltless messenger. 


he ret Þ 2 Res. n Patience herself, would startle at Al 
e 6 . (F $1 
ul ve | this letter, A 
s be bd play aggerer; bear this, bear all: " 
. and play the swaggerer; bear this, bear all: | 
She says, Iam not fair; that I lack manners; Mi 

She calls me proud; and that she could not love me bl 

2% 5 f i 
Pere man as rare as phoenix: *Od's my will! LY 

Her love is not the hare that I do hunt : e 94 

unt. N 40 
EXEl Why writes she so to me ?-—Well, shepherd, well, b 
— f 


Ibis is a letter of your own device. 
$)/. No, I protest, I know not the contents; 
"i did write it. 


H 
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Nos. Come, come, you are a fool, 
And turn'd into the extremity of love. 
saw her hand: she has a leathern hand, 
A freestone-coloured hand; 1 verily did think 
That her old gloves were on, but 'twas her hands; 
She has a huswife's hand: but that's no matter: 200 
I say, she never did invent this letter; 
This :s a man's invention, and his hand. 
S/. Sure, it is her's. 1 0 
Ros. Why, 'tis a boisterous and a cruel stile, 
A stile for challengers ; why, she defies me, 
Like Turk to Christian : woman's gentle brain 
Could not drop forth such giant-rude invention, 
Such Ethiop words, blacker in their effect 
Than in their countenance := Will you hear the 
letter? | 
Sl. So please you, for I never heard it yet; oþ 
Yet heard too much of Phebe's cruelty. | x 
Ros. She Phebe's me: Mark how the tyraitf 
writes. | 


[Reads.] Art thou god to shefherd turn'd, | 
That a maiden's heart hath burn'd ? | 


Can a woman rail thus ? 
Sy. Call you this railing ? 


Ros, [Reads] Why, thy godhead laid apart, 


War'st thou with a woman's heart £2 


— 


Did you ever hear such railing?:— 
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Wilt thou love such a woman? What, to 


AS YOU LIXE IT. 
Mueles the eye of man did woo me, 
That could do no vengeance to me.--= 


Meaning me a beast. 


If the scorn of your bright eyne 

Have power to raise such love in ine, 

Alack, in me what Strange effett 

Would they work in mild aspect? 

Miles you chid me, 1 did love; 

How then might your prayers move ? 

He, that brings this love to thee, 

Little knows this love in mes 

And by him seul up thy mind; 

Whether that thy youth and hind 
Will the faithful cffer take 

Of me, and all that I can make ; 

Or else by him my love deny, 

And then L' study how 10 die. 


290 


Sy. Call you this chiding ? | 
Cel. Alas, poor shepherd! 209 
Ros. Do you pity him? no, he deserves no pity.--- 


thee an instrument, and play false strains upon thee ! 


not to be endured !—Well, go your way to her (tor 
see love hath made thee a tame snake), and say this 


to her“ That if she love me, I charge her to love 


« RON *1 0 
** thee: if she will not, I will never have her, un- 


te less thou entreat for her.“ It you be a true lover, 


| hence, and not a word; for here comes more compa- 
1 Exit SYLVIUS. 
I nes Enter 
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Enter OLIVER. 


ol. Good- -morrow, fair ones: Pray you, iſ you 
know | 310 
Where, in the purlieus of this forest, Stands 
A $sheep-cote, fenc'd about with olive-trees? 
Cel. West of this place, Gown n in the neighbour 
bottom, 
The rank of osiers, by the wa Stream, 
Left on your right hand, brings you to the place ; 
But at this hour the house doth keep itself, 
There's none within. 
Oli. If that an eye may profit by a tongue, 
Then should I know you by description; 
Such garments, and such years: The boy ts. fair, 320 
Of female favour, and bestows Himself 
Like a ripe sister but the woman low, 
And browner than her brother. Are not you 
The owner of the house I did inquire tor ? 
Cel. It is no boast, being ask'd, to say we are. 
Oli. Orlando doth commend him to you both; 
And to that youth, he calls his Rosalind, 
He sends this bloody napkin. Are you he? 
Ros. T am: What must we understand by this ? 
Oli. Some of my shame; if you will know of me 
What man I am, and how, and why, and where 
This handkerchief was stain'd. 394 
Cel. I pray you, tell it. E 
Oli. When last the young Orlando parted from yon | | 


He left a promise to return again 
| | Within 


1, 


bour | 


0n ; 
320 
— 


ARM. 


Within an hour; and, pacing through the forest, 
Chewing the food of sweet and bitter fancy, 
Lo, what befel! he threw his eye aside, 
And, mark, what object did present itself! 339 
Under an oak, whose boughs were moss'd with age, 
And high top bald with dry antiquity, 
A wretched ragged man, o'er-grown with hair, 
Lay sleeping on his back! about his neck 
A green and gilded snake had wreath'd itself, 
Who with her head, nimble in threats, approach'd 
The opening of his mouth; but suddenly 
Seeing Orlando, it unlink'd itself, 
And with indented glides did slip away 
Into a bush: under which bush's shade 
A lioness, with udders all drawn dry, 35 
Lay couching, head on ground, with cat-like watch, 
When that the sleeping man should stir; for 'tis 
The royal disposition of that beast, 
To prey on nothing that doth seem as dead: 
This seen, Orlando did approach the man, 
And found it was his brother, his elder brother. 
Cal. O, I have heard him Speak of that same bro- 
ther ; 
And he did render him the most d unnatural 
That liv'd *mongst men. 
Oli. And well he might so do, 360 
For well I know he was unnatural, 
Nos. But, to Orlando ;—Did he leave him there, 
Food to the suck'd and hungry lioness ? 
e H ij Oli. 
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Oli. Twice did he turn his back, and purpos'd so: 
But, kindness, nobler ever than revenge, 
And nature, stronger ever than his just occasion, 
Made him give battle to the lioness, 
Who quickly fell before him; in which hurtling 
From miserable slumber I awak'd. 
Cel. Are you his brother ? | 370 
Ros. Was it you he rescu'd ? 
Cel. Was't you that did so oft contrive to kill him? 
Oli. Twas I; but 'tis not I: I do not shame 
To tell vou what J was, since my conversion 
So sweetly tastes, being the thing I am. 

Ros. But, for the bloody napRin ? 

Oli. By and by. 
When from the first to last, betwixt us two, 
Tears our recountments had most kindly bath'd, 
As how I came into that desert place ; 
In brief, he led me to the gentle duke, 
Who gave me fresh array, and entertainment, 
Committing me unto my brother's love; 
Wholed me instantly unto his cave, 


380 


There stripp'd himself, and bere upon his arm 
The lioness had torn some flesh away, | 
Which all this while had bled; and now he fainted, 
And cry'd, in fainting, upon Rosalind. _ 

Brief, I recover'd him; bound up his wound; 

And, after some small space, being strong at heart, 
He sent me hither, stranger as 1 am, 901 
To tell this story, that you might excuse 

His broken promise, and to give this napkin, 
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Dy'd 
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you lack a man's 


At IV. 


9 Dy'd in his blood, unto the shepherd youth 
That he in sport doth call his Rosalind. 


Cel. Why, how now, Ganymed? sweet Gany- 
med! [ROSALIND farnts, 

Oli. Many will swoon when they do lock on bluod. 

Cel. There is more init Cousin Ganymed! 

Oli. Look, he recovers. | 

Ros. I would I were at home. 400 

Cel. We'll lead you tluther : 


1 pray you will you take him by the arm? 


Oli. Be of good cheer, vouth :—You a man 
heart. 
Ros. I do so, I confess it. 


Oli. This was not counterfeit; there is too creat 


testimony in your complexion, that it was a passion 


of carnest. 0 
Ros. Counterfeit, I assure you. 


Oli. Well then, take a good heart, and counter- 
feit to be a man. 


Ros, So I do: but, i'faith, 
woman by right. 
Cel. Come, you look paler and pale r; pray you, 


I Should have been a 


raw homewards :—Good sir, go with us. 


Oli. That will I, for I must bear answer back 
Vow you excuse my brother, Rosalind. $*9 
* Ros, I shall devise something: But I pray you,; 


Fend mv counterfeiting to him. — Will you go? 
¶Exeunt. 
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ö Ah, sir, a boax would: 
think this was well counterfeited: I pray you, te ur 
brother how well I counterteited, ——Heigh, ho — 
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AS YOU LIKE IT. Act. 34 


ACT. © SCENE 1. 


The Forest. Enter CLOWN, and AUDREY. 


| 8 
Clown. a 
Ws shall find a time, Audrey; patience, gentle 
Audrey. - | 
Aud. Faith, the priest was good enough, for all the | a 
old gentleman's saying. WG 


Clo. A most wicked Sir Oliver, Audrey, a most vile pb 
 Mar-text. But, Audrey, there 1s a youth here | in the | his 
forest lays claim to you. th 

Aud. Ay, I know who 'tis; he hath no interest in| op 
me in the world: here comes the man you mean. 1 


Enter WILLIAM. 


Clo. It is meat and drink to me to see a clown: BYp 
my troth, we that have good wits, have much to an- | Po 
swer for; we shall be flouting; we cannot hold. , gy 


Mill. Good even, Audrey. | | em 
Aud. God ye good even, William, | tha 
Will. And good even to you, sir. 1. 
Clo. Good even gentle friend: Cover thy head, 2 « 

cover thy head; nay, pr'ythee, be cover'd. Hon for 
old are you, friend? [ez 
Will Five and twenty, sir. | Yar 
Clo. A ripe age: Is thy name William? ol 
Will. William, sir. | dis 
Clo. A fair name: Wast born-i'the * here? bt 


FF, 


3 BJ 


tO UN- 


„ 12 


head, 


How 


out of a cup into a 
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Will. Ay, sir, I thank God. 

Clo. Thank God !—a good answer: Art rich? 
Will. 
Clo. So, $0! 'Tis good, very good, very exceller 


Faith, sir, so, So. 


good: and yet it is not; it is but so so. Art thode 
wise? 


Will. Ay, sir, I have a pretty wit. 


Clo. Why, thou say'st well. I do now rem?” 


a saying; The fool doth think he is wise, but 
man knows himself to be a fool, 
pher, when he had a desire to eat a grape, would oh 
his lips when he put it into his mouth; meaning. 


thereby, that grapes were made to eat, and. lips to 
open. 


The heathen Phil. 


You do love this maid ? 
all. J do, sir. e 
Clo. Give me your hand: 
ill. No, sir. 29 
Co. Then learn this of me; To have is to have; 
For it is a figure in rhetorick, that drink, being poured 


Art thou learn ed? 


glass, by filling the one doth. 
empty the other: For all your writers do consent, 
that hsc is he; now you are not rpc, for I am he. 

Mill. Which he, sir? 

Co. He, sir, that must carry this woman: There- 
fore, you, clown, abandon,—which is in the vulgar, 
leave—the society, Which in the boorish is, Com- 
any—of this female, —which in the common is,. — 
woman, —wWhich together is, abandon the society of 
dis female; or, clown, thou perishest: or, to thy 


| | diter understanding, diest; or, to wit, I kill thee, 


make 
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make thee away, translate thy life into death, tliy l. 
berty into bondage: I will deal in poison with thee, 
or in bastinado, or in steel; I will bandy with thee in 
faction; I will over-run thee with policy; I will kil 
thee a hundred and fifty ways ; therefore tremble, and 
depart. | 
Aud. Do, good William. | 
Mill. God rest you merry, sir. Zul. 4 


Enter CORIN. 


Cor. Our master and mistress seek you; come, 


away, away. 245 
Clo. Trip, Audrey, trip, e attend, I. 
tend. a | FE veunt !? ; 
/ ; tl 


— — — — — — err << 


SCENE II. 


Enter ORLANDO and OVER. 


Orla. Is't possible, that on so little acquaintan 
you should like her? that, but seeing, you should lee,“ th 
her? and, loving, woo? and, wooing, she Shoulf tu. 
grant? And will you persevere to enioy her? das 

Oli. Neither call the giddiness of it in question, WE: 


poverty of her, the small acquaintance, my Suda 
wooing, nor her sudden consenting; but say wif 
me, I love Aliena; say with her, that she loves ff 
consent with both, that we may enjoy each other 
shall be to your good; for my father's house, andfF 


_* 


et J. 


iy li. 
thee, 
ee in 
II kill 


e, and 


[ Exit 
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sooner met, but they look'd ; 


two rams, and Csar's thrasonical brag of—! 
Saw, and overcame 
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the revenue that was old Sit Rowland's, will I estate 


upon you, and here live and die a shepherd. | 76 


Enter ROSALIND. 


Orla. You have my consent. Let your wedding 
be to-morrow : thither will 1 invite the duke, and 


all his contented - followers: Go you, and prepare 
Ahena ; for, look you, here comes my Rosalind. 


Ros. God save you, brother, 

Oli. And you, fair sister. 
Nos. Oh! my dear Orlando, how it grieves me to 
see thee wear thy heart in a scarf. 

Orla, It is my arm. 

Ros. I thought, thy heart had been wounded with 


Ef the claws of a lion. 


Orla. Wounded it is, but with the eyes of a lady. 
Ros. Did your brother tell you how 1 counterfeited 
to swoon, when he shewed me your handkerchief? 
Orla. Ay, and greater wonders than that. 91 
Ros. O, I know where you are: —Nay, 'tis true: 


there was never any thing so sudden, but the fight of 


came, 
For your brother and my sister no 
no sooner look'd, but 
no sooner lov'd, but they sigh'd; no 
sooner old, but they ask'd one another the reason; 


they lov'd; 


no Sooner knew the reason, but they Sought the reme- 


y; and in these degrees have they made a pair of 


F$wars to marriage, which they will climb incontinent, 


or 


96 As YOU LIKE IT. Adt N. 

be incontinent before marriage: they are in 
die very wrath of love, and they will together; clubs 
cannot part them. 104 

Orla, They shall be married to-morrow ; and I will 
bid the duke to the nuptial. But, O, how bitter a 
thing it is to look into happiness through another 
man's eyes! By so much the more shall I to-morroy 
be at the height of heart-heaviness, by how much! 
shall think my brother happy, in having what he 
wishes for. | 

Ros. Why then, to-morrow I cannot serve your 
turn for Rosalind ? 

Orla. I can live no longer by thinking. 114 

Ros. I will weary you then no longer with idle talk- 
ing. Know of me then (tor now I speak to some pur- 
pose), that I know you are a gentleman of good con- 
ceit: I speak not this, that you should bear a good 
opinion of my knowledge, insomuch, I say, I knov 
you are; neither do I labour for a greater esteem than 
may in some little measure draw a belief from you, 
to do yourself good, and not to grace me. Believe, 


then, if you please, that I can do strange things: 
1 have, since I was three years old, convers'd with i 
magician, most profound in his art, and yet not 
damnable. If you do love Rosalind so near the heart 
as your gestures cries it out, when your brother mar- 
ries Aliena, you shall marry her: I know into what 
straights of fortune he is driven; and it is not im- 


Possible to me, if it appear not inconvenient to you, 
1 8 to 


ee, N 1 


In 


104 
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to set her before your eyes to- -Morrow, human as she 
ibs if ; lis, and without any danger. 


though I say I am a magician : Therefore, put you on 
your best array, bid your friends ; for if you will be 
married to-morrow, you shall; 
you will. 


than 
yon, 
lieve, 
üngs: 
with 4 


et not 


heart 
— Mar- 
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ot im- 
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. And so am I for Phebe. 
Pie. And! for Ganymed. | 130 
Orla. And I for Rosalind. 


| And so am I for Phebe. 
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132 | 
Orla. Speak'st thou in sober meaning ? 
Ros. By my life, I do; which I tender dearly, 


and to Rosalind, it 


Enter SY LVIUS, and PHEBE. 


Look, here comes a lover of mine, and a lover of 
her's. 140 
' Phe, Youth, you have done me much ungentleness, 
To shew the letter that I writ to you. 
Ros. I care not, if I have: it is my study, 
To seem despightful and ungentle to you : 
You are there follow'd by a faithful shepherd ; 
Look upon him, love him; he worships you. 
: Phe, Good Shepherd, tell this yourn what 'tis to 
love. 


Sl. It is to be made all of sighs and tears; 


c 


Nos. And I for no woman 
H.. It is to be all made of faith ad service 


Pie. And I for Ganymed. 
Orla. And I for Rosalind. 
Res. And I for no woman. 
| I Sil. 


tents you, and you Shall be married to morrow.—! 
As you love Rosalind, meet; [ To ORLAN DO. || 


you love Phebe, meet; [ To SyYLvivs. I—And as 
| loitf 
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Syl. It is to be all made of fantasy, RS 
All made of passion, and all made of wishes; 4 
_ All adoration, duty, and observance, 16 
* All humbleness, all patience, and impatience, 
= All purity, all trial, all observance ; 
Aj And so am I for Phebe. | 
3 | | Phe. And so am I for Ganymed. [ 
1 | Orla. And so am I for Rosalind. 
| is Ros. And so am I for no woman. | 
1 Phe. If this be so, why blame you me to love you! 
, [7 | To Ros ( Þ 
þ . | Hl. If this be so, why blame you me to love you; I 
= [ To PH. 
8 Orla. If this be so, why blame you me to love youſ ns. 
1 | Ros. Who do you speak to, mY, blame Ne to , 
4 yu r Wa 7 
1 Orla. To her, that is not here, nor doth not hear. 1 
. Ros. Pray you, no more of this; tis like the hon.“ 
1 ing of Irish wolves against the moon, —I will hey!; 3 a 
1 you, if I can; | To SYLv1vs. II would love yo., ( 
1 L could; [ To PHEBE. To morrow meet me all. & 
1 gether.— 1 will marry you, | To PHEBTH] if ever! : 
14 | marry woman, and I'll be married to-morrow = 
8 will satisfy you, [To ORLANDO ] if ever I satish' 
' man, and you shall be married to-morrow :— 1 vil 
1 content you, [ To SYLv1vs ] if what pleases you co 
w. | 
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e no woman, [I'll meet. —So fare you well; I have 


left you commands. ; 185 
Syl. I'II not fail, if I live, 
Phe. Nor J. | 
Orla. Nor J. Excunt. 


SCENE III. 


Enter Clown, and AUDREY, 


* Clo. To-morrow is the joyful day, Audrey; to- 
Morrow will we be married. 190 

Aud. I do desire it with all my heart: and I hope 
it is no dishonest desire, to desire to be a woman of 


the world. Here come two of the banish'd duke's 
Bages. 


Enter two Pages. 


1 Page. Well met, honest gentleman. 
2 By my troth, dl mov: 
* song. 
2 Page. We are for you : sit i' the middle. 
1 Page, Shall we clap into't roundly, without hawk- 
Ig, or spitting, or saying we are hoarse ; 
the only prologues to a bad voice? 200 
2 Page. faith, Pfaith ; and both in a tune, like two 
psies on a horse. 


which are 


15 SONG. 


— ney 


Come, sit, sit, and a 


——— 


— — f 


ä — — 


29 3 1 - 
. — —˙ ———̃ ——— orator bad * 
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Ol er ama 
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It was a lover, and his lass, . 
With a hey, and a ho, and a hey nonino, 
That o'er the green corn-field did pass, 
In the spring time, the pretty rank time, 
When birds do sing, hey ding a ding, ding; 


Sweet lovers love the Spring. 


Between the acres of the rye, Cc 
With a hey, and a ho, and a hey nonꝛno, 213 
These pretty country folks would lie, | 
In the spring time, &C. | FF 


The carol they began that hour, 1 
With a hey, and a ho, and a hey nonino, | 
How) that life was but a flower, 
In the spring time, &c. 


And therefore take the present lime, 1 
With a hey, and a ho, and a hey nonino; F 

For love is crowned with the prime, NJ 
In the spring time, &c. 5 2— 


Clo. Truly, young gentlemen, though there W . 
no great matter in the ditty, yet the note was ven, 
untuneable. ' 

1 Page. You are deceiv'd, sir; we Kept time, ue. . 
lost not our time, _ | 3 

Clo, By my troth, yes; J count it but time lost ö 

heal 


= 
— 
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> lost, 


heal 
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. near such a foolish song. God be with you; and God 
| mend your voices. - Come, Audrey. [ Exeuut. 


SCENE IV. 


Another part of the Forest. Enter Duke Senior, AMIENS, 


JaQUES, ORLANDO, OLIVER, and CELIA. 


Duke Sen. Dost thou believe, Orlando, that the boy 


Can do all this that he hath promised? 230 
Orla. I sometimes do believe, and sometimes do 
not; 


As those that fear they hope, and know they tear. 


Enter ROSALIND, SYLVIUS, and PHEBE. 


| Ros, Patience once more, whiles our compact is 

urg'd; | 

You Say, if I bring in your Rosalind, [| To the Duke. 
You will bestow her on-Orlando here ? 

Due Sen. That would I, had 1 kingdoms to give 


with her. 
© Ros, And you say, you will have her, when I bring 
1 . [ To ORLANDO. 


$ Orla. That would I, were I of all kingdoms king. 
1 Nos. You bay you 11 marry me, if I be willing? 


4 [ To PHEBE. 
71 That will I, should I die the hour after. 240 


Nos. But, if you do refuse to marry me, 
* Il ive yourself to this most faithful shepherd ? 
Liij Phe, 


Sly 5: 
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Phe. So is the bargin. 
Ros. You say, that you'll have Phebe, i if she will! 
| [ To SY LV1vs, 
Sy. Though to have her and death were both one 
thing. 
Ros. 1 have promis'd to make all this matter even, 
Keep you your word, O duke! to give your daugh- 
er; | 
You yours, Orlando, to receive his daughter : 
Keep your word, Phebe, that you'll marry me; 


Or else, refusing me, to wed this shepherd:.— 235 


Keep your word, Sylvius, that you'll marry her, 
If she refuse me: and from hence I go, 
To make these doubts all even. 
[ Exeunt ROSALIND, and CEL, 

Duke Sen. I do remember in this shepherd-boy 
Some lively touches of my daughter's favour. 

Orla. My lord, the first time that I ever saw him, 
Methought, he was a brother to your daughter : 
But, my good lord, this boy 1s forest-born ; 

And hath been tutor'd in the rudiments 


Of many desperate studies by his uncle, 20% 


Whom he reports to be a great magician, 
Obscured in the circle of this forest. 


Enter Clown and AUDREY. 


Jag. There is, sure, another flood toward, , 


ad 2 * , 


these couples are coming to the ark! Here comesi 


pair of very strange beasts, which in all tongues a ; 


call” a fools. 


250 


| comes! 
igues al 


ard, an 
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Clo. Salutation and greeting to you all! 


Jag. Good my lord, bid him welcome: This 
| 3 is the motley- minded gentleman, that I have so of- 
ten met in the forest: he hath been a courtier, he 
swears. 7 


Clo. If any man doubt that, let him put me to my 


purgation. I have trod a measure; ] have flatter'd 
a lady; I have been politick with my friend, smooth 
with mine enemy; I have undone three tailors; I 
have had four quarrels, and like to have fought one. 


Jag. And how was that ta'en up? 
Clo. Faith, we met, and found the quarrel was 


upon the seventh cause. 


Jag. How seventh cause Good wy lord, like 


| this fellow. 281 


Duke Sen. 1 like him very well. 
Clo. God'ild you, sir; I desire of you the like. I 


press in here, sir, amongst the rest of the country 
copulatives, to swear, and to forswear; according as 


marriage binds, and blood breaks: — A poor virgin, 


dir, an ill-favour'd thing, sir, but mine own 3 a poor 


humour of mine, sir, to take that that no man else 


will: Rich honesty dwells like a miser, sir, in a poor 
house; as your pearl, in your foul oyster. 290 


Duke Sen. By my faith, he is very swift and sen— 


tentious. 


Clo. According to the fool's bolt, sir, and such 


= dulcet diseases. 


Jag. Put, for the seventh cause; BEE did you find 
we quarrel on the seventh cause? 
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Clo. Upon a lie seven times removed ;—Bear your 
body more seeming, Audrey :—as thus, sir, I did dis. 
like the cut of a certain courtier's beard ; he sent me 
word, if I said his beard was not cut well, he was in 
the mind it was: This is called the Retort courteons, 
If I sent him word again, it was not well cut, he would 
send me word, he cut it to please himself: This is 
call'd the Quip modest. If again, it was not well cut, 
he disabled my judgment: This is call'd the Reply 
churlish. If again, it was not well cut, he would an. 
swer, I spake not true. This is call'd the Reproof va- 
liant. If again, it was not well cut, he would say, 
1 lie. This is called the Countercheck quarrelsone; 
aud so to the Lie circumstantial, and the Lie direct. 


Jag. And how ar. did you say, his beard was not | 


well cut? | 1 5 Hh 

Clo. I durst go no further than the Lie circumstantia!, 
nor he durst not give me the Lie direct; and so we 
measur'd swords, and parted. 

Faq. Can you nominate in order now the degrees 
of the lie? | 

Clo. O sir, we quarrel j in print, by the book; 
you have books for good manners; I will name you 
the degrees. The first, the Retort courteous ; ths 
second, the Quip modest ; the third, the Reply chur- 
lish ; the fourth, the Reproof valiant ; the fifth, the 
Countercheck quarrelsome ; the sixth, the Lie with 
circumstance ; the seventh, the Lie direct. All these 
you may avoid, but the lie direct; and you mil 


avoid that too, with an . 1 knew when seven jus- 
: | tices 


| Ros 
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2 „ AS YOU LIKE IT. | 165 


; | tices could not take up a quarrel ; but when the par- 
5 
it of an If, as, F you Sa so, then I said so; and they 


ties were met themselves, one of them thought but 


© shook hands, and swore brothers. Your Vis the only 


J peace- maker; much virtue in . 331 


Jag. Is not this a rare fellow, my lord ? he's good 
at any thing, and yet a fool. | 


Duke Sen. He uses his folly like a stalking- horse, 
and under the presentation of that he shoots his wit. 


Enter HYMEN, RoSALIN D in woman's cloaths, and 
CELIA. 


STILL MusSICK. 


Hym. Then is there mirth in heaven, 

When earthly things made even 
Atone together. 

Good duke, receive thy daughter, | 

Hymen from heaven brought her, 240 
Yea, brought her hither ; 

That thou mighit'st join her hand with his, 

Whose heart within his bosom is. 


| Ros. To you I give myself, tor I am yours. 

3 | [ To the Duke, 
To you I give myself, for I am yours. 

| [ To ORLANDO. 


Duke Sen. If there be truth in sight, you are my 
caughter, 


Orla. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Why then, —my love, adieu! 


You and you no cross shall part; 
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Orla. If there be truth in Sight, you are my Rosa. 
lind. 
Pßfe. If sight and shape be true, 


Nos. I'll have no father, if you be not he: — 330 
| [ To the Duke, 
I'll have no husband, if you be not he: 
FT To ORLANDo, 
Nor ne'er wed woman, if you be not she. | To Patt, 
Hym. Peace, ho! I bar confusion : 
| "Tis I must make conclusion 
Of these most strange events : 
Here's eight that must take hands, 
To join in Hymen's bands, 
It truth holds true contents. 


D To ORLANDO and ROSALIND. 


You and you ; are heart in heart: 960 


You to his love must accord, 
Or have a woman to your lord. 
You and you are sure together, 
As the winter to foul weather. 


[ To the Clown and AUDREY 4 


Whiles a wedlock- hymn we sing, 
Feed yourselves with questioning; 
That reason wonder may diminish, 


[ To OLIVER and CELIA þ 


[ To Pens. þ 


How thus we met, and these things finish. 


so 
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it wo SONG. 


| | Wedding is great Juno's crown, | 
9 O Blessed bond of board and bed! 370 
FE "Tis Hymen peoples every town ; 
High wedlock then be honoured : 
Honour, high honour and renown, 


ml 
—y To Hymen, god of every town ! 


Duke Sen, O my dear niece, welcome thou art to 
| me z Ts | 
Even daughter, welcome in no less degree. 

Phe. J will not eat my word, now thou art mine 
Thy faith my fancy to thee doth combine. 


LIND. | Enter JAQUES DE BoYs. 


Jag. de B. Let me have audience for a word, or 
: 8 two. | | 


wy 
200 
— 
* 


* 


1am the second son of old Sir Rowland, 380 
That bring these tidings to this fair assembly: 
Duke Frederick, hearing how that every day 

Mien of great worth resorted to this forest, 

Address'd a mighty power; which were on foot, 

In his own conduct, purposely to take 

His brother here, and put him to the sword: 

And to the skirts of this wild wood he came; 
Where, meeting with an old religious man, 

| Atter some question with him, was converted 


) 


His 


4 
— — — — — ey — 
< — — 


— —ũ— — — 
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EY 


O Ne. Both trom his enterprize, and from the world: 390 
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His crown bequeathing to his banish'd brother, 4 | 
And all their lands restor'd to them again N 4 
That were with him exil'd: This to be true, AL 
I do engage my life. 1 
Duke Sen. Welcome, young man: ; 
Thou offer'st fairly to thy brother's wedding : 4 
To one, his lands with-held; and to the other, 5 
A land itself at large, a potent dukedom. rs 


First, in this forest, let us do those ends | 
That here were well begun, and well begot: 4% J. 
And after, every of this happy number, | f 
That have endur'd shrew'd days and nights with us, 
Shall share the good of our returned fortune, I' 
According to the measure of their states. 1 
Meantime, forget this new-fall'n dignity, | 
And tall into our rustick revelry : | 
Play, musick ;—and you brides and bridegrooms all, 
With measure heap'd in joy, to the measures tall, 
Jag. Sir, by your patience: If I heard you 4 


rightly, | 15 

The duke hath put on a u life, 151 5 
And thrown into neglect the pompous court ? . 
Jag. de B. He hath. = 
Jag. To him will I : out of these convertites wi, 
There is much matter to be heard and learn'd.— | epilc 
You to your former honour I bequeath ; = 


| | [To bie there 
Your patience, and your virtue, well deserves it: 
You to a love, that your true faith doth merit 
| D To ORLa N90 


1 JP 
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Fs You toalong and well-deserved bed: 
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; ron to your land, and love, and great allies | 


{To OLIVER, 


A [To SYLVIUS. 
And you to wrangling ; for thy loving voyage 420 


55 


To the Clown. 


Is but for two months victual'd :—So to your plea- 


sures; 


1 am for other than for dancing measures. 


| Duke Sen. Stay, Jaques, stay. 
Jag. To see no pastime, I: What you would have, 
T1] stay to know at your abandon'd cave, Exit. 


Due Sen. Proceed, proceed: we will begin these 


rites, 


| As we do trust they'll end, in true delights, 


E PI LO GU E. 


Ros. It is not the fashion to see the lady the epi- 


| logue: but it is no more unhandsome, than to see the 
| lord the prologue. It it be true, that good wine needs 
0 bush, *tis true, that a good play needs no epilogue : 


Vet to good wine they do use good bushes; and good 


| plays prove the better by the help of good epilogues. 
What a case am 1 in then, that am neither a good 
| epilogue, nor can insinuate with you in the behalf 


tot a good play? I am not furnish'd like a beggar, 


therefore to beg will not become me: my way is, to 
; eonjure you; ; and I'll begin with the women. I charge 
you, O women! for the love you bear to men, to 


8 as much of this play as pleases them; and 1 
EH K charge 
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(as I perceive by your simpering, none of you hay | 
them), that between you and the women, the pla | 
may please. If I were a woman, I would kiss a 
many of you as had beards that pleas'd me, con. 
plexions that lik'd me, and breaths that I defy'd ng 
and, I am sure, as many as have good beards, v. 
good faces, or sweet breaths, will, for my kind of 


charge you, O men ! for the love you bear to women 


4,48 
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when I make curt'sy, bid me farewell. 1! 
[ Exeunt omi 


"THE END. 5 
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' OBSERVATIONS 
on THE Fable axp Composition . 
TAMING OF THE SHREW. 


—— —-— — . ———¶ — 


Vr have hitherto supposed Shakspere the author of the 
Taming of the Shrew, but his property in it is extremely dis- 
& putable, I will give my opinion, and the reasons on which 
it is founded. I suppose then the present play not originally 
the work of Shakspere, but restored by him to the stage, 


& with the whole induction of the Tinker; and some other oc- 


casional improvements; especially in the character of Pe- 
truchio. It is very obvious that the Induction and the Play 
| were either the works of different hands, or written at a 
great interval of time. The former is in our author's Best 
manner, and a great part of the latter in his worst, or even 
below it. Dr. Warburton declares it to be certainly spuri- 
ous; and without doubt supposing it to have been written 
by Shakspere, it must have been one of his earliest pro- 
ductions. Vet it is not mentioned in the list of his works by 
Meres, in 1598. | | | 
I have met with a facetious piece of Sir John Harrington, 


= printed in 1596 (and possibly there may be an earlier edi- 


tion), called The Metamorphoses of Ajax, where I suspect 
au allusion to the old play ; ** Read the Book of Taming a 
& Shrew, which hath made a number of us so perfect, that 


vo every one can rule a shrew in our countrey, save he that 


bath hir.“ I am aware a modern linguist may object that 
| the word book does not at present seem dramatick, but it was 
once technically so: Gosson, in his Schoole of Abuse, contain- 
ng a pleasaunt inuective against Poets, Pipers, Players, Jest- 
ers, and such like Caterpillars of a Commonwealth, 1 * 

| | mentions 
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iv OBSERVATIONS, &c. 


mentions © twoo proe-bookes played at the Bell-Sauage;“ 


_ and Hearne tells us in a note at the end of William of Wor. 


cester, that he had seen a M.S. in the nature of a Play or 
Interlude, intitled the Booke of Sir Thomas Moore. 

And in fact there is such an old anonymous play in Mr. 
Pope's list“ A pleasant conceited history, called, the 
Taming of a Shrew—sundry times acted by the Earl of Pen- 
broke his servants,”” Which seems to have been republished 


by the remains of that company in 1607, when Shakspere's 
copy appeared at the Black-Friars or the Globe.—Nor let 


this seem derogatory from the character of our poet, There 
is no reason to believe that he wanted to claim this play as 


his own; for it was not even printed till some years after 


his death; but he merely revived it on his stage as a ma- 
nager. as 

In support of what I have said relative to this play, let 
me only observe further at present, that the author of Han- 
tet speaks of Conzago, and his wife Baptista; but the author 


of the Taming of the Shrew knew Baptista to be the name of 


a man. Mr. Capell indeed made me doubt, by declaring 
the authenticity of it to be confirmed by the testimony of Sir 
Aston Cockayn. I knew Sir Aston was much acquainted 
with the writers immediately subsequent to Shakspere ; and 
I was not inclined to dispute his authority: but how was I 
surprized, when I found that Cockayn ascribes nothing 
more to Shakspere, than the Induction-Wincot-ale and the 
Beggar! I hope this wag only a slip of Mr. Capell's me- 


_ mory.—FARMER. 


The following is Sir Aston's Epigram :— 
To Mr. Clement Fisher, of Wincot. 


Shakspere your Wincot-ale hath much renown'd, 
That fox'd a beggar so (by chance was found 
Sleeping) that there needed not many a word 
To make him to believe that he was a lord: 
But you affirm (and in it seems most eager) 
"Twill make a lord as drunk as any beggar. 
Bid Norton brewesuch ale as Shakspere fancies 
Did put Kit Siy into such lordly trances : 
And let us meet there (for a fit of gladness) 
And drink ourselves merry in sober sadness. 
Sir 4. Cockayn's Poems, 1659. p. _ 
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In spite of the great deference which is due from every 
commentator. to Mr. Farmer's judgment, I own I cannot 
concur with him on the present occasion. 1 know not to 
whom I could impute this comedy, if Shakspere was not its 
I think his hand is visible in almost every scene, 
though perhaps not so evidently as in those which pass be- 
tween Katherino and Petruchio. : 

# 1 once thought that the title of this play might have been 
taken from an old story, entitled, The Wyf lapped in Mo- 
rells skin, or The Taming of a Shrew; but I have since dis- 
covered among the entries in the books of the Stationers' 
Company the following: Peter Shorte] May 2, 1594, a 
pleasaunt conceyted hystorie called, The Tayminge of u 
ES It is likewise entered to Nich, Ling, Jan, 22, 
1606; and to John Smythwicke, Nov. 19, 1607. 

lt was no uncommon practice among the authors of the 
age of Shakspere, to avail themselves of the titles of ancient 

ix Thus, as Mr. Warton has observed, Spenser 
ent out his Pastorals under the title of the Shepherd's Kalen- 
dar, a work which had been printed'by Wynkin de Worde, 
and reprinted about twenty years before these poems of 
W Spenser appeared, viz, 1559. 
= Dr, Percy, in the first volume of his Reliques of Ancient 
English Poetry, is of opinion, that The Frolicksome Duke, 
or the Tinker's Good Fortune, an ancient ballad in the 
Pepy's Collection, might have suggested to Shakspere the 
Induction for this comedy, —STEEVENS, 
The players delivered down this comedy, among the rest, 
as one of Shakspere's own; and its intrinsick merit bears 
eg uſficient evidence to the propriety of their decision. 

May I add a few reasons why I neither believe the former 
comedy of the Taming the Shrew, 1607, nor the old play of 
King John in two parts, to have been the work of Shakspere? 
le generally followed every novel or history from whence 
he took his plots, as closely as he could; and is so often in- 
We debted to these originals for his very thoughts and expres- 
ions, that we may fairly pronounce him not to have been 
above borrowing, to spare himself the labour of invention. 
Iltis therefore probable, that both these plays (like that of 
Henry VJ. in which Oldcastle is introduced) were the un- 
puccessful performances of contemporary players. Shaks- 
pere saw they were meanly written, and yet that their 


performances. 
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worth preserving, or was too much in haste to alter, It is 


selves the trouble to mark out one of their own. 


Induction to this comedy. They ate taken from his Notes on 
lence of its moral design and beauty of execution, through. 


drunken beggar, advanced for a short season into the proud 
rank of nobility. And the humour of the scene is taken to 


are excellent: 


vi -. OBSERVATIONS, &c. 


were such as would furnish incidents for a better dramatizt. 
He therefore might lazily adopt the order of their scenes, 
still writing the dialogue anew, and inserting little more 
from either piece, than a few lines which he might think 


no uncommon thing in the literary world, tosee the track of 
others followed by those who would never have given then- 


The following are the observations of Dr. Hurd on the 


the Epistle to Augustus. The Induetion, as Shakspere 
calls it, to The Taming of the Shrew, deserves, for the excel. 


out, to be set in a just light, | 
«© This Prologue sets before us the picture of a poor 


consist in the surprise and awkward deportment ef Sly, in 
this his strange and unwonted situation. But the poet had a 
further design and more worthy his genius, than this farcical 
pleasantry. He would expose, under cover of this mimic 
tiction, the truly ridiculous figure of men of rank and quality, 
when they employ their great advantages of place aud for- 
tune, to no better purposes, than the soft and selfish gratif- 
cation of their own intemperate passions. Of those, who 
take the mighty privilege of descent and wealth, to lie in the 
freer indulgence of those pleasures, which the beggar a 
fully enjoys, and with infinitely more propriety and cou. 
ency of character, than their lordsꝶips. 

* To give a poignancy to his satire, the poet makes a man 
of quality himself, just returned from the chace, with all his 
mind intent upon his pleasures, contrive this metamorphoss 
of the beggar, in the way of sport and derision only; not 
considering, how severely the jest was going to turn upon 
himself. His first reflections, on Seeing this brutal drunkanr!, 


©« 0! monstrous Beast ! how like a swine he lies 
Grim death ! how foul and loathsome is thy image 


© The offence is taken at human. nature, degraded into 
destiality ; and at a state of stupid insensihility, the image of 


death, Nothing can be yore than this representation. * 
i 


» — 
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v 
these Jordly sensualists have a very nice and fastidious ab- 
horrence of such ignoble brutal 


natist. 
Cenes, 


ity. And what alarms their 
more fears with the Prospect of death, cannot choose but present a 
1 foul and loathsome image. It is, also 
t le | FE I 


sistency with the true E 8 

ack of who understood it best, ich i 
 them- noble disciple. For 
made pleasure 
on the first, as we are 
otes on ouch gross sensua! ists,“ 
Kspere WW «« viviis auferuntur, crudi 
excel. But as for the. mundos, 
rough. 


soribus, 
= picatu, aucupio, veneratione, his omnibus exquisitis, vi- 
( tantes cruditatem,“ these they e i 

Po name of 3; 


proud W © And then, though 
ken to tion from the terrors of eath, yet the boasted exe | 
Sly, in Nconsisted only in a trick of keeping it out of the memory by 
t had a 5 continual dissipation 3 i 
rcical them, they conld not asions, expressing the 
mine most dreadful apprehensions of it. 

uality, ( 

ud for- Wzayer Prospects. My lord beth 
* = liversion out of this ad venture : 
©" T will practise on th, 


| in the 5 0 '* Sirs, 
| | + Proposes to have him conve 


with the 


Succeeded. by 
inks himself to raise a little 


gar 8 
onsist- 


a man 
all his Wa » Sly, awakening from his drunk 
phos Put as usual for 4 cup of ale. On which the Lord, very cha. 
y ; not WE: cleristically, and (taking the poet's design, as here ex- 
1 upou lained) with infinite satire, replies: DE 
kart, Wn « O that a mighty man 
** Of auch Possessions, and $0 high esteem, 
* Should he infused with 80 foul a spirit 
6 nd again, afterwards : 5 

0 


of such descent, 


(If 


noble Lord, bethink thee of thy birth, 
ome thy ancient thoughts from banishment ; 
ud banish hence these lowly, abject themes. 


For, 
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whichsoever of them suits best with his lordship's improved 


ing odours, and distilled waters: floors bestrewed with car. 


_ we were to expect, before: 


— — 
1 


ter. They dwell entirely on circumstantials. While lis 


school of Titian, is for coming to the point more directly. 
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For, what is the recollection of this high descent and large 
possessions to do for him? And, for the introduction of what 
better thoughts and nobler purposes, are these lowly abject 
themes to be discarded ? Why, the whole inventory of Pa. 
trician pleasures is called over; and he hath his choice of 


palate. A long train of servants, ready at his beck: mu- 
sick, such as twenty caged nightingales do sing: couches, 
sofler and sweeter than the lustful bed of Semiramis; burn, 


pets: the diversions of hawks, hounds, and horses: in short, 
all the objects of exquisite indulgence are presented to hin: 

But among these, one species of refined enjoyment, 
which requires a taste, above the coarse breeding of abject 
commonalty, is chiefly insisted on, We had a hint of what 


Carr him gently to my fairest chamber, 
And hang it round with all my wanton pictures, Sc. ii. 


And what lord, in the luxury of his wishes, could feign to 
himself a more deticious collection than is here delineated? 


3) 


*2 Man, Dost thou love pictures? We will fetch thee straiglt 
| Adonis painted by a running brook ; 
„And Citherea all in sedges hid; 
*© Which seem to move and wanton with her breath, 
_ © Ev'n as the waving sedges play with wind, 
« Lord. We will shew thee 16, as she was a maid, 
And how Se was beguiled and surprised, 
As lively painted, as the deed was done. 
„3 Man. Or Daphne, roaming through a thorney wood, 
© Scratching her legs, that one shall swear, s hie bleeds, 
© So workmanly the blood and tears are drawn, 


These pictures, it will be owned, are all of them well chosen. 
But the servants were not so deep in the secret, as their mas 


lordship, who had, probably, been trained in the cast 


There is a fine ridicule implied in this. | 
After these incentives of picture, the charms of beauty 
itself are presented, as the crowning privilege of his hig 
station: 
. 40 Thou 


ge 
hat 
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«© Thou hast a lady far more heautiful 
© Than any woman in this waining age. 
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= Here, indeed, the poet plainly forgets himself. The state, | 
+ of if not the enjoyment, of nobility, surel y demanded a mistress, 10 
ea instead of a wife, All that can be said in excuse of this in- 9 
mu- . decorum, is, that he perhaps conceived, a simple beggar, all li 
hes unused to the refinements of high life, would be too much 1 
a $hocked, at setting out, with a proposal, so remote from all *M 
58 his former practices. Be it as it will, beauty, even in a wife, 1 
hort. had such an effect on this mor Lord, that, quite melted and 74 
2 2 overcome by it, he yields himself at last to the enchanting 1 
nent, 1 Leception. 1 5 1 
bject Isee, I hear, I Speak, IF 
what Ismell sweet savours, and I feel soft things; 


Upon my life I am a Lord indeed. 


he satire is so strongly marked in this last line, that one 
can no longer doubt of the writer's intention. If any should, 
let me further remind him, that the poet, in this fiction, but 
makes his Lord play the same game, in jest, as the Sicilian 
tyrant acted, long ago, very seriously. The two cases are 
o similar, that some readers may, perhaps, suspect the poet 


Se . ll, 


ign to 
eated! 


——äö4— — — Dr 
n 5 n Fa 
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traiglt = of having taken the whole conceit from Tully, His descrip- by 
5 on this instructive scenery is given in the following þ 
= words ; 5 105 
all. = *© Visne (inquit Dionysius) 6 Damocle, quoniam te haes ji 
= © vita delectat ipse eandem degustare & fortunam experiri . 
po E meam? Cum se ille cupere dixissit, conlocari jussit ho- | 
5 | minem in aurio lecto, strato pulcherrimo, textili stragnlo 1 
magniſicis operibus picto: abaeosque complures ornavit $ 
_ 1 WE © argento auroque coelato: hinc ad mensam eximia forma 1 
e bleed “ pueros delectos jussit consistere, eosque nutum illius intu- 81 
. entes diligenter ministrare: aderant unguenta, coronae : i 
chosen. i , incendebantur odores : ' mensae conquisitissimis epulis ex- 70 
1eir ma: truebantur. [ Tusc. Disp. lib. v. 21.] i 
Vhile his It follows, that Damocles fell into the sweet delusion of 1 
ne chat Cbristophero Sly. | | 5 
direct!) W * Fortunatus tibi Damocles vi wy $ 
videbatur. : . 

of beaut) .“ The event in these two dramas, was, indeed, different. 

F his high Fer the philosopher took care to make the Alatterer sensible 

f WP! bis mistake; while the poet did not think fit to disabuse 
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the beggar, But this was according to the design of cach, 
For, the former would shew the misery of regal luxury; the 
{alter its vanity. The tyrant, therefore, i is painted wretched, 
And his Lordship only a beggar in disguise, 


decorum of this Induction makes it appear how impossible 
it was for Shakspere, in bis idlest hours, perhaps, when he 
was only revising the trash of others, not to leave some 
strokes of the master behind him, But the morality of its 
purpose should chiefly recommend it to us, For the whole 
was written with the best design of exposing that monstrous 
Epicurean position, that the true enjoyment of life consists 
in a delirium of sensual pleasure. And this, in a way the 
most likely to work upon the great, by shewing their pride, 
that it was fit only to constitute the summum bonum of one, 


rr 


— 


— ——— uͤ———k — — 
_ 


% No better than @ poor and loathsome beggar. Sc. iii, 


„Nor let the poet be thought to have dealt too freely 
with his betters, in giving this representation of noÞ/lity, 
He had the highest authority for what he did, For the great 
master of life himself gave no other of Divinity, 


. ERTIES net 2 — 


| & Tpse pater veri Doctus Epicurus in arte 

Ul „ Jussit, & hancvitam dixit habere Deos. | 

| | | | | Petron. c. 132, 
| | STEEVENS, 


** of this play the two ola are so well united, that they 
| can hardly be called two, without injury to the art witl 
i which they are interwoven, The attention is entertained 


unconnected incidents. 


| with all the variety of a double plot, yet is not distracted by 


' The part between Katharive and Petruchio is eminently 
Wk spritely and diverting, At the marriage of Bianca, the ar- 
| | rival of the real father, perhaps produces more perplexity 


than pleasure. The whole play is very eats and divert 
ing. —JonNsON. 


Character 


* To conclude with our poet. The strong ridicule and 


Characters in the Induction, 
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KR the Original yy of The Tuning of a Shrew, — 
1 
O 14 rank Fc. | 15 
ists $ $ SLY, | . | : i 
the A Tapster, 1 
1 EY Page, Players, Huntomen, Fe. y 
De. WY 3 
| DRAMATIS PERSON. f 
eel | 8 | 15 
great 55 1 
5 urnowstbs, a Merchant of Athens. a 
IrnonkEr, Duke of Cretus. : 
| | unrius, hits Son, | 
132, MEFrenanyo, Suitors to the Daughters of Alphonsus, | 
vENs. Pompon. | | | 
4 EV ALERIA, Servant to Aurelius. As 
13 1 WPANDER, Servant to Ferando. Be 
Shs 19 Furrorus, @ Merchant who personates the Duke, 1 
ted bj | 5 
WOMEN. 1 
nently : h 
the ar- NATE, | | 5 
plexity Wl UMELIA, Daughters to Alphonsus. 
divert- E HYLEMA, 7 | 
= | Tailor, Haberdasher, and Servants to Ferando and Alphonsus, 
eue, Athens; and sometimes Ferando's Country House. 


aracters 


Characters in the Induction. 


A Lord, before whom the Play is supposed to be played, 

CHRISTOPHER SLY, a drunken Tinker. 

Hostess. 

Page, 3 Huntsmen, and other Servants attending on 
the Lord, 


DRAMATIS PERSON ®. 


MEN. 


Rory, Father to Katharina and 13 very rich, 
VixcExvTIO, an Old Gentleman of Pisa. 

LovcenTio, Son to Vincentio, in love with Bianca. | 
PeTRucnio, a Gentleman of Verona, a Suitor to Katharina, 
GREMIo, 
HonxrENsto, 
TR Servants to Lucentio. 

Gnunio, Servant to Petruchio. 

PEpaNT, an old Fellow set up to personate Vincentio. 


Pretenders to Bianca, 


rr 

. 

| 55 

KArnanwa, the Shrew, Look 
Bianca, her Siater. 

dow. = 

| > orld 

Tailor, Haberdasher ; with Servants | Hyg 

and Petruchio, 
Scene, gometimes in Padua; and sometimes in Petruchii' : Sly 


House in tke Country. WO to 


—— — ON I I Eee ——— — 
; 2 E Nw 
1 x "up . : : 


INDUCTION. 


SCENE I. 


ina. 


2 Before an Alehouse on a Heath, Enter Hostess and Stv. 


Sly. 
II phese you, in faith. 
Host. A pair of stocks, you rogue! 
50,5 Ware a baggage; the Slies are no rogues: 
Took i in the chronicles, we came in with Richard 
! $onqueror, Therefore, pauce pallabris; let the 
= slide: Sessa! 7 
ti Host. You-will not pay for the glasses you have 
5 burst? | 
ach Sly. No, not a denier : Go by, Jeronimy ;— 
J to thy cold bed, and warm thee. 9 
Host. I know my remedy, I must go fetch the 


Pirdborough. | | Eri. 
| Sy. 
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Sly. Third, or fourth, or fifth borough, 11 
answer him by law: I'll not budge an inch, boy; 


let him eo; and kindly. [ Falls asleep, | 
Wind Horns. Enter a Lord from Hunting, with a Train, ; 
Lord. Huntsman, I charge thee, tender well 
my hounds : 
Brach Merriman—the poor cur is imbost— 
And couple Clowder with the deep-mouth'd brach. 
Saw'st thou not, boy, how Silver made it good 3 
At the hedge- corner, in the coldest fault ? | 1 
I would not lose the dog for twenty pound. 20 0 
Hunt. Why, Belman is as good as he, my lord; A. 
He cried upon it at the meerest loss, B; 
And twice to-day pick'd out the dullest scent : Ar 
Trust me, I take him for the better dog. Ir 
Lord. Thou art a fool; if Echo were as fleet, To 
I would esteem him worth a dozen such. An 
But sup them well, and look unto them all; An 
To-morrow I intend to hunt again. day 
Hunt. I will, my lord. Let 
Lord. What's here ? one dead, or drunk: See, Ful 
doth he breathe ? ; 30 Ane 
2 Hunt. He breathes, my lord: Were he not Aue 
warm'd with ale, 0 
This were a bed but cold to sleep so coundly. on 
Lord, O monstrous beast ! how like a swine he ud 
lies! Ano 
Grim death, how foul and loathsome is hin ont 
image ! 3 ers 
Sirs, I will practise on this drunken man.—— * 
What think you, if he conveyed to bed, or! 


n | Wi 0 
2 % . A d rap 
* * 2 _ 
* y > ” 4, I 1 
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Wräp'd in sweet clothes, rings put upon his fin- 
gers, 
A most delicious banquet by his bed, 
Aud brave attendants near him when he wakes, 
Would not the beggar then forget himself ? '40 
1 Hunt, Believe me, lord, [ think he cannot 
choose. 
2 Hunt. It would seem ws unto him when 
he wak'd. 
Lord. Even as a flattering dream, or reviews 
fancy, 
| Then take him up, and manage well the jest :— 
o i Carry him gently to my fairest chamber, 
. And hang it round with all my wanton pictures: 
; Balm his foul head with warm distilled waters, 
| And burn sweet wood ta make the lodging sweet: 
| Procure me music ready when he wakes, 
| lo make a dulcet and a heavenly sound; 50 
And if he chance to speak, be ready straight, 
And, with a low submissive reverence, 
Say—What i is it your horiour will command? 
Let one attend him with a silver bason, 
Full of rose-water, and bestrew'd with flowers ; * 
Another bear the ewer, the third a diaper, 
Aud say — Will't please your lordship cool * 
hands? 
Some one he ready with a costly suit, 
wy and ask him what apparel he will wear: 


Another tell him of his hounds and horse, 60 


wine And that his lady mourns at his disease: 
Perzuade him, that he hath been lunatick ; 

And, when he says he is—say that he dreams, 

Tor he is n but a * lord. 


This 


13. "4 
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This do, and do it kindly, gentle sirs ; 
It will be pastime passing excellent, 


If it be husbanded with modesty. 
1 Hunt, My lord, 1 warrant you, we'll play 


| our part, 
As he shall think, by our true diligence, 
He is no less than what we say he is. 70 
Lord, Take him up gently, and to bed with 
him ; 


And each one to his office, when he wakes. — 


OI ; "AN «s OA cam «®. ee ah 


Some bear out SLY. Sound Trumpets, 
Sirrah, go see what trumpet 'tis that sounds :— 
Belike, some noble gentleman ; that means, 
[ Exit Servant. 
Travelling some journey, to repose him here.— | 
| Re-enter a Servant. | ) 
How now? who is it? F* 
Serv. An't please your honour, players, FÞ 
That offer service to your lordship, 
Lord. Bid them come near ;— 91 
| _ Enter Players. A 
Now, fellows: you are welcome. 80 Tu 


Play. We thank your honour, 
Lord. Do you intend to stay with me to-night? 
2 Play. So please your lordship to accept our 
: dut 
Lord. With all my heart. T his fellow 1 re. 
5 member, | 
Since once he play'd a farmer's eldest son :— 
Twas where you woo'd the gentlewoman so well: 
I have forgot your name; but, sure, that part 
: Was aptly fitted, and naturally — F 
N incklo. 
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Sincklo, I think, twas Soto that your honour 
„ ow 89 
Lord. Tis very true ;—thou didst it excellent. 11 
j Well, you are come to me in happy time; | "9h 
The rather for I have some sport in hand, | 1% 
Wherein your cunning can assist me much. Wl? 
0 KW There is a lord will hear you play to-night: 1 
ch But J am doubtful of your modesties; Porte 
Lest, over-eying of his odd behaviour Y 
(For yet his honour never heard a play), = 
's, You break into some merry passion. 4 
| And so offend him; for I tell you, sirs, „ 
If you should smile, he grows impatient. 100 —* 
Play. Fear not, my lord: we can contain "MR 
ourselves, 7 | A 
Were he the veriest antick in the world. — 
Lord. Go, sirrah, take them to the buttery, 1 
And give them friendly welcome every one; . 
| Let them want nothing that my house affords.— +234 
[ Exit one with the Players. 1 
Sirrah, go you to Bartholomew my page, | 
And see him dress'd in all suits like a lady: 
That done, conduct him to the drunkard's cham. 
ber, : 
And call him—madam, do him obeigance, 
Tell him from me (as he will win my love) 110 
He bear himself with honourable action, 
duch as he hath observ'd in noble ladies 
Unto their lords, by them accomplish'd 2 
duch duty to the drunkard let him do, 
With soft low tongue, and lowly courtesy; 
And say — What is't your honour will command, 
Wherein your lady, and your humble wife, 
OS. 


Nay 
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May shew her duty, and make known her love: 


And then—with kind embracements, tempting 


kisses, 


And with declining head into his bosom— 120 


Bid him shed tears, as being overjoy'd 

To see her noble lord restor'd to health, 

Who for twice seven years hath esteemed him 

No better than a poor and loathsome beggar : 

And if the boy have not a woman's gift, 

To rain a shower of commanded tears, 

An onion will do well for such a shift; 

Which in a napkin being close conyey'd, 

Shall in despight enforce a watry eye. 

See this dispatch'd with all the haste thou canst 

Anon [I'll give thee more instructions.— 131 
[ Exit Servant. 

I know the bey will well usurp the grace, 

Voice, gait, and action of a gentle woman: 

I long to hear him call the drunkard, husband; 

And how my men will stay themselves from 

laughter, 

When they do homage to this simple peasant. 

I'll in to counsel them: haply, my presence 

May well abate the over-merry spleen, 


Which otherwise would grow into extremes. 
LE wit Lord. 
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56 
31 
nt, 


kv 


om 


ord, 


TAMING OF THE SHREW. 


SCENE II. 


A Room in the Lord's House. Enter SLy, with Attendants, 


some with Apparel; Bason and Ewer, and other Appur- 
tenances, Re-enter Lord, 


Sly. For God's sake, a pot of small ale. 140 
1 Man, Will't please your lordship drink a cup 
of sack ? | | 
2 Man. Will't please your honour taste of these 
conserves? 5 - 
3 Man. What raiment will your honour wear 
to-day ? | 
Sy. I am Christophero Sly; call not me—ho. 
nour, nor lordship ; I n&er drank sack in my 
life: and if you give me any conserves, give me 
conserves of beef: Ne'er ask me what raiment 
I'll wear; for I have no more doublets than 


backs, no more stockings than legs, nor no more 
shoes than feet: nay, sometimes, more feet than 
| Shoes, or such shoes as my toes look through the. 
# overleather, | 152 


Lord, Heaven cease this idle humour in your 
honour ! . | 


ä Oh, that a mighty man, of such descent, 
Of such possessions, and so high esteem, 
Should be infused with so foul a spirit! 


Sly, What would you make me mad? Am 


not I Christopher Sly, old Sly's son of Burton. 
Heath; by birth a pedlar, by education a card. 
maker, by transmutation a bear-heard, and now 
by present profession 'a tinker? Ask Marian 

Hacket, the fat ale-wife of Wincot, if she knew 


ci. me 
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me not; if she say I am not fourteen pence on 

the score for sheer ale, score me up for the ly. 

ing'st knave in Christendom. What, I am not 

bestraught: Here's 

1 Man. Oh, this it is that makes your lady 
mourn, 


-  droop. 
Lord. Hence comes it that your kindred Shun 
your house, 
As beaten hence by your strange lunacy. 
Oh, noble lord, bethink thee of thy birth; 
: Call home thy ancient thoughts from banishment, 
And banish hence these abject lowly dreams: 
Look, how thy servants do attend on thee, - 
Each in his office ready at thy beck. 
Wilt thou have musick ? hark ? Apollo plays, 
_ 
And twenty caged althilagales do sing : 
Or wilt thou sleep? we'll have thee to a couch, 
Softer and sweeter than the lustful bed 
On pur pose trimm'd up for Semiramis. 180 
Say, thou wilt walk ; we will bestrow the ground : 
Or wilt thou ride; thy horses shall be trapp'd, 
Their harness studded all with gold and pearl. 
Dost thou love hawking : thou hast hawks, will 
soar 
Above the morning lark: Or wilt thou hunt! > 
Thy hounds shall make the welkin answer them, 
| And fetch thrill echoes from the hollow earth. 
1 Man. Say, thou wilt course; thy greyhounds 
are as swift 
As breathed stags, ay flecter than the roe. 
| HE | „ 2 Man, 


166 


2 Man. Oh, this it i is that makes your Servants 


= co W 
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1 2 Man. Dost thou love pictures? we will fetch 
thee straight g 190 
t Adonis, painted by a running brook ; 
6 And Cytherea all in sedges hid : 
y Jd(uWhich seem to move and wanton with her breath, 


Even as the waving sedges play with wind. 

Lord. We'll shew thee Jö, as she was a maid; 
And how she was beguiled and surpris'd, 
As lively painted as the deed was done. 

3 Man. Or Daphne, roaming gy a thorny 


wood ; Hh 
Scratching her legs, that one shallswear she bleeds : bs 


And at that sight shall sad Apollo weep. 200 8 
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So workmanly the blood and tears are drawn. 370 
Lord. Thou art a lord, and nothing but a lord 
Thou hast a lady far more beautiful 1 
Than any woman in this waining age. Wot 
1 Man. And, till the tears that she hath shed th 5 
for thee, 1 75 . 1 

Like envious floods, o'er- ran her lovely face, 8 
She was the fairest creature in the world; 8 
And yet she is inferior to none. "= 
Sly. Am Ja lord? and have I such a lady? = 
Or do I dream? or have I dream'd ' till now? 210 1 

I do not sleep: I see, I hear, I speak ; 


Ismell sweet savours, and I feel soft things : — 


Upon my life, I am a lord, indeed; 5 i7 
2 And not a tinker, nor Christopher Sly.— i} 
m, Well, bring our lady hither to our sight; by 
; And once again, a pot o' the smallest ale. * 
unds 2 Man, Will't please your mightiness to wash ts 

your hands? 1 


Oh how we joy to see your wit restor'd, 


Man. ew -- 4 
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On, that once more you knew but what you are! 
These fifteen years you have been in a dream; 
Or, when you wak'd, so wak'd as if you slept. 
Sly. These fifteen years; by my say, a goodly 
„„ „„ | ; 222 
But did I never speak of all that time? 5 
I Man. Oh, yes, my lord; but very idle words: 
For though you lay here in this goodly chamber, 
Vet would you say, ye were beaten out of door; 1 
And rail upon the hostess of the house; | 
Andsay, you would present her at the leet, 
Because she bronght stone-jugs, and no seal'd 
"<2... quarts? 1 5 | | 
Sometimes, you would call out for Cicely Hacket. 
Sly. Ay, the woman's maid of the house. 23] 
3 Man. Why, sir, you know no house, nor no 


Lady. 


| such maid; | F. 
Nor no such men as you have reckon'd up— | 
As Stephen Sly, and old John Naps of Greece, B 
And Peter Turf, and Henry Pimpernell; | 
And twenty more such names and men as these, 
Which never were, nor no man ever saw. ) 
Sly. Now, Lord be thanked for my good i 
awmends! : | 1 
All. Amen. 15 „„ 0 
Sy. T thank thee; thou shalt not lose by it. 
. 1 
| Enter the Page, as a Lady, with Attendants. | : 
Lady. How fares my noble lord? 241 
| Sly. Marry, I fare well; for here is cheer ns 
=. enough. dre 
Where is my wife? | of 
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Lady. Here, noble lord; What is thy will 

with her? 

Sy. Are you my wife, and will not call me—. | 
V husband? 

2 My men should call me — lord, I am your good 
man. 

: Lady. My husband and wy Wy my lord and 

, husband 

| I am your wife i in all obedlenes. 

Sly. I know it well :—What must I call her? 

Lord. Madam. | 20 
' Sly. Alce madam, or Joan madam ? 

Lord. Madam, and nothing else; so lords call 
et. ladies. | 
31 S./. Madam wife, they N chat I have dream'd 
no and slept 

Above some fifteen years and more. 
Lady. Ay, and the time seems thirty unto me; 
* all this time abandon'd from your bed. 
Sly. Tis much; Servants, leave me and her 
i alone 
Madam, undress you, and come now to-bed. 
204 Lady. Thrice noble lord, let me entreat of you, 
To pardon me yet fora night or two; 260 
Or, if not so, until the sun be set: 1 
. For your physicians have expressly charg'd, 
In peril to incur your former malady, 
That I should yet absent me from your bed: 
[ hope this reason stands for my excuse. 
241 Sly. Ay, it stands so, that I may hardly dr 
heer so long. But I would be loth to fall into my 


dreams again ; I will therefore rey; in despight 
of the ** and the blood. 
Enter 
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Enter a Messenger. 


Mess. Your honours players, hearing your 
amendment, 270 

Are come to play a pleasant comedy. 

For so your doctors hold it very meet; 

Seeing so much sadness hath congeal'd your blood, 

And melancholy is the nurse of frenzy, 

Therefore, they thought it good you hear a play, 

And frame your mind to mirth and merriment, 

* hich bars a thousand harms, and lengthens life, 

Sly. Marry, I will; let them play it: Is it not 

a commonty a Christmas len, or a tumbling 

trick? 280) 

Lady. No, my good lord; it is more pleasing 

stuff. 

Sly. What, household stuff? 

Lady. It i is a kind of history. 

Sly. Well, we'll see't: Come, madam wife, st 

by. my side, and let the world slip; we shall ncer 
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1 A Street in Padua. PFlourish, Enter Lucxxrio and his 
0 | Man, Tnavro. | 
13 Lucenlio. 
d, Traxto, since for the great desire I had 4 
To see fair Padua, nursery of arts . 
I am arriv'd for fruitful Lombardy, 99 
The pleasant garden of great Italy; 1 | 
fe. And by my father's love and leave am arm'd 4 
ot WW With his good will, and thy good company, 'Y 
ns Most trusty servant, well approv'd in all; 0 
80 ere let us breathe, and happily institute A 
ins A course of learning, and ingenious studies. IN 
Pisa, renowned for grave citizens, 10 +8 
| Gave me my being, and my father first, + 
A merchant of great traffic through the world, Wh 
„sit WK Vincentio, come of the Bentivolii. | 3h | 
cer Vincentio, his son, brought up in Florence, 4 
unt. It shall become, to serve all hopes conceiv'd, 3 
To deck his fortune with his virtuous deeds: f 


And therefore, Tranio, for the time I study, 

Virtue, and that part of philosophy 1 

Win I apply, that treats of happiness 

By virtue 'specially to be achiev'd.. 

Tell me thy mind: for I have Pisa left, 

— Aud am to Padua come; as he that leaves. 

A shallow plash, to plunge him in the deep, 

und with satiety seeks to quench his thirst. 

| Tra. Me pardonato, gentle master mine, 
am in all affected as yourself; 

Vlad that you thus continue your resolve, 


ACT 


— 
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To suck the sweets of sweet philosophy. 
Only, good master, while we do admire | 
This virtue, and this moral discipline, 30 
Let's be no stoicks, nor no stocks, I pray ; 
Or so devote to Aristotle's checks, 
As Ovid be an outcast quite abjur'd: I. 
Talk logick with acquaintance that you have, 
And practise rhetorick in your common talk; 
Musick, and poesy, use to quicken you; 
; The mathematicks, and the metaphysicks, 
Fall to them, as you find your stomach serves you; 
No profit grows, where is no pleasure ta'en ;— 
In brief, sir, study what you most affect. 40 
Luc. Gramercies, Tranio, well dost thou advise 
If, Biondello, thou wert come ashore, 
| We could at once put us in readiness; 
And take a lodging, fit to entertain 1. 
Such friends as time in Padua shall beget. | 
But stay awhile : What company is this? 3h 
Tra. Master, some show, to welcome us to WP, 
town, | 


ti wb es in 


Enter BarriIsra, with KATHARINE and BIANCA, GREMID 
an] HorTENnslo, LUcENTIO and TRANIO stand by. 


Bap. Gentlemen, importune me no farther, 
But how I firmly am resolv'd you know; 
That is—not to bestow my youngest daughter, 50 
Before I have a husbaud for the elder: 
If either of you both love Katharina, 
Because I know you well, and love you well, 
Leave shall you have to court her at your pleasure, 
Gre. To cart her rather: She" s too rough for 
me: M 


There, 
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There, there, Hortensio, will you any wife? 


Kath. I pray you, sir, is it your will : 
0 WW To make a stale of me amongst these mates? | 
Hor. Mates,, maid ! how mean you that ? no 
mates for you, 5 N a 
| Unless you were of gentler, milder mould. 60 


Kath. I' faith, sir, you shall never need to fear ? 
| I wis, it is not half way to her heart? 
| But, if it were, doubt not, her care shall be 
To comb your noddle with a three-legg'd stool, 


du: And paint your face, and use you like a fool. bf 
15 Hor. From all such devils, good Lord, deliver 8 
40 „ 5 VV 1 
vise Gre. And me too, good Lord! 5 0 
Tra. Hush, master; here is some good pastime "He 
toward; _ OR TH TH 
That wench is stark mad, or wonderful froward, 1 
Luc, But in the other's silence I do see 70 Us 
Maid's mild behaviour and sobriety. 1 
us to Peace, Tranio. : be 
Tra, Well said, master; mum! and gaze your fill, 1 
Bap. Gentlemen, that I may soon make good 7 
au What I have said Bianca, get you in: 14 
J- And let it not displease thee, good Bianca; 1 
r, For I will love thee ne'er the less, my girl. © 
Kath. A pretty peat! tis best er 1 
er, 50 ut finger in the eye —an she knew why. i 
| Bian, Sister, content you in my discontent.— is 
Pir, to your pleasure humbly I subscribe: 81 th | 
I, My books, and instruments, shall be my company : 1 
easure. On them to look, and practise by myself. | $8 
gh for WF Luc. Hark, Tranio! thou may'st hear Minerva 175 
t [ Aside. Wo 
There, 5 Hor. as 
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Hor. Signior Baptista, will you be so strange? 
Sorry am I, that our will effects | 
Bianca's grief, | 
Gre. Why, will you mew her up, 
Signior Baptista, for this fiend of hell, N 
And make her bear the penance of her tongue? 
Bap. Gentlemen, content ye; I am resolv'd:— 
Go in, Bianca. [ Exit Braxca, 
And for I know, she taketh most delight 
In musick, instruments, and poetry, 
School masters will I keep within my house, 
Fit to instruct her youth. If you, Hortensio- 
Or signior Gremio, you—know any such, 
Prefer them hither ; for to cunning men 
I will be very kind, and liberal 
To mine own children in good bringing-up; 100 { 
And so farewell, Katharina, you may stay j 
For I have more to commune with Bianca. | Ei. Wt * 
Kath. Why, and, I trust, I may go too, May h 


| I not ? 
What, shall I be appointed hours; as, though, d 
belike, : bi 

I knew not what to take, and what to leave? Ha! 
733 „ Exit. iy? 

Gre, You may go to the devil's dam; your la 
gifts are so good, here is none will hold you. 1 
el 


Their love is not so great, Hortensio, but we may 
blow our nails together, and fast it fairly out; ow 
cake's dough on both sides Farewell: — Vet, for 
the love I bear my sweet Bianca, if I can by an) 
means light on a fit man, to teach her that where- 
in she delights, I will wish him to her father. 113 
Hor. So will I, signior Gremio : But a word! 

* | 9 5 pn. 
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by pray, Though the nature of our quarrel never 
5 yet brook'd parle, know not, upon advice, it 
toucheth us both— that we may yet again have 
access to our fair mistress, and be happy rivals in 

89 Bianca's love— to labour and effect one 'speci- 
| Cre. What's that, I pray? 

Hor. Marry, sir, to get a husband for her 
sister. 

Gre. A husband! a devil. 

Hor. I say a husband. 5 : 

Gre, I say, a devil: Think'st thou, Horten. 
sio, though her father be very rich, any man is so 
very a fool to be married to hell? 
| Hor, 'Tush, Gremio! though it pass your pa- 
tience, and mine, to endure her loud alarums, 
| why, man, there be good fellows in the world, an 
a man could light on them, would take her with all 
herlfaults, and money enough. 132 

Gre, I cannot tell: but 1 had as lief take her 
| dowry with this condition—to be whipp'd at the 
bigh cross every morning. | 

Ha! Hor. Faith, as you say, there's small choice 
Exit. in Totten apples. But, come; since this bar in 
your law makes us friends, it shall be so far forth 
| you. friendly maintain'd—till by helping Baptista's 
e way WM eldest daughter to a husband, we set his youngest 
t: our free for a husband, and then have to't afresh.— 
et, for Sweet Bianca Happy man be his dole! He 
yy any that runs fastest, gets the ring. How say you, 
here. ( ignior Gremio? © 144 
. Gre, I am agreed : and *would I had given 
rord, | bim the best horse in Padua to begin his wooing, 
pray: D | that 


— 
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that would thoroughly woo her, wel her, and bed 
her, and rid the house of her, Come on. 
* ae, and Honrzvsrc. 


Manent Sos and LUCENTI0. 


Tra. 1 pray, sir; tell me- Is it possible 

That love should of a sudden take such hold? 

Luc. Oh, Tranio, till I found it to be true, 

1 never thought it possible, or likely; 152 

But see! while idly I stood looking on, 

I found the effect of love in idleness ; © 

And now in plainness do confess to thee— 
That art to me as secret, and as dear, 

As Anna to the queen of Carthage was— 

Tranio, I burn, I pine, I perish Tranio, 

If I achieve not this young modest girl : 

Counsel me, 'Tranio, for I know thou canst ; 
Assist me, Tranio, for I know thou wilt. 16! 
Tyra. Master, it is no time to chide you now; 

Affection is not rated from the heart: 

If love have touch'd you, nought remains but so, 


Redime te captum quam queas minimo. 1 
Luc. Gramercies, lad; go forward: this con. ! 
tents; Wot 
The rest will comfort, for thy connvel's sound. Ml 
| Tra. Master, you look'd so longly on tb T 
maid, And 
Perhaps you  mark'd not what's the pith of all. ha 
Luc. O yes, I saw swoet beauty in her face, 10 
Such as the daughter of Agenor had, 7 
That made great Jove to humble him to her hand, 
When with his knees he kiss'd the Cretan «rank nd 


16! 
OW; 


ut 80, 
8 Con. 
ad. 

on the 


all. 
ce, 170 


er hand, 
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Tra. Saw you no more? mark'd you not, how 


her sister 


Began to scold ; and raise up such a storm, 

That mortal ears might hardly endure the din ? 
Luc, Tranio, I saw her coral lips to move, 

And with her breath she did perfume the air ; 


Sacred, and sweet, was all J saw in her. 


"180 


Tra. Nay then, 'tis time to stir him from his 


trance. 


I pray, awake, sir; If you love the maid; 


Bend thoughts and wits to achieve her. 
stands: 


Her eldest sister is so curst and shrew'd, 
That, 'till the father rid his hands of ber, 

: Master, your love must live a maid at home; 
And therefore has he closely mew'd her up, 


Thus it 


Because she shall not be annoy'd with suitors. 
Luc. Ah, Tranio, what a cruel father's he! 


[But art thou not advis'd, he took some care 190 
To get her cunning schoolmasters to instruct her? 


Tru. Ah, marry, am I, sir; and now ' tis plot. 


ted. 
Luc, I have it, Tranio. 
Tru. Master, for my hand, 


Both our inventions meet and j Jump in one. 


Luc. Tell me thine first. 
Tra. You will be school-master, 


ud undertake the teaching of the maid : 
That's your device. 


Luc. It is: May it be done? 


Tra. Not possible: For who shall bear your 


part, 
nd be in Padua here Vicentio's son: ? 
D ij 


200 


Keep 
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Keep house, and ply his book; welcome his 
friends ; 
Visit his countrymen, and banquet them ? 
Luc. Basta; content thee ; for I have it full. 
We have not yet been seen in any house; 
Nor can we be distinguish'd by our faces, 
For man, or master; then it follows thus :— 
Thou shalt be master, Tranio, in my stead, 
Keep house, and port, and servants, as I should: 
I will some other be; some Florentine, 211 
Some Neapolitan, or meaner man of Pisa.— 
»Tis hatch'd, and shall be so :—Tranio, at once 
. Uncase thee; take my colour'd hat and cloak: 
When Biondello com2s, he waits on thee; 
But I will charm him first to keep his tongue. 
Tyra. So you had need. 
[ They exchange habits, 
In brief, sir, sith it your pleasure is, 
And Jam ty'd to be obedient, 
(For so your father charg'd me at our parting; 
Be serviceuble to my son, quoth he, 221 
Although, I think, 'twas in another sense): 
TIT am content to be Lucentio, 
Because so well I love Lucentio. 
Luc. Tranio, be so, because Lucentio loves: 
And let me be a slave, to achieve that maid 
| Whose sudden sight hath thrall'd my wounded eye, 


Enter BronDELLo, 
Here comes the rogue. Sirrah, where have yon 


been? 
Bion. Where have I been? Nay, how now, 
where are vou? N20 


Master j 


ö © an TOONS 6 II 
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Master, has my fellow Tranio stoln your clothes? 
Or you stoln his? or both? pray, what's the news? 
Luc. Sirrah, come hither ; 'tis no time to jest, 
And therefore frame your manners to the time. 
Your fellow Tranio here, to save my life, 
Puts my ap parel and my countenance on, 
And I for my escape have put on his; 
For in a quarrel, since I came ashore, | 
1: IEill'd a man, and fear I am descry'd : 
11 WW Wait you on him, I charge you, as becomes, 
| While I make way from hence to save my life : 
You understand me? 241 
Bion. Ay, sir, ne'er a whit. | 
Luc, Andnot a jot of Tranio in your mouth; 
Tranio is chang'd into Lucentio. 
Bion. The better for him: Would 1 were 
80 too! 
Tra. So would 1, faith boy, to have the next 
wish after— 
That Lucentio indeed. had Baptista's youngest 
daughter. 
But sirrah— not for my sake, but your master's 
J advise 
You use your manners diocreetly in all kind of 
companies: | 
| When I am alone, why, then I am 'T' ranio; 250 
But in all places else, your master Lucentio, 
Luc, Tranio, let's go: 
One thing more rests, that thyself execute ;— 
e you i fo aſe" among these wooers : If thou ask me 
\ ww \ 
nos, i Suſficeth, my reasons are both good and weighty. 
929 ; | Exzeunt. 
Laster, . 1 Man 


"ED * 


L O A 
Wl 
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W- 4 Man. Mz lord, you nod; you do not mind 
” the play. © 
5 Sly. Tes, by saint ' Anne, do I. A good malter, 
Surety :- 
Comes there any more of it 2 
Page. My lord, tis but begun. | 
Sly. Tis @ very excellent piece of work, ma. 
dam lady. - .- 200 
Would it were done 


SCENE IL. | 


Before Honrkxslo's House in 5 Enter PREr Rocio, 


aud GRUMIO, 


Pet, Venen, for a while I take my leave, 
To see my friends in Padua! but, of all, 
My best beloved and approved friend, 
Hortensio ; and, I trow, this is his house: — 
Here, sirrah Grumio; knock, I sxay, 
Gru. Knock, sir! whom should I knock ? is 
there any man has rebus'd your worship? 
Pet. Villain, I'say, knock me here soundly. 
Cru. Knock you 1 sir? OY, sir, what am 
I sir, | 270 
That I should knock you here, sir? | 
Pet. Villain, I say, knock me at this gate, 
And rap me well, or I'll knock your knave's pate. 
Gru. My master is grown quarrelsome: 1 
should knock you first, 
And then I know after who comes by the worst. 
Pet. Will it not be? 
Faith, sirrab, an you'll not knock, I'll ring - q 


— 
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Act J. 
PII try how you can 80d, fa, and sing it. 
[He wrings him by the ears. 


Gru. Help, masters, help! my master is mad, 
Pet, Now knock when I bid you: sirrah! 


villain! . | 280 


Enter HonTENSo. 


Hor. How now ? what's the matter ?—My old 
| friend Grumio ! and my good friend Petruchio !— 
How do you all at Verona? 
Pet, Signior Hortensio, come you” to part thy 
fray ? 
Con tutto il core ben trovato, may say. 
Hor. Alla nostra casa ben venuto, 
Molto honorato signor mio Petruchio. 
| Rise, Grumio, rise; we will compound this quar- 
rel. | 288 
Gru. Nay, 'tis no matter, what he leges in 


0, 


teave his 8ervice—Look you, sir—he bid me 
knock him, and rap him soundly, sir: Well, was 
it fit for a servant to use his master so; being, 
N (for ought I see), two and thirty—a pip 


970 ili Whom, would to God, I had well knock'd at 
first 
[Then had not Grumio come by the worst. 
ate. Pet. A senseless villain Good Hortensio, 
: I ba the rascal knock upon your gate, 
And could not get him for my heart to do it. 300 
rst. Gru. Knock at the gate? — 0 heavens !— 
Pake you not these words m, knock 
it; me — 
I' Rap 


Latin, —If this be not a lawful cause for me to 
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Rap me here, knock me well, and knock me 
Soundly ? 
And come you now with—knocking at the gate? 
Pet. Sirrah, begone, or talk not, I advise you. 
Hor. Petruchio, patience: I am Grumio's 
pledge : | | 
Why, this is a heavy chance twixt him and you; IM | 


Vo our ancient, trusty, pleasant servant Grumio. 


And tell me now, sweet friend what happy gale 
- Blows you to Padua here, from old Verona? 310 
Pet. Such wind as scatters young men through 
the world, 
To seek their fortunes farther than at home, 
Where small experience grows. But, in a few, 
Signior Hortensio, thus it stands with me ;— 
Antonio, my father, is deceas'd; 
And I have thrust myself into this maze, 
Haply to wive, and thrive, as best IJ may: 
Crowns in my purse I have, and goods at home, 
And so am come abroad to see the world. 
Hor. Petruchio, shall I then come roundly to 
thee, 320 
And wish thee to a shrewd ill. favour'd wife? 
Thou'dst thank me but a little for my counsel : 
And yet I'll promise thee she shall be rich, 
And very rich :—but thou'rt too much my friend, 
And Lill not wish thee to her. 
Pel. Signior Hortensio, 'twixt such friends 
we, 
Few words suflice : and, therefore, if thou kno# 
One rich enough to be Petruchio's wife 
(As wealth is burden of my wooing dance), 
Be she as foul as was Florentius? love, 
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„As old as sibyl, and as curst and shrewd 


As Socrates' Xantippe, or a worse, 
She moves me not, or not removes, at least, 
j. Aﬀection's edge in me, were she as rough 
x As are the Swelling Adriatick seas: 
[come to wive it wealthily in Padua; 2 
1: | If wealthily, then happily in Padua. 337 


Fru. Nay, look you, sir, he tells you flatly 
what his mind is: Why, give him gold enough, 
and marry him to a puppet, or an aglet-baby ; or 
an old trot with ne'er a tooth in her head, though 
she have as many diseases as two and fifty horses: 
| why, nothing comes amiss, so money comes withal. 

Hor. Petruchio, since we have stept thus far i in, 


5 Iwill continue that I broach'd in jest. 
I can, Petruchio, help thee to a wife 
With wealth enough, and young, and beauteous: 
Brought up, as best becomes a gentlewoman: 
12, Her only fault (and that is fault enough) 
| I5—that she is intolerably curst, | 350 
y to And shrewd, and froward ; 80 beyond all measure, 
390 That, were my state far worser than it i is, 


1 vould not wed her for a mine of gold. 
Pet, Hortensio, peace; thou know'st not FOCI 
__ effect, — 
iend, Ten me her father's name, and 'tis enough; 
For I will board her, though she chide as loud | 
nds 2 As thunder, when the clouds in autumn crack. 
Hor, Her father is Baptista Minola, 
kno An affable and courteous gentleman : 
Her name is Katharina Minola, 360 
Renown'd in Padua for her scolding tonzue. 
330 Pet, I know her father, * 1 know not her: 
A | - And 


P 4 
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And he knew my deceased father well :— 

I will not sleep, Hortensio, till I see her; 
And therefore let me be thus bold with you, 
To give you over at this first encounter, 


Unless you will accompany me thither. 367 


Gru. I pray you, sir, let him go while the hu. 
mour lasts. 05 my word, an she knew him as 
well as I do, she would think scolding would do 
little good upon him: She may, perhaps, call him 

half a score knaves, or so: why, that's nothing; 
an he begin once, hell rail i in his rope-tricks. I'll 
tell you what, Sir—an she stand him but a little, 


he will throw a figure in her face, and so disfigure 


her with it, that she shall have no more eyes to 
see withal than a cat: Lou know him not, sir. 
Hor. Tarry, Petruchio, I must go with thee ; 
For in Baptista's keep my treasure is: 
He hath the jewel of my life in hold, 380 
His youngest daughter, beautiful Bianca; b 
And her withholds he from me, and other more 
Suitors to her, and rivals in my love: 
Supposing it a thing impossible 
(For those defects I have before rehears'd), 
That ever Katharina will be woo'd, 
Therefore this order hath Baptista ta'en _ 
That none shall have access unto Bianca, 
Till Katharine the curst have got a husband. 
Gru. Katharine the curst! 390 
A title for a maid, of all titles the worst. 
Hor. Now Shall my friend Petruchio do me 
grace; 
And offer me, disguis'd i in sober robes, 
Io old Baptista as a school.- master 


Well 


0 oo 
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Act J. 


Well seen in musick, to instruct Bianca: 
That so I may by this device at least, 

Have leave and leisure to make love to her, 
And, unsuspected, court her by herself. 


ä Enter GRRMIO, and LucExTIO disguised, with Books under 
ld, i Arm. Wn | 
) | | | 
n Gru. Here's no knavery! See; to beguile the 
4 old folks, how the young folks lay their heads to. 
it WW gether! Master, master, look about you: Who 
e, [MW goes there? ha! 402 
re Hor. Peace, Grumio; *tis the rival of my love: : 
to Petruchio, stand by a while. 

| Gru. A proper stripling, and an amorous! 
ee. O very well; I have perus'd the note. 

| Hark you, sir; I'll have them very fairly bound : 
380 All books of love, See that at any hand ; 

And see you read no other lectures to her: 
Q | You understand me. —Over and beside 410 


| Signior Baptista's liberality, 


And let me have them very well perfum'd ; 
For she is sweeter than perfume itself, 
To whom they go. What will you read to her? 
Luc, Whate'er I read to her, I'll plead for you, 
. As, for my patron (stand you so assur'd), 
390 s firmly as yourself were still in place: 
as, and (perhaps) with more successful words 
10 me Than you, unless you were a scholar, sir. 420 
Gre, O this learning! what a thing it is! 
Cru. O this woodcock ! what an ass it is! 
Pes Peace, sirrah. 
Hor. 


Well 


Ul mend it with a largess: Take your papers too, 
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Hor. Grumio, mum God save you, signior 
Gremio! 
Gre. And you are well met, signior Hortensio. 
Trow you 
Whither I am going ?—To Baptista Minola, 
I promis'd to inquire carefully 
About a school-master for the fair Bianca: 
And, by good fortune, I have lighted well 
On this young man; for learning, and behaviour, 
Fit for her turn; well read in poetry, 431 
And other books—good ones, I warrant you, 
Hor. Tis well: and I have met a gentleman, WW 
Hath promis'd me to help me to another, | 
A fine musician to instruct our mistress; | 
So shall I no whit be behind in duty ] 
To fair Bianca, so belov'd of me. B 
Gre. Belov'd of me—and that my deeds hall i | 
prove. I; 
Gru. And that his bags shall prove. Aide | 
Hor, Gremio, *tis now no time to vent our love: 


Listen to me, and, if you speak me fair, 4414 
P11 tell you news indifferent good for either. ET 
Here is a gentleman, whom by chance I met, A 
Upon agreement from us to his liking, Ti 
Will undertake to woo curst Katharine ; 
Yea, and to marry her, if her dowry please. 

Kere. So said, so done, is well ;— Ti 
Hortensio, have you told him all her faults ? M. 


Pet. I know she is an irksome brawling scold; 

If that be all, masters, I hear no harm. 450 

Gre, No, say 'ﬆ me zo, friend? What coun- 
try man? 

Bet. Born i in Verona, old Antonio's son: 


1 
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r My father dead, my fortune lives ſor me; 
And I do hope good days, and long, to see. 
Gre. Oh, sir, such a life, with such a wife, were 
strange: 
But, if you have a stomach, to't, o' God's name 
You shall have me assisting you in all. | 
But will you woo this wild cat ? 
Pet. Will L live? | | 459 
Gru. Will he woo her? ay, or I'll hang her. 
| v7 | [ As7de. 
Pet. Why came I hither, but to that intent? 
| Think you, a little din can daunt mine ears? 
| Have I not in my time heard lions roar? 
Have I not heard the sea, puff'd up with winds, 
{ Rage like an angry boar, chafen with sweat? 
Have I not heard great ordnance in the field, 
And heaven's artillery thunder in the skies? 
{ Have J not in a pitched battle heard a 
Loud *larums, neighing steeds, and trumpets' 
clang ? 
And do you tell me of a woman's tongue; 470 
That gives not half so great a blow to the ear, 
As will a chesnut in a farmer's fire? 
| Tush, tush! fear boys with bugs. TI 
Gru, For he fears none, [Aside. 
Gre, Hortensio, harx! 
This gentleman is happily arriv'd, | 
My mind presumes, for his own good, and ours. 
scold; Hor. I promis'd, we would be contributors, 
450 And bear his charge of wooing, whatso'er. 479 
Gre. And so we will; provided, that he win her. 
. Gru, I would, I were as sure of a good dinner. 
| | : [ Avtde. 
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| To them TnANI0 bravely apparell'd, and BroNDELLO, 


Tra. Gentlemen, God save you! If I may he 
bold, 
Tell me, I beseech you, which is the readiest way 


To the house of signior Baptista Minola ? 


Gre. He that has the two — daughters? is't 
he you mean? 

Tra. Even he. Biondello! 

Gre. Hark you, sir: You mean not her to— 

Tra. Perhaps, him and her, sir: What have 

you to do? 

Pet Not her that chides, sir, at any hand, I pray. 

Tra. I love no chiders, sir: Biondello, let's 
away. 15 | 490 

Luc. Well begun, Tracks: „ | [ Aside, 

Hor. Sir, a word ere you go ;— 


Are you a suitor to the maid you talk of, yea, or 


no? 

Tra. An if I be, sir, is it any 8 

Gre. No; if without more words, you will get 
you hence. 

"Tra. Why, sir, I pray, are not the streets as 

free for me, as for you ? ; 

Gre. But so is not she. 

Tra. For what reason, I beseech you? 

Gre. For this reason, if you'll know :— 499 


That's she's the choice love of signior Gremio. 


Hor. That she's the chosen of Signior Hortensio. 
Tra. Softly, my masters! if you be gentlemen, 
Do me this right—hear me with patience. 
Baptista is a noble gentleman, 
To whom wy father is not all unknown 
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And, were his daughter fairer than she is, 
She may more suitors have, and me for one. 
0 Fair Leda's daughter had a thousand wooers ; 
Then well one more may fair Bianca have: 
y il And so she shall; Lucentio shall make one, 510 
Though Paris came, in hope to speed alone. 


5 Gre. What! This gentleman will out- talk us all. 
Luc. Sir, give him head ; I know, he'll prove 
a jade. | DR 
: Pet. Hortensio, to what end are all these words? 
10 Hor. Sir, let me be so bold as to ask you, 
Did you yet ever see Baptista's daughter? 

ay. Tra. No, sir; but hear I do, that he hath two: 
es he one as famous fora scolding tongue, > 
190 As the other is for beauteous modesty. 519 


Pet. Sir, sir, the first's for me; let her go by. 
Gre. Vea, leave that labour to great Hercules; 
And let it be more than Alcides? twelve. 

Pet, Sir, understand you this of me, insooth ;— 
The younger daughter, whom you hearken for, 
Her father keeps from all access of suitors; 

And will not promise her to any man, 
is as Until the eldest sister first be wed : 
The youngest then is free, and not before. 
Tra. If it-be $0, sir, that you are the man 
Must stead us all, and me amongst the rest; 530 

499 An if you break the ice, and do this feat 
o. ( ckieve the elder, set the younger free 
xo. kor our access — whose hap shall be to have her, 
3 Will not so graceless be, to be ingrate. | 

Hor, Sir, you say well, and well you do con. 


* 


ceive: ET | : | 
And since you do profess to be a suitor, ö 
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Which 1 could fancy more than any other. 
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You must, as we do, gratify this gentleman, 

To whom we all rest generally beholden. | 
Tre. Sir, I shall not be slack ; in sign whereof, 

Please ye we may contrive this afternoon, 540 

And quaff carouses to our mistress“ health; 


And do as adversaries do in law— 


Strive mightily, but eat and drink as friends. 
Gru. O excellent motion! Fellows, let's be gone. 
Hor. The motion's good indeed, and be it so;: 

Petruchio, I shall be your ben venuto. | Exeunt, 


— 


ACT U. SCENE I. 


Barrisra's House in Padua. Enter Karan A, and 
| BIANCA, | 


. wood oa. $2. 


Bianca. 
Goon sister, wrong me not, nor wrong yourself, 
To make a bondmaid and a slave of me; 

That I disdain : but for these other gawds— 
Unbind my hands, I'll pull them off myself, 
Yea, all my raiment, to my petticoat ; 8 
Or, what you will command me, will I do, [ 
So well I know my duty to my elders, 

Kath. Of all thy suitors, here I charge thee, tell 
Whom thou lov'st best: see thou dissemble not. 

Bian. Believe me, sister, of all the men alive, 
I never yet beheld that special face 


Kath. Minion, thou ly'st ! Is't not Hortensio! 
Bilan. If thou affect him, sister, here I at 


%N 
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I'll plead for you myself, but you shall have him. 
| Kuti. Oh then, belike you fancy riches more; 
f, You will have Gremio to keep you fair. 
o Bilan. Is it for him you do envy me so? 
Nay, then you jest; and now I well perceive, 
You have but jested with me all this while: 20 
I pr/ythee, sister Kate, untie my hands. 
| Kath, If that be jest, then all the rest was so. 
. [Serikes her. 
Enter BAPTISTA. | 
Bap. Why, how now, dame! whence grows this 
insolence ?— . 5 
Bianca, stand aside; — poor girl! she weeps : 
| Go ply thy needle; meddle not with her, — 
For shame, thou bilding of a devilish spirit, 
Why dost thou wrong her that did ne'er wrong thee? 
When did she cross thee with a bitter word? | 
Kath, Her silence flouts me, and I'll be reveng'd. 
= 5 . . [Flies after BIANCA. 
Bap. What, in my sight? Bianca, get thee in. 
| | [ Exit Bianca. 
Kath. Will you not suffer me? Nay, now I see, 
She is your treasure, she must have a husband; 32 
| must dance bare. foot on her wedding-day, 
And, for your love to her, lead apes in hell, _. 
Talk not to me; I will go sit and weep, 955 
Till J can find occasion of revenge. [ Exit Kar. 
Bap. Was ever gentleman thus griev'd as 1: 
But who comes here? 


and 


zelf, 


Pe, tell 

not. 
allve, 
T0 


tensio! 


wear, 
9 


Pl Enter 
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Whereof, I know, she is not ignorant: 
Accept. of him, or else you do me wrong; 


She is not for your turn, the more my grief. 


Act II. 
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Enter GREemo, LUCENTIoO in the Habit of a mean Man: 


PETRUCato with HoRTENs IO, like a Musician; TRAVIo, 
and BioNDELLo bearing a Lute and Books, 


Gre. Good morrow, neighbour Baptista. 
Bap. Good morrow, neighbour Gremio : God 


save you, gentlemen! — 40 
Pet. And you, good sir! Pray have you not a 
daughter 


Call'd Katharina, fair, and virtuous! ? | 
Bap. I have a daughter, sir, call'd Katharina | 
Gre. You are too blunt; go to it orderly. 

Pet. You wrong me, signior Gremio : give n me 


leave,— 
Tam a gentleman of Verona, sir, | 
'That—hearing of her beauty, and her wit, N 
Her affability, and bashful modesty, Fi Wo 


Her wondrous qualities, and mild behaviour— 
Am bold to shew myself a forward guest 50 
Within your house, to make mine eye the witness 


Of that report which I so oft have heard. I 
| And, for an entrance to my entertainment, gu 


| [Presenting - Horrexs'0, i 

I do present you with a man of mine, | 
Cunning i in musick, and the mathematicks, or 
To instruct her fully i in those sciences, Nö 


His name is Licio, born in Mantua. 
Bap. You're welcome, sir; and he, for your 
good sake; 60 
But for my daughter Katharine—this I know, 01 


et, 


50 
tness 


N$10, 
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Pet. I see, you do not mean to part with her; 
Or else you like not of my company. 
Bap. Mistake me not, I speak but as I find. 
Whence are you, sir? what may I call your name? 
Pet. Petruchio is my name; Antonio's son, 
A man well known throughout all Italy. 
Bap. I knew him well; you are welcome for 
his saxe. 
Gre, Saving your tale, Petruchio, I pray, 70 
Let us, that are poor petitioners, speak too : 
Baccare! you are marvellous forward. | 
Pet. Oh, pardon me, signior Gremio ; I would 
fain be doing. 
Gre, I doubt it not, sir; but you will curse 
your wooing.— ER Z 


* 


Neighbour, this is a gift very grateful, I am sure 
Jof it. To express the like kindness myself, that 


have been more kindly beholden to you than any, 
free leave give to this young scholar, that hath 
been long studying at Rheims [presenting Luckx- 
110] ; as cunning in Greek, Latin, and other lan. 
Puages, as the other in musick and mathematicks : 
bis name is Cambio ; pray, accept his service. 82 

Bap. A thousand thanks, signior Gremio : wel. 


ome, good Cambio. —But, gentle sir, methinks, 


Nou walk like a stranger; [To TRANIO] May I 
be so bold to know the cause of your coming? 


Tra. Pardon me, sir, the boldness is mine own; 


That, being a stranger in this city here, 

Vo make myself a suitor to your daughter, 
nto Bianca, fair, and virtuous. 90 
or is your firm resolve unknown to me, 
n the preferment of the eldest sister: 


This 
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This liberty i is all that 1 request 

That, upon knowledge of my parentage, 

I may have welcome *mongst the rest that woo, 

And free access and favour as the rest, 

And, toward the education of your daughters, 

1 here bestow'a simple instrument, [4 

And this small packet of Greek and Latin books: 

If you accept them, then their worth is great. 100 . 
Bap. Lucentio is your name? of whence I pray? 
Tra. Of Pisa, sir; son to Vincentio. | 
Bap. A mighty man of Pisa; by report 

I know him well: you are very welcome, sir.— 

Take e the lute, and you the set of books, 

[Io HoRTENSI1O and Lucero 

Vou shall go see your pupils . 

Holla, within !— 


Enter a a Servant | 


Sirrah, land. 
These gentlemen to my daughters; and tell theu 
| both, 
These are their tutors; bid them use them well. 
1 Servant with HonTexs1o and Luci 
We will go walk a little in the orchard, 1 
And then to dinner: ' You are passing welcome, 
And so I pray you all to think ourselves. 
Pet. Signior Baptista, my business asketh haste, 
Aud every day I cannot come to woo. 
You knew my father well; and in him me, 
Left solely heir to all his lands and goods, 
Which I have better'd rather than decreas'd: 
Then tell me—ifI get your daughter's love, 
What dowry Shall I have with her to wife? 2 
ap. 


MN ky wm oo 


ron 
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Bap. After my death, the one half of my lands; 
And, in possession, twenty thousand crowns. 
Pet. And, for that dowry, I'll assure her of 
Her widowhood—be it that she survive me— 
In all my lands and leases whatsoever: | 
Let specialties be therefore drawn between us, 
| That covenants may be kept on either hand. 


100 Bap. Ay, when the special thing i is well obtain'd. 
ay This is—her love; for that is all in all. 
* Pet. Why, that | is nothing; for I tell you, fa. 
| ther, 83 130 
_ Wl am as peremptory as she proudainded : 
8 And where two raging fires meet together, 
110 bey do consume the thing that feeds their fury: 
Though little fire grows great with little wind, 
Vet extreme gasts will blow out fire and all. 
So I to her, and so she yields to me; 
For I am rough, and woo not like a "babe. 
Bap. Well may'st thou woo, and happy be thy 
thew speed! 
But be thou arm'd for some unhappy words. 
Pet. Ay, to the proof: as mountains are for 
yell. 
/UCEN, winds, 140 
111 bat shake not though they blow perpetually. 
ome, 


Re-enter HoRTENSLo, with his Head broke, 


haste Bap. How now, my friend? why dost thou 

look so pale? 

Hor. For fear, I promise you, if I look pale. 

Bap. What, will wy dnaghter prove a good 
musician ? 


6 Hor, I think, she'll sooner prove a soldier; „ 
: ao en * hold wich her, but never lutes. 


Bap. 
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Bap. Why, then thou canst not break her to 
the lute ? 

Hor. Why, no; for she hath broke the lute to 
me. 

I did but tell her, FA mistook her frets, 

And bow'd her hand to teach her fingering ; 150 

When, with a most impatient devilish spirit, 

Frets, call you these ? quoth she, Pl fume with 

them: 

And, with that word she struck me on the head, 

And through the instrument iny pate made way; 

And there I stood amaz'd for a while, 

As on a pillory, looking through the ute; 
While she did call me—rascal fidler, 
 And—twangling J ack ; with twenty such vil 

terms, 

As she had studied to misuse me $0. 

Pet. Now, by the world, it is a lusty wench; 
I love her ten times more than e'er I did: 16! 
Oh, how I long to have some chat with her! 
Bap. Well, go with me, and be not so discom- 
nted ;- 

Proceed in practice with my youngest daughter; 

She's apt to learn, and thankful for good turns,— 

Signior Petruchio, will you go with us; 

Or $hall I send my daughter Kate to vou! 2 

Pet. I pray you do; I will attend her here, 
[Exit Bay, with G RH. Hon. and Tra. 
ink woo her with some spirit when she comes. 

Say, that she rail; why then Il] tell her plain, 

Ihe sings as sweetly as a nightingale: 171 

Say, that she frown ; I'll say, she looks as clear 
As morning roses newly wash'd with dew : | 
| 155 af, 


hter; 
irns,— 
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Say, she be mute, and will not speak a word; 


Then I'll commend her volubility, 


And say —she uttereth piercing eloquence: 
If she do bid me pack, I'Il give her thanks, 


As though she bid me stay by her a week; 
If she deny to wed, I'll crave the day 


When I shall ask "the banns, and when be mar. 
Tried ;— | 180 
But here she comes z and now, Petruchio, speak. 


Enter KATHARINE, 


Good-morrow, Kate; for that's your name, I hear. 

Kath, Well have you heard, but 5omething] hard 

of hearing; 
They call me— Katharine, that do talk of me. 

Pet. You lie, in faith; 5 you are call'd plain 

Kate, 

And bonny Kate, and sometimes Kate the curst; 
But Kate, the prettiest Kate in Christendom, 

Kate of Kate-hall, my super-dainty Kate, 

For dainties are all cates: and therefore, Kate, 
Lake this of me, Kate of my consolation ;— 190 
earing thy mildness prais'd in every town, 

Thy virtues spoke of, and thy beauty sounded 

Yet not $0 deeply, as to thee belongs), 

lyself am mov'd to woo thee for my wife. 

Kath. Mov'd! in good time: let him that moy'd 

you hither, 

move you hence: I knew you at the first, 
ou were a moveable. 

Pet, Why, what's a moveable ? 

Kath. A joint-stool. 

Pet. Thou hast hit it: come, sit « on me. 200 

Kath. 
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Kah. Asses are made to bear, and so are you, 
Pet. Women are made to bear, and so are you, 
Kath, No such jade, sir, as you, if me you mean, 
Pet. Alas, good Kate! I will not burden thee: 
For, knowing thee to be but young and light 
_ Kath. Too light for such aswain-as yon to catch; 
And yet as heavy as my weight should be, 
Pet. Should be? should buz. 
_ Kath, We'll ta'en, and like a buzzard. 
Pet. Oh, slow-wing'd turtle! shall a buzzard 
take thee? 5 210 
Kath, Ay, for a turtle; as he takes a buzzard, 
Pet. Come, come, you wasp ; i'faith, you are 
| too angry. - "Ih 5 
Kath, If I be waspish, best beware my sting. 
Pet. My remedy is then, to pluck it out. 
Kath. Ah, if the fool could find it where it lies, 
Pet. Who knows not where a wasp doth wear 
his sting? . 
In his tail. e 
Kath. In his tongue. 
Pet. Whose tongue? - 
Kath. Yours, if you talk of tails ; and so fare: 


well. . | al Wl 
Pet. What with my tongue in your tail? na A 
come again, Fd 
Good Kate; I am a gentleman, E 
Kath, That I'll try. [Se stribes hin Bi 
Pet. I swear, I'll cuff you, if you strike again. 
Rath. So may you lose your arms: Th 
If you strike me, you are no gentleman ; | Ne 
And if no gentleman, why, then no arms. Ng 


Pet. A herald, Kate? oh, put me in thy by Bu 
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Kath. What is your crest? a coxcomb ? 

Pet. A combless cock, so Kate will be my hen. 

Kath. No cock of mine, you grow too like a 

craven. | 73%. 231 

Pet. Nay, come, Kate; come: you must not 
look so sour. | ” 

Kath. It is my fashion, when TI see a crab. 

Pet. Why, here's no crab; and therefore look 
not sour. | 

Kath. There is, there is. 

Pet. Then shew it me. 

Kath. Had I a glass, I would. 

Pet. What, you mean my face ? 

Kath. Well aim'd of such a young one. 

Pet. Now, by saint George, I am too young 


for %. 240 
Kath. Yet you are wither'd. 
Pet. Tis with cares. 1 
Kath, I care not. ; 
Pet. Nay, hear you, Kate: in 800th, you'scape 
not so. * | 59S 
Kath, I chafe you, if I tarry ; let me go. 
o fare: Pet. No, not a whit; I find you passing gentle. 


vas told me, you were rough, and coy, and sullen, 
? nay, ; And now I find report a very liar; . 
| For thou art pleasant, gamesome, passing cour- 


is, „„ E 
But slow in speech, yet sweet as spring- time 
flowers 8 | 250 


Thou canst not frown, thou canst not look askance, 

| Nor bite the lip, as angry wenches will ; * 8 
Nor hast thou pleasure to be cross in talk; 

But thou with mildness entertain'st thy wooers, 


3 * 
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With gentle conference, soft, and affable, 
Why doth the. world report, that Kate doth limp? 
Oh slanderous world! Kate, like the hazel-twig, 
Is straight, and slender; and as brown in hue 
As hazel nuts, and sweeter than the kernels. 
O, let me see thee walk: thou dost not halt. 260 
"Kath. Go, fool, and whom thou keep' st com: 
mand. 
Pet. Did ever Dian so become a grove, 
As Kate this chamber with her princely gait? | 
O, be thou Dian, and let her be Kate; 
And then let Kate be chaste, and Dian Sportful ? 
- Kath. Where did you study all this goodly 
speech ? 
Pet. It is extempore, from my mother. wit. 
Kath. A witty mother! witless else her son. 
Pet. Am 1 not wise? 5 55 
Kath, Yes; keep you warm. 270 
e. Marry, so I mean, sweet Katharine, in 
thy beds Y 
And therefore, setting all this chat aside, 
Thus it plain terms: Vour father hath consented 
That you shall be my wife; your dowry 'greed on; 
And, will you, nill you. I will marry you. 
Now, Kate, I am a husband for your turn; 
For, by this light, whereby I see thy beauty 
(Thy deauty, that doth make me like thee well), 
Thou must be married to no man but me: 
For I am he am born to tame you, Kate; 280 
And bring you from a wild Kate to a Kate 
Comformable, as other household Kates, 
Here comes your father; never make denial, 
I must and will have e Katharine to my wife. 
Re. enter 
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, ? Re-enter BA TISsra, Gun, and TnA NI. 


ig; Bap. Now, signior Petruchio; how speed you 
with my daughter? ? 
Pet. How but well, sir? how but well? 
It were impossible, I should speed amiss. 
Bap. Why, how now, daughter ee ? in 
pour dumps? | 
| Kath, Call you me, daughter! now 1 promise 
ou, 
Von ed shew'd a tender fatherly regard, 290 
To wish me wed to one half lunatick ; | 
A mad. cap ruffian, and a swearing Jack, 
That thinks with oaths to face the matter out. 
Fer” F ather, 'tis ee and all the 
world, 
That talk'd of her, have talk'd amiss of her; 
If she be curst, it is for policy: | 
For she's not froward, but modest as the dove; 
She is not hot, but temperate as the morn; 
Por patience she will prove a second Grissel; 
ented And Roman Lucrece for her chastity : "309 
don; Aud to conclude—we have greed so well together, 
That upon Sunday is the wedding-day. | 
Kath, I'll see thee hang'd on Sunday first. 
1 Gre, Hark, Petruchio ! she says, she'Il see thee 


— 


ell), | hang'd first. 
Tra. Is this your speeding? nay, then, "good 
281 night our part! 
Pet. Be patient, gentlemen; 34 hues ber for 
myself; 
l, l che and I be pleas'd, what's that to you? 


5 'Tis bargain'd 'twixt us twain, being alone, 
Center . F j That 
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That she shall still be curst in company. 
I tell you, 'tis incredible to believe 310 
How much she loves me: Oh, the kindest Kate! 
She hung about my neck; and kiss on kiss 
She vy'd so fast, protesting oath to oath, 
That in a twink she won me to her love, 
Oh, you are novices ! 'tis a world to see, 
How tame, when men and women are alone, 
A meacock wretch can make the curstest shrew.— 
Give me thy hand, Kate : I will unto Venice, 
To buy apparel gainst the wedding-day :— 
Provide the feast, father, and bid the guests ; 320 
A will be sure, my Katharine shall be fine. 
Bap. I know not what to say: but Sire me your 
| hands; 
God send you joy, Petruchio! 'tis a match. 
Gre. Tra. Amen, say we: we will be witnesses, 


Pet. Father, and wife, and gentlemen, adieu; 


I will to Venice, Sunday comes apace : 
We will have rings, arid things, and fine array; 
And kiss me, Kate, we will be married o*'Sunday, 
[Exit PxrRuchio and KATHARINE $everdlly, 
Gre, Was ever match clap'd up so suddenly? 
Bap. Faith, gentlemen, now I play a mer. 
. chant's part; 29-254 330 
And venture madly on a desperate mart. 
Tra. Twas a commodity lay fretting by you; 
*Twill bring you gain, or perish on the seas. 
Bap. The gain I seek is—quiet in the match. 
Gre. No doubt, but he hath got a quiet catch. 
But now, Baptista, to your younger daughter ;— 
Now is the day we long have look'd for; | 
Ia am your neighbour, and was suitor first. 


Tra, 
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Than words can witness, or your thoughts can 


| Say, Signior Gremio, what can you assure her? 


Myself am struck in years, I must confess ; 


* 


Tra. And I am one, that love Bianca more 


guess. | 340 
Gre. Voungling! thou canst not love so dear 
as I. | | | 


Tra. Grey-beard! thy love doth freeze: 
Gre, But thine doth fry, a 8 
Skipper, stand back; *tis age, that nourisheth. 

Tra. But youth, in ladies” eyes that flourisheth. 

Bap. Content you, gentlemen; I will com. 

pound this strife: e ee 

Tis deeds must win the prize; and he, of both, 
That can assure my daughter greatest dower, 
Shall have Bianca's love.— Fes | 


Gre. First, as you know, my house within the 
ei | Ang 351 
Is richly farnish'd with plate and gold; TN 
Basons, and ewers, to lave her dainty hands: 
My hangings all of Tyrian tapestry : 
In ivory coffers I have'stufPd my crowns ;, 
In cypress chests my arras, counterpoints, - 
Costly apparel, tents, and canopies, _. 
Fine linen, Turkey cushions boss'd with pearl, 
Walance of Venice gold in needle.-work, 
Pewter and brass, 'and all things that belong 360 
To house, or house-keeping ; then, at my farm, 
I have a hundred milch-kine to the pail, : 
dix score fat oxen standing in my stalls, 
And all things answerable to this portion. 


And, if I die to-morrow, this is hers, 
If, whilst I live, she will be only mine. 


r ij | Tra, 
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Tra. That, only, came well in— Si r, list to me; N. 
I am my father's heir, and only sn: Be 
If I may have your daughter to my wife, 370 If 
I'll leave her houses three or four as good, | Ar 


Within rich Pisa walls, as any one 

Old signior Gremio has in Padua; _ 
Besides two thousand ducats by the year 
Of fruitful land, all which shall be her jointure.— Sir 


What, have 1 pinch'd you, signior Gremio ? | To 
Gre. Two thousand ducats by the year of land! Set 
My land amounts not to so much in all: An 


| That She shall have; besides an argosy, 
That now is lying i in Marseilles road ;— 380 Ye 
What, have I choak'd you with an argosy ? Ti. 
Tra. Gremio, tis known, my father hath no less Bl I 5c 


Than three great argosies; besides two galliasses, Mu 


0 19 3 ä 18 to be marry'd. 


And twelve tight gallies ; these I will assure her, An 
And twice as much, whate'er thou offer'st next. Do 

Gre. Nay, I have offer'd all, I have no more; A « 
And she can have no more than all T have : | 
If you like me, she shall have me and mine. 


Tra. Why, then the maid is mine from all the Wl © 
world, | | 
By 2 firm promise; Gremip i is . 390 
ap. I must confess, your offer is the best; Ba 


And, let your father make her the assurance, 

She is your own; else, you must pardon me: 

If you should die before him, where's her dower! 
Tra. That's but a cavil; he is old, I young. 
Ere. And may not young men die, as well as old! 
Bap. Well, gentlemen, 

| I am thus resolv'd :—on Sunday next, you knov, 


Nov, 
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Now, on the Sunday following, shall Bianca 400 

Be bride to you, if you make this assurance; 

If not, to signior Gremio : 

And so J take my leave, and thank you u both. 

1: Bax. 

Cre. Adieu, good neighbour. —Now I fear thee 
„„ l 
Sirrah, young gamester, your father were a fool 

| To give thee all, and in his waining age, 

Set foot under thy table: Tut! a toy! 


Tra. A vengeance on your crafty wither'd hide! 
0 Yet J have fac'd it with a card of ten. 410 
Lis in my head to do my master good. — 

$8 I ee no reason, but suppos'd Lucentio 
s, Must get a father, call'\d—$suppos'd Vincentio ; : 


r, And that's a wonder : fathers, commonly, 
Do get their children; but in this case of wooing, 
A child shall get a mY if ! fail not of my cun. 
ning. ; I Batt. 
he OE © | ONS... 5 9 
| ACT III. SCENE IJ. 


Barrisra's House. Enter LUcenTIo, Honrkxslo, and 


BIANCA. 

* | Lucentio. 
8 FidLER, forbear; you grow too forward, sir: 
1d! llave you so soon forgot the entertainment 

ler sister Katharine welcom'd you withal? 
"Ws Hor. But, wrangling pedant, this is 

he patroness of * harmony: 

o. Then 


An old Italian fox is not so kind, my boy. [ Exit, | 
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Then give me leave to have prerogative; 
And when in musick we have spent an hour, 
Your lecture shall have leisure for as much. 
Luc. Preposterous ass! that never read so far 
To know the cause why musick was ordain'd! 10 
Was it not, to refresh the mind of man, 
After his studies, or his usual pain? 
Then give me leave to read philosophy, 
And, while I pause, serve in your harmony. 
Hor. Sirrah, I will not bear these braves of 
thine. 55 
Bian. Why, gentlemen, you do me double 
wrong, | 
To strive for that which resteth in my choice : 
I 'am no breeching scholar in the schools; 
I'll not be ty'd to hours, nor pointed times, 
But learn my lessons as I please myself. 20 
And, to cyt off all strife, here sit we down :— 
Take you your instrument, play you the whiles ; 
His lecture will be done, ere you have tun'd. 
Hor. You'll leave his lecture, when I am in 
tune. | [HorTENSio retires. 


Luc, That will be RAVES Jos Os your instru- 
ment, 


than Where left we last? 
Luc. Here, madam : 
Hac ibat Simois ; hic est Sigeia telus , 
Hic Steterat Priami regia celsa senis. 5 
Bian, Construe them. 30 
Luc. Hac ibat, as I told you before - Simois 
I- am Lucentio—hic est, son unto Vincentio of 
Pisa Sigeia tellus, disguised thus to get you" 
love ;—Hic steteraſ, and. that Lucentio that comes 
1 | a wWooIng 


ff 


le 


30 
nois, 
0 of 
your 
omes 


— 
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a ele dee, is my man Tranio—regia, 
bearing my port celsa senis, that we might be- 
guile the old pantaloon. | 

Hor. Madam, my instrument”s in tune. 

| [ Returning. 

Bian. Let's here :—O fie! the treble jars. 
Luc. Spit in the hole, man, and tune again. 40 

Bian. Now let me see if I can construe it: 
Hac #bat Simots, I know you not ;---hic est Si- 
geia tellus, I trust you not; Hic sleterat Pri- 


ani, take heed he hear us not - egia, vere” 1 5 


not ;. celsa senis, despair not. 
Hor. Madam, tis now in tune. 
Luc. All but the base. 


Hor, The base is right; 'tis the base knave 


that jars. 
How fiery and forward our pedant is! 


Now, for my life, the knave doth court my love: 


Pedascule, I'll watch you better yet. 51 
Bian. In time I may believe, yet I mistrust. 
Luc. Mistrust it not; for, sure, acides 

Was Ajax---call'd so from his grandfather. 

Bian. I must believe my master; else, 1 pro- 
mise you, 

| should be arguing still upon that doubt: 

But let it rest. Now, Licio, to you: 

Good masters, take it not unki udly, pray, 

That I have been thus pleasant with you both. 
Hor, Vou may go ws and give me leave 

awhile; . 60 

My raps make no musick in three parts. 


Are you 80 nene sir? well, I must 
"wait, 


— =s. 
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And watch withal ; for, but I be deceiv'd, Y, 
Our fine musician groweth amorous. 2 Ty 
Hor. Madam, before you touch the instrument, Se 
To learn the order of my fingering, Hi, 
I must begin with rudiments of art; 
To teach yon gamut in a briefer sort, 
Nore pleasant, pithy, and effectual, = 
Than hath been taught by any of my trade: 70 
And there it is in writing, fairly drawn. 
Bian, Why, I am past my gamut long ago. 
Hor. Yet read the gamut of Hortensio. In 
Bian. [reading.] Gamut I am; the ground of 
| all accord, 1 
Ae plead Horlengio's passion; 2 Th: 
B mi, Bianca, take him for thy lord, Ani 
C faut, that loves with all Affection: : Wh 
D sol re, one cliff, two notes have I; To 
E la mi, show ptty, or I die. To 
Call you this-..gamut? tut! I likeit not: #0 FWI. 
Old fashions please me best; I am not so nice, * 
To change true rules for odd inventions. 
To; 


Enfer a 1 


Serv. Mistress, your father prays you leave 
your books, 
And help to dress your 8 chamber up; 
You know, to-morrow is the wedding-day. 

Bian. Farewell, sweet masters, both; I must e'! 
be gone. Exit. 
Luc. Faith, mistress, then I have no cause to 
Stay. | Exit. 
Hor. But I have cause to pry into this pedant; 
Methinks, he looks as though he were in love: 1 
e 
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Yet if thy thoughts, Bianca, be so humble, 90 
To cast thy wand'ring eyes on every stale, 
Seize thee, that list: If once I find thee ranging, 
Hortensio will be quit with thee by changing. 

| 5 . [ Ext. 


- 3 


SCENE II. 


Enter Barrisra, GnEMIO, TnAxIO, KATHARINE, LUCEXNTIO, 
BiANCA, and Attendants, ' 


That Katharine and Petruchio should be marry'd, 
And yet we heat not of our son-in.law:  _ 
What will be said? what mockery will it be, 
To want the bridegroom, when the priest attends 
To speak the ceremonial rites of marriage: 
What says Lucentio to this shame of ours? 100 
Kath. No shame but mine; I must, forsooth, 
be forc'd 5 5 
To give my hand, oppos'd against my heart, 
Unto a mad-brain'd rudesby, full of spleen; 
Who woo'd in haste, and means to wed at leisure. 
| told you, I, he was a frantick fool, 
Hiding his bitter jests in blunt behaviour: 
\nd, to be noted for a merry man, 
well woo a thousand, point the day of marriage, 
Make friends, invite, yes, and proclaim the banns ; 
et never means to wed where he hath woo'd. 110 
Now must the world point at poor Katharine, 
ind say. Lo there is mad Petruchio's Wiſe, 
it would please him come and marry her. 1 
5 | rd. 


eave 


must 
Exit. 
8e {0 
Exit. 
dant; 
e: 


Vet 


Bap. Signior Lucentio, this is the pointed day 
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Tra. Patience, good Katharine, and Baptista N 

| Lars --- 15 55 þ; 
Upon my life, Petruchio means but well, 
Whatever fortune stays him from his word : 
Though he be blunt, I know him passing wise; 
Though he be merry, yet withal he's honest. 

Kath. Would, Katharine had never seen him 


2 though! IP [ Exit weeping, 
Bap. Go, girl; I cannot blame thee now to 
weep; 12 


For such an injury would vex a saint, 
Much more a shrew of thy impatient humour. 


Enter BIONDELLO, 


Bion. Master, master! news, old news, and 
such news as you never heard of! | 
Bap. Is it new and old too! how may that be! 
Bion. Why, is it not news to hear of Petru. 
chio's coming? 
Bap. Is he come? 
Bion. Why, no, sir. | 
Bap. What then? 130 
Bion. He is coming. 1 
Bion. When will he be here? 
Bion. When he stands where I am, and see 
you theres hg urge 
Tra. But, say, what to thine old news? 
Bion. Why, Petruchio is coming, in a new hit 
and an old jerkin ; a pair of old breeches, thrice 
turn'd; a pair of boots that have been candle. 
cases, one buckled, another lac'd; an old rw 
sword ta'en out of the town armory, with a wm 
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kilt, and chapeless, with two broken points. lis | 
horse hip'd with an old mothy saddle, the stirrups 

of no kindred; besides, possess'd with the glan. 
ders, and like to mose in the chine ; troubled with 
| the lampass, infected with the fashions, full of 
windgalls, sped with spavins, raied with 'the yel- 
lows, past cure of the fives, stark spoiled with the 


, staggers, begnawn with the bots; sway'd in the 
% back, and shoulder-shotten; near-legg'd before, 


20 and with a half. check'd bit, and a headstall of 
sheep's leather; which, being restrain'd to keep 
him from stumbling, hath been often burst, and 
now repair'd with kuots: one girt six times piec'd, 
and a woman's crupper of velure, which hath two 

letters for her name, fairly set down in _ and 

nd WM here and there pieced with packthread, 155 

Bap. Who comes with him? 

he! Bion. Oh, sir, his lacquey, for all the world 

ru. caparison'd like the horse; with a linen stock on 

one leg, and. a kersey boot-hose on the other, 
garter'd with a red and blue list; an old hat, and 

The humour of forty fancies prick'd in't for a 

feather : a monster, a very monster in apparel; 

and not like a christian foot- boy, or a gentlemans 
lacquey.. 

Tra. *Tis some odd humour pricks him to this 

fashion - 165 

Yet oftentimes he goes but mean apparell'd. 


130 


Sees 


; hat i Bop. Lam glad he is come, howsoever he comes. 
thrice Bion. Why, sir, he comes not. 
indle- e Bap. Didst thou not say, he comes? 


Bion. Who? that Petruchio came? 
Bap. Ay, that Petruchio came. . 
6 Bion. 


Tust) 


"yas! 
"18107 
nt 


Müh 


\ | 


How does my father? Gentles, methinks you 


And wherefore gaze this goodly company; - 
As if they saw some wondrous monument, 


Now esadder, that you come so unprovided. 


An eye-sore to our solemn festival. 


And sent you hither s unlike yourself? 


66 | TAMING OF TAE SUREW, Act III. 


Bion. No, sir; I say, his horse comes with 
kim on his back. 


Bap. Why, that's all one. 
Bion. Nay, by saint Jamy, I hold you apenny, 
A horse and a man is more than one, and yet not 
many. 


Euler Pernvouro, and GRUMO, 


Pet. Come, where, be these gallants ? who is 
at home:? 
Bap. You are welcome, sir. 
| Pet. And yet I come not well, 

Bap. And yet you halt not. = 180 
Tra. Not so well apparell'd 9 

As I wish yon were. 

Pet. Were it better, I should Nad 1 in thus: 

But where is Kate? where is my lovely bride ?— 


frown: - 


Some comet, or unusual prodigy? 


Bap. Why, sir, you know, this is your wed. 
ding-day :. _ 189 
First were we sad, fearing you would not come; 


Fye! doff this habit, shame to your estate, : 


Tra. And tell us, what occasion of import 
Hath all so long detain'd you from Four wiſe, 


Pet. Tedious it were to tell, and harsh to hear; 
Sufficetb, I am come ta keep my word, 
8 | Though 
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Though in some part enforced to digress; 
Which, at more leisure, I will so excuse 200 
As you shall well be satisſied withal. 
But, where is Kate? I stay long from her: - 
The morning wears, *tis time we were at church. 
| Tra. See not your bride in these unreverent 
robes ; — 
Go to my chamber, put on clothes of mine. 
Pet. Not I, believe me; thus Ill visit her. 
Bap. But thus, I trust, you will not marry her. 
Pet, Good sooth, even thus; therefore have 
done with words; i 
$0 To me she's marry'd, not unto my clothes: 
Could I repair what she will wear in me, 210 
As I can change these poor accoutrements, 
'Twere well for Kate, and better for myself. 
. W But what a fool am I, to chat with you, 
ou When I should bid good. morrow to my bride, 
Aud seal the title with a lovely kiss; 
[Exit Per. Gnu. and Blox. 
Tra. He hath some meaning in his mad aftire ; 
We will persuade him, be it possible, 
To put on better ere he go to church. a 
Bap. I'll after him, and see the event of this. 
Exit. 
Tra, But, sir, our love concerneth us to add 
Her father's liking : Which to bring to pass, 221 
As I before imparted to your worship, 
Lam to get a man—whate'er he be, 
It skills not much; we'll fit him to our turn— 
And he shall be Vincentio of Pisa 
And make assurance, here in Padua, 
Of greater sums than J have promised. 
e G j | 


"eds 
189 
le; 
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So shall you quietly enjoy your hope, 
And marry sweet Bianca with consent. 

Luc. Were it not that my fellow school-master 
Doth watch Bianca's steps so narrowly, 231 
Twere good, methinks, to steal our marriage; 
Which, once perform'd, let all the world say no, 
I'll keep mine own, despight of all the world, 

Tra. That by degrees we mein to look into, 
And watch our vantage in this business :— 
We'll over-reach the grey-beard, Gremio, 
The narrow-prying father, Minola ; 

The quaint musician, amorous Licio ; : 
AN for my master's sake, Lucentio.— 240 


. Clin | 


*. 


3 Gremio! came you from the TRE 
Gre. As willingly as e'er I came from school. 
Tra. And is the bride and bridegroom cc coming 


home? 
Gre. A bridegroom, say you? is a groom, 
indeed, 


A grumbling groom, and that the girl Shall find. 
Ta. Curster-than she? why, 'tis impossible. 

Cre. Why, he's a devil, a devil, a very fiend. 

Tra. Why, she's a devil, a devil, the devil's 

+. gan. 

Gre. Tut! hy: a lamb, a \ dave; a fool to him 
I'll tell you, Sir Lucentio : When the priest 250 
Should ask—if Katharine should be his wife, 
Ay, by g0gs-wouns, quoth he; and swore so loud, 
That, all amaz'd, the priest let fall the book: 
And, as he stoop'd again to take it up, 


This mad. brain'd W go took hin such a voy 
2 


* 


EY UN > ra pg > og e 


E- 
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That down fell priest and book, and hook and 
| Wee; 
- Now take them up, quoth he, if any list. 
1 Tra. What said the wench, when he rose up 
again? 
; Gre. Trembled and shook ; for why, he stamp'd, 
; and 8wore, 
As if the vicar weant to cozen him. 5 260 
And after many ceremonies done, 
He calls for wine: 
A health, quoth he; as if he had been aboard, 
Carousing to his mates after a storm: 
40 QuatPd off the muscadel, and threw the sops 
All in the sexton's face; having no other reason 
But that his beard grew thin and hungerly, 
| And seem'd to ask him sops as he was drinking. 
'S This done, he took the bride about the neck ; 
WA And kiss'd her lips with such a clamorous mack, 
F That, at the parting, all the church did echo, 271 
I, seeing this, came thence for very shame; 
And after me, I know, the rout is comiug ; 
Such a mad marriage never was before : 
Hark, hark! I hear the minstrels play. 


[Music plays 


- 


Enter 1 KATHARINE, Blaxca, e, uy 
: BaPTISTA, 


Pet, . and friends, I thank you for 
your pains : 

I know you think to dine with me to-day, | $9; 

And have prepar'd great store of wedding cheer; 

But so it! is, my haste doth call me hence, 27 9 Tits 

 * h Aud, - 


* 
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And, therefore, here I mean to take my leave. 
Bap. Is't possible, you will away to- night? 
Pet. I must away to-day, before night come :— 

Make it no wonder; if you knew my business, 

You would entreat me rather go than stay. 

And honest company, I thank you all, 

That have beheld me give away myself 6 

_ To this most patient, sweet, and virtuous wife: 

Dine with my father, drink a health to me; 

For I must hence, and farewell to you all. 

Tra. Let us entreat your stay till after dinner. 
Pet. It may not be . 291 
Gre. Let me entreat you. 

Pet. It cannot be, 

Kath. Let me entreat you. 

Pet. I am content. | 

Kath. Are you content to stays? 

Pet. I am content you shall entreat me stay; 

But yet not stay, entreat me how you can. 
Kath. Now if you love me, stay. 15 
Pet. Grumio, my horses. 300 
Gru. Ay, sir, they be N the oats have 

p eaten the horses. | 

Kath. Nay, then, - - 

Do what thou canst, I will not go de; 3 

No, nor to-morrow, nor *till I please myself. 

The door is open, sir, there lies your way, 

Lou may be jogging, while your boots are green; 

For me, I'll not be gone, till I please myself :— 

'Tis like, you'll prove a jolly surly groom, 

That take it on you at the first so roundly. 

Pet. O, Kate, content thee ; ; 'pr*ytthoe, be not 

angry, a 310 

Kath 


T. 
1 


ave 


{ Obey the bride, you that attend on her: 
Go to the feast, revel and domineer, © 
| Carouse full measure to her maidenhead, 320 
Be mad and merry—or go hang yourselves ; 
But, for my bonny Kate, she must with me. 
Nay, look not big, nor stamp, nor stare, nor fret; 
Iwill be master of what is mine own: 

| She is my goods, my chattels; she is my house, 
My household-stuff, my field, my barn, | 
My horse, my ox, my ass, my any thing; 


Ul bring my action on the proudest he Fe 
That stops my way in Padua.—Grumio, 330 
Draw forth thy weapon, we're beset with thieves; 
Rescue thy mistress, if thou be a man 
Fear not, sweet wench, they shall not touch thee, 
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| Kath, I will be angry; What hast thou to do? 
Father, be quiet; he shall stay my leisure. 


Gre, Ay, marry, sir; now it begins to work. 


Kath. Gentlemen, forward to the bridal dinner: 


] see, a woman may be made a fool, 
If she had not a spirit to resise. 
Pet. They shall go forward, Kate, at thy com. 

mand * 


And here she stands, touch her whoever dare; 


Kate; NR 
PI buckler thee against a million. | 
[Exit Perrucnio and KATHARINE, 


Bap. Nay, let them go, a couple of quiet ones. 
Gre, Went they not quickly, I should die with 


laughing. | 88 
Tra. Of all mad matches, never was the like! 


c. Mistress, what's your opinion of your 


| Bian, 


OE Ne Es 


82 - ** 
sn A i — 
. r 


> Eg 


S. reg 
r 


— 


SW 
— 
£5 ; 5 — : — Lew 
. —½ 


; * 
P 


1 
4 
3 


k 
FILED 
LEM [SL 
. 
1 
1 
. * by 
K 5 
Ws 
1 4 
0%; 
I, 
4 . 
». 3 + 
„ 
0 ? ! 
. 
7 | 
N ; 
. : 
8 1.58 
£ 1 i 
2 2 nt” * 
44s i 
n 
3 
N N 
7 . wa 
- x 
: ut 
N 
* g 
8 
4. 1 
1 1 
1 
* 4 
77 
A. 
1 
27 
' 4 
o | 
«, 
HJ 
Ml K 
os Af 
+ ' 
s 48 
* ©F . 
We. 4 
8 & 
= 
: 
N 12 
2. R 
13 * 
: 
Bot: 
x 
OPT 
$43 vj 
be © 
* 
1 8 
93 
: 1 
1 
8 
„ a 
#4 ka 
. 78 
: 4 „ 
* 
1875 
1 
Ja 
A 
4 1 
aA 
1 
* o 
2% 
* 4 
4 24 
TS; 
ra; 
1 * 
BY + "4 
r = 
b INT. 
1 
n 
at by 
7 3 
4 
JJ q 
*% LA 
n 
1 1 
n 
* 1 © Þ>. 
{3x 
8 "4 ' 
454 
\ 
* 
A 
3 
3 
. ” + 
3 
6 
1 
of 28 
1 
4 "As 
* hk 34 >; 
z0 
oy 
ot 
f, 
4 
4 
7 N 
28 
4 
d, 
& Lf 

wy 4s, 

VE 
87 
51. 

C 
5 eb 
Y 
$i)». 
I 
; J 
2 
4 
; 
1, 
N 
464 $ 
517 
PR. 
05 
Ain 
| wo 
1 
OWE 
13 

W 

£ 
48> 0 

. 
. 

1 » 

2 

1 

= NE. 

- LE * 

£ * wy 
hy ! 5 
is YL 


Bian. That being mad herself, she's madly 
mated, | . 

Gre. T warrant him, Petruchio is Kated. 340 

Bap. Neighbours and friends, though bride aud 


zz 7 bridegroom wants 5 ma 
Por to supply the places at the table, no 
. You know, there wants no junkets at the feast :— fir 
Lucentio, you shall supply the bnidegroom's place: 

And let Bianca take her sister's room. mie 

Tra, Shall sweet Bianca practise how to bride it! 6 
Bap. She shall, Lucentio. Come, gentlemen) fire 

let's go. LExeunt. ( 

—————— - — but 

| . bea 

ACT IV. SCENE I. neu 

9 e . ( 
PETRUCAIo's Country-House. Enter GRUM10, : 5 

Grumio. © 955 tho1 

Fx, fye, on all tired jades! on all mad masters! 8 

and all foul ways! Was ever man so beaten? was "on 

ever man sd ray'd? was ever man so weary ? | 0 

am sent before to make a fire, and they are com. Hg 

ing after to warm them. Now, were not I a little WW 
pot and soon hot, my very lips might freeze to wy tte 
teeth, my tongue to the roof of my mouth, wy 3 
heart in my belly, ere I should come by a fire to th 
thaw. me :—But, I with blowing the fire, shall 1 
warm myself; for, considering the weather, 4 Tag 
taller man than I will take cold, Holla, boa 
Curtis, rag ai 


Enter 


* 
t* 


| Ad IV. 


no greater a run but my head and my neck. A. 


mio? 
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| Enter Cunris. 
Curt. Who is that, calls so coldly ? 
Gru. A piece of ice: If thou doubt it, thou 
may'st slide from my shoulder to my heel, with 


fire, good Curtis. 
Curt, Is my master and his wife coming, „Gra- 


Gru. Oh, ay, Curtis, ay: and therefore fire, 
fire; cast an no water. "Is - 

Curt. Is she so hot a shrew as he's reported? 2 

Gru. She was, good Curtis, before this frost: 
but thou know'st, winter tames man, woman, and 
beast; for it hath tam'd my old master, and my 
new mistress, and myself, fellow Curtis. 

Curt. Away, you three. inch fool! I am no beast. 

Cru. Am I but three inches? why, thy horn is 
afoot; and so long am I, at the least. But wilt 
thou make 2 fire, or hall I complain on thee to 
our mistress, whose hand (she being now at hand) 
thou shalt soon feel, thy cold comfort, for being 
Slow in thy hot office. 33 

Curt. I pr'ythee, good Grumio, tel me, How 
goes the world! 

Gru. A cold world Curtis, in every office but 
tline ; and, therefore, fire: Do thy duty, and 
have thy duty; ; for my master and mistress are 
almost frozen to death. . 

Curt, There's fire ready ; and, RAI; good 
Grumio, the news? : 41. 

Gru. Why Jack bog g ! ho boy ! and as much 
news as tow wilt. 
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Curt. Come, you are so full of cony.catching: 
Gru. Why, therefore, fire: for I have caught 
extreme cold, Where's the cook? is supper 
ready, the house trimm'd, rushes strew'd, cob. 
webs swept: the serving-men in their new fus. 
tian, their white stockings, and eyery officer his 
wedding-garment on? be the jacks fair within, 
the gills fair without, the carpets laid, and every 
thing in order? | 32 
Curt. All ready ; - And eee, F pray thee, 
news? | 
Gru. First, know, my horse is tired; ; my master 
and mistress fallen out. 
A --- 
Gru. Out of their saddles into the dirt; and 
thereby hangs a tale. | 
Curt, Let's ha't, good Gini V 
Gru. Lend thine ear. 
Curt. Here. | 
Gru. There. TStrikes hin, 
Curt. This is to feel a tale, not to hear a tale, 
Gru. And therefore *tis call'd a sensible tale: 
and this cuff was but to knock at your ear, and 
beseech listning. Now I begin: Imprimis, we 
came down a foul hill, my master riding behind 
my mistress: | £ 
Curt. Both on one horse ? | 70 
Gru. What's that to thee ? 
Curt. Why, a horse. N 
Gru. Tell thou the tale: But hadst thon 
not cross'd me, thou shouldst have heard how the 
horse fell, and she under her horse; thou Shouldst 


have heard, in how miry a ain how she * 
Des 


\ 
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bemoil'd ; how he left her with the horse upon 
her; how he beat me because her horse stumbled; 
how she waded through the dirt to pluck him off 
me; how heswore ; how she pray'd—that never 
pray'd before; how I cry'd; how the horses ran 
away ; how her bridle was burst ; how I lost my 
crupper ;—with many things of worthy memory ; 
| which now $hall die in oblivion, and thou return 
| unexperienc'd to thy grave. | 85 
Curt. By this reckoning, he is more shrew than 
she. i 
Gru. Ay; and that thou and the proudest of. 
you all shall find, when he comes home. But 
what talk I of this i ? call forth Nathaniel, Joseph, 
| Nicholas, Philip, Walter, Sugarsop, and the rest: 
il I (et their heads be sleekly comb'd, their blue coats 
brush'd and their gaiters of an indifferent knit : 
00 Wl let them curtsy with their left legs; and not pre. 
sume to touch a hair of my master's horse tail, 
till they kiss their hands. Are they all ready? | 


15 Curt. They are. 5 IDS - 
ww Gru. Call them forth. ; 
w Curt. Do you hear, ho ? you must meet my 
an”: master, to countenance my mistress. 

. Gru. Why, she hath a face of her own. 


Curt. Who knows not that? 


70 Gru. Thou, it seems; that call'st. lor 0 company 
to countenance her. 


Curt, 1 call them forth to credit her. 


1 Enter four or ſtve Serving men, 

e 

lt Eru. Why, she comes to borrow nothing of 
| lem, 


Nath. 
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4 
- Nath, Welcome home, Grumio, 1] 
Phil. How now, Grumio 2. | A 
Jos. What, Grumio ! | 
Nick. Fellow Grumio ! CE 110 1 
Nath. How now, old lad? 
Gru. Welcome, you ;—how now, you; — what, T 
Y 


you; fellow, you; and thus much for greeting. 
ow my spruce companions, is all m_—y and all 
things neat ? 

Nath. All things are. ready: How near is our 
master ? 

Gru. E'en at hand, alighted by this; and 
therefore be not- Cock's passion, silence! 3 

J hear my master. 120 


Enter Perrucnto, and KATHERINE. 


Pet. Where be these Knaves ? What, no man 
| at the door, 
To hold my stirrup, nor to take my horse! 
Where is Nathaniel, Gregory, Philip? 
All Serv. Here „here, sir; here, sir. 
Pet. Here, sir! here, sir here, sir! here sir! 
Lou logger- headed and unpolisb'd grooms! 
What, no attendance? no regard? no duty? — 
Where is the foolish knave I sent before? 
Gru. Here, sir; as foolish as I was before. 
Pet. You peasant swain! you whoreson malt 
horse drudge! 130 

Did not I bid thee meet me in the park, 

And bring along these rascal knaves with thee? 
 _ Gru, Nathaniel's coat sir, was not fully made, 
And Gabriel's pumps were all unpink'd i the BY WI 


heel ; 
There 


Act IV. TAMING OP THE SHREW. 7 


There was no link to colour Peter's hat, 
And Walter's dagger was not come from Sheath. 


ing : 
0 There were none fine, but Adam, Ralph, and Gre. 
gory; 
t The rest were ragged, old, and beggarly; : 
g. Yet, as they are, here are they come to mect vou. 
ll Pet. Go, rascals, go, and fetch my supper in,—- 


 [ Exeunt Servants 
ur Where is the life that late Tiled [ Singing. 

Where are those—Sit down, Kate, and welcome. 
nd WF Soud, soud, soud, soud! 143 


Re-enter Servants with Supper 
Why, when, I say ?—Nay, good Sweet Kate, be 
Of with my boots, you rogues, you villains ; ; 
jan 
When 


It was the friar of orders grey, Sings. 
As he forth walked on his wa: 
Out you rogue! you pluck my foot awry: :- 
ir! Take that, and mend the plucking off the other, — 
[Strikes + 
Be om Sato Some water, here; what, ho! 


» Enter one with Water. 

malt Where's my spaniel Troilus —irrah, get you 
130 hence, 1 

And bid my eousin Ferdinand come hither : 

e! One, Kate, that yo: must kiss, and be acquainted 
ade, W.. 

the i Where are my alippers?—Shall 1 have some 

waters ED 


HK „ Come, 
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9 TAMING OF THE SHREW. Act I. 
Come, Kate, and wash, and welcome heartily : 
You, whoreson villain! will you let it fall? 
Kath. Patience, I pray you; was a fault un. 
willing. 
Pei. A whoreson, beetle- headed, Hap-ear'd 
knave! 
Come, Kate, sit down: I know you have a sto. 
mach. 
Will you give thanks, sweet Kate; or else shall I? 
What's _ ? mutton ? : 161 
1 Serv. Ay. 
Pet. Who brought it? 
Serv. I. 
Pet. Tis burnt: Ke Yo 80 is all the mak : 
What dogs are these ?—Where. is the rascal 
cook ? 
How durst you, villains, bring it from the dresser, 
And serve it thus to me that love it not? 


There, take it to you, trenchers, cups, and all: 


| Throws the meat, &c. about the tage. 
You heedless jolt-heads, and unmanner'd slaves! 
What, do you grumble ? PII be with you straight. 
Kath, I pray you, husband, be not $0 dis. 
quiet; 172 
The meat was well if you were so contented. 
Pet. I tell thee, Kate, twas burnt, and dry'd 
away; 
And I expressly am forbid to touch it, 
For it engenders choler, planteth anger ; : 
And better *twere, that. both of us did fast— 
Since, of ourselves, ourselves are cholerick— 
Than feed it with such over-roasted flesh. 
0 patient; to-morrow it will be mended, 180 


Aud, 


* 
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And, for this night, we'll fast for company :— 
Come, I will bring thee to thy bridal chamber. 
8 | : [ Exeunt. 


Enter Servants severally. 


Nath, Peter, didst ever see the like ? 
Peter, He kills her in her own humour. 


7 < 


) 5 | Re-enter Cunris. "$i 
l Stu. Where is he? | 
Curt. In her chamber, 4 

Making a sermon of continency to her: 2 

And rails, and swears, and rates ; that she, poor 15 
1 | [14 

al Knows not which way to stand, to look, to 
r, And sits as one new-risen from a dream. 190 ; | 


Away, away! for he is coming hither, [ Exeunt, 


Re-enter PETRUCnTo. 


Pet, Thus have I politically begun my reign, 
And *tis my hope. to end successfully: | 
My falcon now is sharp and passing empty; 
And, till she stoop, she must not be full-gorg'd, 
For then she never looks upon her lure. 

Another way I have to man my haggard, 

To make her come, and know her keeper's call; 
That is—to watch her, as we watch these kites, 
That bate, and beat, and will not be obeditnt. 
dhe eat no eat to-day, no none shall meat; 201 
Last night she slept not, nor to-night she shall not: 
As with the meat some undeserved fault 
I' find about the making of the bed; 
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80 TAMING OP THE SUREW., Act I. 


And here Ill fling the pillow, there the bolster, 
This way the coverlet, another way the sheets ;— 
Ay, and amid this burly, J intend, 


That all is done in reverend care of her; ; 


And, in conclusion, she shall watch all night: 

And, if she chance to nod, I'II rail and brawl, 

And with the clamour keep her still awake. 211 

This is a way to kill a wife with kindness; 

And thus I'll curb Her mad and head-strong hu. 
mour : 


He that knows better how to une a shrew, 


N ow let him Ones ; tis charity to Shew. . — 


_ — 


SCENE 36 


Before Barrisra's House. Enter Tnaxio, and HonTrvNo, 


_ Tra. Is't possible, friend Licio, that mistress 
Bianca 
Doth fancy any other but Lucentio: 
T tell you, sir, she bears me fair in hand. 
Hor. Sir, to satisfy you in what J have said, 
Stand by, and mark the manner of his teaching, 
F406 [They stand y 


Enter Braxca and Locgrafo. 
Luc. Now, mistress, profit you in what you 


| read ?. | | Ws 
Bian, What master, read you? ? first resolve me 
that. 


Luc. I read that I profess the art of love. 
Bian. And may you Hs sir, master of your 


art ! 
Lur, 
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You that durst swear that your mistress Bianca 


Forswear Bianca and her love for ever. 


That I have fondly flatter'd her withal. 


4 


Luc. While you, sweet dear, prove mistress of 
my heart. [ They retire backward. 

Hor. Quick proceeders, marry ! Now tell me, 
I pray, | 


Lov'd none in the world so well as Lucentio. 
Tra. O despightful love! unconstant woman. 
kind !—, JJ Co ny 
[ tell thee, Licio, this is wonderful. 280 
Hor. Mistake no more: I am not Licio, 
Nor a musician, as Iseem to be; 
But one that scorn to live in this disguise, 
For such a one as leaves a gentleman, 
And makes a god of such a cullion : 
Know, sir, that I am call'd—Hortensio. 
Tra. Signior Hortensio, Lhave often heard 
Of your entire affection to Bianca; £ 
And since mine eyes are witness of her lightness, 
I will with you—if you be so contented, 240 
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Hor. See, how they kiss and court 
Lucentio, 8 
Here is my hand, and here I firmly vow— 
Never to woo her more; but do forswear her, 4 
As one unworthy of all the former favours th 


Signior 


2 
P 


I; 2 6 


Tra. And here take the like unfeign'd oath 
Never to marry her, though she would entreat : 
Fye on her! see, how beastly she doth court him. 

Hor, Would all the world, but he, had quite 


1 
93 
A 


— 


forsworn! 250 
For me— that I may surely keep mine oath, 
vill be marry'd to a wealthy widow, 5 
. Ere 


* 


32 TAMING or THE snREW. ActIF, 4 


Ere three days pass; which nach as long lov'd me, A 
As I have lov'd this proud disdainful haggard: M 
And so farewell, signior Lucentio. 
Kindness in women, not their beauteous looks, 
Shall win my love: and so I take my leave, I 
In resolution as I swore before { Exit Horry, In 
Tra, Mistress Bianca, bless you with such 
grace | 
As 'longeth to a lover's blessed case ! 260 71 
Nay, I have ta'en your napping, gentle love; Ar 
Wh And have forsworn you, with Hortensio. As 
we | Lucextio and BIANeA come forward, Ta 
Wh Bian. Tranio, you jest; But have you both 
forsworn me? wo 
Tra. Mistress, we have. 
Luc. Then we are rid of Licio. 1 
Tra, I'faith, he'll have a lusty widow now, 1 
That shall be woo'd and wedded in a day. Tra 
Bian. God give him joy! 1 
Tra. Ay, and he'll tame her. But 
Bian. He says so, Tranio. 270 Ane 
Tra, Faith he is gone unto the taming school. 7 
Bian. The taming school! what, is there such Þ 
a place? 7 
Tra. Ay, mistress, and Petruchio i is the mas- 7 
| ter; | 
That teacheth tricks eleven and twenty long— : 
To tame a shrew, and charm her chatt'ring tongue, 7 
108 oc 
Enter BronveLLo, running. ts 
Bion. Oh master, master, I have watch'd WWF - 
lage, | i Ha 
T hat I am dog-weary ; but at last 1 Spied lis 
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An ancient angel coming down the hill, 
Will serve the turn. | | 
Tra, What is he, Biondello ? 280 
Bion. Master, a merchants, or a pedant, 

I know not what; but formal in apparel, 

In gait and countenance surely like a father, 
| 2s Aud what of him, Tranio? 
Tra. If he be credulous, and trust my tale, 

60 Tu make him glad to seem Vincentio ; | 

And give assurance to Baptista Minola, 
As if he were the right Vincentio. 
d. Take in your love, and then let me alone. 


zh [Exeunt Lucero, and Bianca. 
8 \ Enter a Pedant. | 
Ped. God save you, sir! 290 
i Tra. And you, sir! you are welcome. 


Travel you far on, or are you at the farthest? 

Ped. Sir at the farthest for a week or two; 
But then up farther; and as far as Rome; 
And so to Tripoly, if God lend me life. 

Tra. What countryman, I pray ? 

Ped. Of Mantua. 5 | 

Tra, Of Mantua, sir ?--marry, God forbid ! 
And come to Padua, careless of your life ? 
Ped. My life, sir! how, I pray? for that goes 
| Tra. »Tis death for any one in Mantua 
o come to Padua; Know you not the cause? 
our ships are staid at Venice; and the duke 
For private quarrel twixt your duke and him) 
path publish*d and proclaim'd it openly : : 
Lis marvel; but that you're but newly pm 

8 0 yu 


— 


3 TAMING OF THE SHREW, Act I. 


You mickt have heard it else proclaim'd about. 
Ped. Alas, sir, it is worse for me than so; 
For I have hills for money by exchange 


Tra, Well, sir, to do you courtesy, 
This will I do, and this will I advise you ; 
First, tell me, have you ever been at Pisa! ? 

Ped. Ay, sir, in Pisa have I often been; 
Pisa, renowned for grave citizens. 

Tra. Among them, know you one Vincentio ! 

Ped. I know him not, but I have heard of him; 
A merchant of incomparable wealth. 

Tra. He is my father, sir; and, sooth to sa), 
In countenance somewhat doth resemble you. 

Bion. As much as an apple doth an oyster, and 

all one. [ Aside, 
Tra. To save your life in this extremity, 323 
This favour will I do you for his sake; 
And think it not the worst of all your fortunes, 
That you are like to Sir Vincentio. 
His name and credit shall you undertake, 
And in my house you shall be friendly lodg'd ; 
Look that you take upon you as you should; 
You understand me, sir ;—s0 shall you stay 
Till you have done your business in the city : 
If this be courtesy, sir, accept of it. 33 

Ped. Oh, sir, I do; and will repute you ever 
The patron 'of my life and liberty, 

Tra. Then 80 with me, to make the matter 
r 

This, by the way, I let you understand ;— 

My father is here look'd for every day, 

To pass assurance of a dower in 2 marriage 
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From Florence, and must here deliver them. 310 


wirt me and one Baptista's daughter here: 
In all these circumstances I'll instruct you: 339 
Go with me, sir, to clothe you as becomes you. 


0 [ Exeunt. 
SCENE III. 
Enter KatugrIve, and Guuntio. | 
T Gru. No, no, forsooth; I dare not for my life. 
n; Kath. The more my wrong, the more his spite 


appears: | 

What, did he marry me to famish me? 
Beggars, that come unto my father's door, 
pon entreaty, have a present alm; 
If not, elsewhere they meet with charity: 
but I—who never knew how to entreat, 
Nor never needed that I Should entreat— 
Am starv'd for meat, giddy for lack of sleep: 
Vith oaths kept waking, and with brawling fed: 
und that which spites me more than all these wants, 
le does it under name of perfect love; 352 
\s who should say—if I should sleep or eat, 
were deadly sickness, or else present death. 
pr'ythee go, and get me some repast ; i 
care not what, so it be wholesome food. 
Gru, What say you to a neat's foot? 
Kath, Tis passing good: I pr'ythee, let me 
have it. INE 
Eru. I fear, it is too phlegmatic a meat: 
ow 82y you to a fat tripe, finely broil'd? 360 
Kath, I like it well; good Grumio, fetch it 

me, f . | | 
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86 . | TAMING OF THE SHREW. Act IV. 


What say you to a piece of beef and mustard? 


Gru. 1 a tell; I fear 'tis cholerick. 


Kath. A dish that I do love to feed upon. of 
Gru. Ay, but the mustard is too hot a little, F 
Kate. Why, then thebeef, and let the mustardl WW 
rest. 
Gru. Nay, then 1 will not ; you Shall have the Cor 
mustard, F 
Or else you get no beef of Grumio. | 

Kath, Then both, or one, or wy thing thou hlue 

\ wilt. - 369 at 
Gru. Why, then the mustard without the beef 7; 
Kath. Go, get thee gone, thou false deluding And 
I. A. [ Beats hin. Wii: 
That feed'st me with thę very name of meat: ith 

Sorrow on thee, and all the pack of you, ith 
That triumph thus upon my misery ! _ 

Go, get thee gone, I say. ith 

Enter PeTrUcmo, and HoRTExs10, with Meat. na 
Pet. How fares my Kate? What, swceting, io de 
amort ? 
Hor. Mistress, what cheer? 
| Kath. Faith, as cold as can be. "me 
Pet. Pluck up thy spirits, look cheerfully upol 
me, 

- Here, love ; thou seest how diligent I am, 30 wy 1 
To dress thy meat myself, and bring it thee: 
Jam sure, sweet Kate, this kindness mer, 

thanks. ä 
What, not a word? Nay an thou lov st it not 4 
And all my pains is sorted to no proof :— ely, 
1 take away this dish. by, » 


10 
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Kath. I pray you, let it stand. 

Pei. The poorest service is repaid with thanks; 
And so shall mine, before you touch the meat. 
Kath. I thank pou, sir. 

Hor. Signior Petruchio, fye! you are to 
blame : 390 

ome, mistress Kate, I'll bear you company. 

Pet, Eat it up all, Hortensio, if thou lov'st 

me. — [ Astde. 

Much good do it unto thy gentle heart! 

ate, eat apace :—And now, my honey love, 

ill we return unto thy father's house ; 

Ind revel it as bravely as the best, 

ith silken coats, and caps, and golden rings, 

Vith ruffs, and cuffs, and fardingals, and things; 

ith scarfs, and fans, and double change of bra. 

- Fary, 
ith amber bracelets, beads, and all this knavery. 
That, hast thou din'd ? The tailor stays thy lei- 

|. 401 
0 deck thy body with his rustling treasure.— 


Enter Tailor. | 
dme, tailor, let us see these ornaments ; 


Enter Haberdasker. 8 
u forth the eee news with you, 
Sir? 
ab. Here is the cap your vorship did be- 

speak. i 
det. Why, this was moulded on a porringer ; - 
relvet dish; ; ye, fye! tis lewd and filthy : 
by, tis a cockle, or a walnut. shell, 
A knack, 
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A knack, a toy, a trick, a baby's cap ; 
Away with it, come, let me have a bigger, 410 
_ Kath, I'll have no bigger; ; this doth fit the 
| time, es 
And gentlewomen wear such caps as these. 


Pet. When Fo are gentle, you $hall 8 one 
too, | 
| And not till then. þ 
Hor. That will 7 be in haste. 2 P 
Kath, Why, sir, I tr rol, I may have leave to 
speak; | 


And speak I will; I am no child, no babe: 
Four betters have endur'd me say my mind; 
Aod, if you cannot, best you stop your ears. 
My tongue will tell the anger of my heart; 420 
Or else my heart, concealing it, will break : 
And, rather than it shall, I will be free 
Even to the uttermost, as I please, in words, 
Pet. Why, thou say'st true; it is a paltry cap 
A custard.coffin, a bauble, a silken pye: 
I love thee well, in that thou lik'st it not. 
Kath. Love me, or love me not, I like thi 
cap; 
Andi it Iwill have, or I will have none. 
Pet. Thy gown ? why, ay Come, tailor, ! 
us see“ t. 
0 mercy, God! what masking stuff is here? 48 
What's this? a sleeve? 'tis like a demi-canno0: 
What! up and down, carv carv'd like an apple tart 
Here's snip, and nip, and cut and Sliab, and sls 
Like to a censer in a barber's shop 
Why, what, o'devils name, 2 call t i 
this ; Sd j 


[ 


* 


Act IV. TAMING or THE SHREW. 809 
Hor, I ee, she's like to have neither cap nor 
0 own. [ Aside. 
6 Tai. You bid me make it orderly and well, 
According to the fashion and the time. 


Pet. Marry, and did; but if you be remembred, 
I did not bid you mar it at the time. 340 "i 


ne | 10 84 
Go, hop me over every kennel home, 5 

For you shall hop without my custom, sir: - 
1; I' none of it: hence, make your best of it. 4 
* Kath, I never saw a better fashion'd gown, "= 
More quaint, more pleasing, nor more cond. iN 
able: 14 
Belike, you mean to make a puppet of me. | jy 
Pet, Why, true ; he means to make a puppet Bal 
Tai, She says, your worship means to make a 15 
puppet of her. 11 
Pet. Oh monstrous arrogance ! $4 
q Thou liest, thou thread, thou thimble, 350 9 
' 03? Thon yard, three-quarters, half. yard, quarter, | 

nail Wn . 1171 | 

i hou flea, thou nit, thou later cricket thou: 4 
de Mgrar'd in mine own house with a skein of thread! bet 
Way, thou rag, thou quantity, thou remnant ; 1 
| Ur I shall so be-mete thee with thy yard, FA 
lor s thou shalt think on prating whilst thou liv'st! | 
e? 4 tell thee, I, that thou hast marr'd her gown. bn 


Tai, Your worship is deceiy'd; the gown is 
made 

wt as my master had direction: 

rramio gave order how it should be done. 360 


Fru. 1 gave dick no e 1 gave him the 
stuff. | 
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Tui. But how did you desire it should be made? 
Gru. Marry, sir, with needle and thread, 

Tai. But did you not request to have it cut ? 

Gru. Thou hast fac'd m_ things. 

Tai. I have. 
Fru. Face not me: thou hast bnd many 
men; brave not me; I will neither be fac'd, nor 
bray'd. 1 say unto thee—I bid thy master cut 
out the gown; but I did not bid him cut it to 


pieces: ergo, thou liest. 5 71 
Tai. Why, here is the note of the fashion to 
testify. 
Fel. Kea ͤ x h 


Cru. The note OR in | his "ns if he say! 
said 80. 

Tai. Imprimis, a e goon. 

Gru. Master, if ever Lsaid loose-body'd gown, 
sow me up in the skirts of it, and beat me to death 
with a bottom of brown thread : I said, a gown. 

Pet, Proceed, 381 

Gru. I confess the cape. 

Tai. With a trunk sleeve 

Gru. I confess'two gleeves. 

Tai. The sleeves curiously cut. 

Pet. Ay, there's the villainy. 

Cru. Error i” the bill, sir; error i” the bill, [ 
commanded the sleeves should be cut out, and 
sow'd up again; and that I'II prove upon thee, 
though thy little finger be armed in a thimble. 

Tai. This is true that I say; an I had thee in 
place where, thou shouldst know it. 392 

Gru. I am for thee straight: take thou ths 


bill, give me thy mete-yard, and spare not 1 
Bs: fs | Hor. 


E 
and 
thee, 


. 


ee in 
392 


the 


Yor 
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Hor. God-a-mercy, Grumio! then he shall 


have no odds. 


Pet, Well, sir, in brief, the gown is not for 


. 

Gru. You are i' the right, sir; tis for my 
mistress. 

Pet. Go, take it up unto thy master's use. 

Gru, Villain, not for thy life: Take up my 
mistress? gown for thy master's use! 401 

Pet, Why, sir, what's your conceit in that ? 


Gru. Oh, sir, the conceit is deeper than you 
think for : 


| Take up my mistress* gown unto his master's use! 


Oh, fye, fye, fype! 
Pet. Hortensio, say thou wilt see the tailor 
paid: [Aside. 


| Go take it hence; begone, and say no more. 
Hor. Tailor, I'll pay thee for thy gown to- 


morrow, 


[Take no unkindness of his hasty words : 


Away, I say ; commend me to thy master. 410 
[ Exit Tailor. 


Pet, Well, come, my Kate; we will unto 


your ſather's, | 

pen in these honest mean habiliments; 

Our purses shall be proud, our garments poor: 
For 'tis the mind that makes the body rich; 

And as the sun breaks through the darkest clouds, 
So honour peereth in the meanest habit. 

What, is the jay more precious than the lark, 
Recause his feathers are more beautiful? 

Or is the adder better than the eel, 

because his painted skin contents the eye? 420 

I i} Oh, 
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Oh, no, good Kate; neither art thou the worse 
For this poor furniture, and mean array. 
If thou account'st it shame, lay it on me: | 
And therefore, frolick ; we will hence forthyith, 
To feast and sport us at thy father's house, — 
Go, call my men, and-let us straight to him ; 
And bring our horses unto Long-lane end, 
There will we mount, and thither walk on foot, — 
Let's see; I think, tis now seven o*clock, 
And well we mey come there by dinner-time. 439 
Kath. I dare assure you sir, 'tis almost two; 
And *twill he supper- time, ere you come there. 
Pet. It shall be seven, ere go to horse: 
Look, what I speak, or do, or think to do 
You are still crossing it. Sirs, let't alone: 
J will not go to-day: and ere I do, 
It shall be what o'clock I say it is. 
Hor. Why $0! this gallant will command the 
sun. [Exit Per. KAT. and Hon. 


h SCENE IV. 


— 


Before BayTisTA's House. Enter TaAxio, and the Pedant, 
dressed like VINCENT10, 


Tra. Sir, this is the house; Please it you, that 


I call ? bs 
Ped. Ay, what else? and, but I be deceiv'd 
Signior Baptista may remember me, 441 


Near twenty years ago, in Genoa, _ 
Where we were lodgers at the Pegasus. 


Tra 
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Tra, *Tis well; and hold your own, in any 
Sue, | 4 cit 
With such austerity as 'longeth to a father. 
EE Enter BioNDELLO. | | 
Ped, T warrant you: But, sir, here comes 
your boy ; 1 00 264 
— 'Twere good he were school'd. | 
Tra. Fear you not him. Sirrah, Biondello, 
130 Now do your duty thoroughly, I advise you ; 
: Imagine, *twere the right Vincentio. 450 
. Bion. Tut! fear not m. 81. 
Tra. But hast thou done thy errand to Bap. 
en e . 
Bion. I told him that your father was in 
Venice e 45 
And that you look'd for him this day in Padua. 
the Tra. Thou'rt a tall fellow; hold thee that to 
OR, drink. | 
Here comes Baptista :—set your countenance, sir. 


Enter BayTISTA, and LUCENTI0., 
Signior Baptista, you are happily met : 
vir, this is the gentleman I told you of; 
dont, I pray you, stand good father to me now.. be 
Give me Bianca for my patrimony. 4600 ⁶ 
Ped, Soft, son! e —_— 
tial i sir, by your leave; having come to Padua 
F To gather in some debts, my son Lucentio 
: 1 Made me acquainted with a weighty cause 
4 Of love between your daughter and himself: 
And—for the good report 1 hear of you; 
And for the love he beareth to your daughter, 
| 33 oo And 
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And she to him—to stay him not too long, 

I am content, in a good father's care, 469 
1 To have him match'd; and— if you please to like 
. No worse than I, sir upon some agreement, 


Wh Me shall you find ready and willing 


v8 With one consent to have her so bestow'd: 

. For curious J cannot be with you, | 

Signior Baptista, of whom I hear so well. 
Bap. Sir, pardon me in what I have to say :— 
Your plainness, and your shortness please me well, 
Right true it is, your son Lucentio here 

Doth love my daughter, and she loveth him, 

Or both dissemble deeply their affections: 480 
And, therefore, if you say no more than this— 
That like a father you will deal with him, 

And pass my daughter a sufficient dower, 
The match is made, and all is done: 


Your son shall have my daughter with consent. N 
Tra. I thank you, sir. Where then do you 
know best, ES e 


We be affy'd; and such assurance ta'en, 
As shall with either part's agreement stand? 
Bap. Not in my house, Lucentio; for, you 
| know, ,. . „„ 
Pitchers have ears, and I have many servants: 
Besides, old Gremio is heark'ning still; 
And, happily, we might be interrupted. 

Tra. Then at my lodging, an it like you, sir: 
There doth my father lie; and there, this night, 
We'll pass the business privately and well: 
Send for your daughter by your servant here, 

My boy shall fetch the scrivener presently. 
The worst is this— that, at so slender Wanne 


. 
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You're like to have a thin and slender pittance. 
Bap. It likes me well ;—Cambio, hie you 
home, 500 
And bid Bianca make her ready straight: 
And, if you will, tell what hath happened ;— 
Lucentio's father is arriv'd in Padua, 
And how she's like to be Lucentio's wife. 
| Luc, I pray the gods she may, with all my 
— heart!  [ Ext. 
Il Tra. Dally not with the gods, but get thee 
gone. 
Signior Baptista, shall I lead the way! 
80 Welcome! one mess is like to be your cheer : 


Come, sir; we will better it in Pisa. 000 - 


Bap. I follow „„ | [ Exeunt, 
Bion. Cambio.— _ [Luczxz10 returns. 
Luc. What say'st thou, Biondel lo 
Bion. Vou saw my master wink and laugh upon 
ou ? | 
e, what of that? TO 
Bion, *Faith nothing ; but he has left me here 
behind, to expound the meaning or moral of his 
Signs and tokens. 
Luc. I pray thee, moralize them, 
Bion, Then thus. Baptista is safe, talking 
vith the deceiving father of a deceitful son. 529 
Luc. And what of him? 
Bion. His daughter is to be brought by you to 
the supper. 
Luc, And then ?— 
Bion. The old priest at Saint Luke's FRECER | is 
al your command at all hours. 
Luc, And what of all this? 


jou 


Dion. 
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Bion. I cannot tell, expect they are busied 
about a counterfeit assurance; take you assur. 
ance of her, cum privilegio ad imprimendum 
solum: to the church take the priest, clerk, and 
some sufficient honest witnesses : 532 
If this be not that you look for, I have no more to 
wg 
But, bid Bianca farewell for ever and a day. 
Luc. Hear'st thou, Biondello ? 

Bion. I cannot tarry : I knew a wench mar. 
ried in an afternoon as she went to the garden for 
parsley to stuff a rabbit, and so may you, sir; and 
so adieu, sir. My master hath appointed me to 
go to Saint Luke's, to bid the priest be ready to 
come inet you come with your appendix. . 
xit 
Luc. I may, and will, if she be so CA ar 
She will be pleas'd, then wherefore should! doubt: 
Hap what hap may, I'll roundly go about her; 
It shall go hard, if Cambio 80 without her. 


Eri. But 


PT ® | 2 Cr ARGS Wu 
| SCENE. A 


A green Lan, Enter Prrnocnio, Karnlume, and Hor 
TENSIO, 


Pet. Come on, o'God's name; once more to And! 
ward our father's. 
Good Lord, how bright aud goodly Shines th 
moon 
Kuh. The moon! the sun; it is not moon 
light now. 1 
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Pet. I say, it is the moon that shines 80 bright. 
. Kath. I know, it is the sun that shines $0 
Nt bright. 550 
( Pet. Now, by my mother's sou, and that's 
2 myself, 


It shall be moon, or star, or what J list, 

Or ere J journey to your father's house 

Go on, and fetch our horses back again: 
Evermore crost, and crost; nothing but crost 


u. Hor. Say, as he says, or we shall never go. 
for Kath, Forward, I pray, since we are come $0 
nd far, 


to And be it moon, or sun, or what you a Ws 
to And if you please to call it a rush candle, 


541% Henceforth I vow it shall be so for me. 560 
il. Pet. I say, it is the moon. . 
d. Kath. I know, it is the moon. 


wt: Pet. Nay, then you lie; it is the blessed sun. 
Kath, Then, God be blest, it is the blessed 
sun: — 
But sun it is not, when you say it is not; 
And the moon changes, even as your mind. 
What you will have it nam' d, even that it is; 
And so it shall be so, for Katharine. 


Pet. Well, forward, forward: thus the bowl 
should run, 570 
And not unluckily against the bias— 
But soft; company is coming here. 


Enter VIxcENTIO. 


Good morrow, gentle mistress: Where away ?— 


[ To VINcENTIO. 
Tell 


Hor. Petruchio, go thy ways ; the field is won. 
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Tell me, sweet Kate, and tell me truly too 
Hast thou beheld a fresher gentlewoman? 
Such war of white and red within her cheeks! 
What stars do spangle heaven with such beauty, 
As those two eyes become that heavenly face? 
Fair lovely maid, once more good day to thee:— 
Sweet Kate, embrace her for her beauty's sake. 
Hor. A will make the man mad, to make a 
woman of him. 581 
Kath, Young budding virgin, fair, and fresh, 
and sweet, | 
Whither away ; or where is thy abode ? 
Happy the parents of so fair a child; 
Happier the man, whom favourable stars 
Allot thee for his lovely bedfellow ! 
Pet, Why, how now, Kate! I hope thou art 
not mad : 
This is a man, old, wrinkled, faded, wither'd; 
And not a maiden, as thou say'st he is. 

_ Kath. Pardon, old father, my mistaking eyes, 
That have been so bedazzled with the sun, 59! 
That every thing I look on seemeth green: 
Now I perceive, thou art a reverend father; 
Pardon, I pray thee, for my mad mistaking. 

Pet. Do, good old grand.sire ; and, withal, 

| make known 
Which way thou travellest : if along with us, 
We shall be joyful of thy company. 

Vin. Fair sir and you my merry mistress 

That with your strange encounter much amaz d 


* 


me; 
My name is cal'd—Vincentio ; my dwelling- 
Pisa: 600 


And 
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And bound I am to Padua; there to visit 

A son of mine, which long I have not seen. 

Pet. What is his name ? 

Vin, Lucentio, gentle sir. 

Pet, Happily met; the happier for thy son. 

= Andnow by law, as well as reverend age, 

l may entitle thee—my loving father; 

ea The sister to my wife, this gentlewoman, 

61 Thy son by this hath marry'd : Wonder not, 

ﬆh, Nor be not griev'd; she is of good esteem, 610 
Her dowry wealthy, and of worthy birth; 
Beside, so qualify'd as may besxeem 
The spouse of any noble gentleman. 
Let me embrace with old Vincentio : 
And wander we to see thy honest son, 

art Who will of thy arrival be full joyous. 

Vin. But is this true? or is it else your plea- 

sure, 

Like pleasant travellers, to break a jest 

Upon the company you overtake? | 

| Hor, Ido assure thee father, so it is. 620 

Pet, Come, go along, and see the truth hereof; 

Wor our first merriment hath made thee jealous. 
| Exzeunt Per. KaTH. and VINCEN. 

Hor, Well, ne this hath put me in 

ent. 
Have to my widew; aud if she be froward, 
Then hast thou taught Hertencle to be untoward. 
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ACT v. SCENE I. 


Before Luckxrio's House. Enter BroNDELLO, LUcExIIo, 


and BrANcA; GnRurO walking on one Side, Z 
Biondello. | by 
SorrtLY and swiftly, sir; for the priest is ready. th 
Luc. I fly, Biondello : but they may chance to 
need thee at home, therefore leave us. An 
Bion. Nay, faith, I'll see the church o' your 
back ; and then come back to my master as soon . 
as I can. | Exeunt, 10 
Gre. I marvel, Cambio comes not all this while, | | 
_ Enter PetruUcnio, KATHARINE, V1xCENTIo, and Attendar, * 
Pet. Sir, here's the door, this is Lucentio's WWF ; 
house, | me; 
My father's bears more toward the market-place 90 
Thither must I, and here I leave you, sir. 10 
Vin. You Shall not choose but drink before | 
you go; B 
J think, I shall command your welcome here, ad 
And, by all ikelibood, some cheer is toward. * 
| [Knocks nd | 
Gre. They're. busy within, you were best » 
knock louder. [ Pedant looks out of the window, | 
Ped. What's he that knocks whe would bea , > 
down the gate ? Tr 8 7 
Fin. Is signior Lucentio within, ir r brgq 
Ped. He's within, sir, but not to be spoken B, 
withal. | 2 bu, | 
Vin, What if a man bring him a hundred * | 7 
or os to make merry withal 1 | 


Ped. 


— 
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Ped. Keep your hundred pounds to bonn, 
he shall need none, so long as I live. 


Padua, Do you hear, sir ?—to leave frivolous 
circumstances pray you, tell signior Lucentio, 
that his father is come from Pisa, and is here at 
the door to speak with him. 


to WF Ped. Thou liest; his father is come to Padua, 
and here looking out at the window. | 31 

ur Pin. Art thou his father? 

Jon Ped. Ay, sir so his mother says, if [ way be- 


nt, lieve her. 


ile. Pet. Why, how now, gentlemen ! why, this is 


flat knavery, to take upon you another man's 
name. 

| Ped. Lay bands on the villain! I believe, a 
means to cozen abe in this city under my 


Re-enter BrovEi40. 


Bion, I have seen them in the church together; . 

Pod send 'em good $hipping ?—But who is here? 

nine old master Vincentio? now we are undone 

nd brought to nothing. 

Vin, Come dither, crack-hemp. | 

| [Seeing BroxvELAo. 
Bion. I bop&#I may choove, sir. 


orgot me? 


_— Bion. Forgot you? no, sir: I could not forget 
, for I never saw you before in all my life. 
| * y 
p01" e Fin. What, you notorious villain, didst thou 


ever see thy master's father Vincentio? 52 
”"& MW ID K | Bion. 


Pet. Nay, I told you, your son was belov'd in 


Eountenance. 40 -: 


Vin. Come hither, you rogue: What, have you ; 
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Bion, What, my worshipful old master ? yes, 
marry, sir; see where he looks out of the win. 
dow. ; 

Vin, Is't so indeed? [| Ile beats BroxprLIo. 

Bion. Help, help, help! here's a madman will 
murder me. Lyon. 

Ped, Help, son! help, signior Baptista! 

Pet. Pr'ythee, Kate, let's stand aside, and see 
che end of this ee L Nez retire, 


Re-enter below the Pedant with Servants, Bayrrsr4 , and 
e 


Tra. Sir, what are you, that offer to beat my G 
nent? --- 3 0 H 
Vin. What am I, sir? nay, what are you, sir? bal 
— Oh, immortal gods! Oh, fine villain! a silken G 
doublet ! a velvet hose! a "scarlet cloke ! and 2 one 
copatain hat !—Oh, I am undone! I am undone! s th 
while I play the good husband at home, my 5 BW P, 
and my servant spend all at the university. 6 
Tra. How now! what's the matter? 70 7 
Bap. What, is the man lunatick ? 
Tra. Sir, you seem a sober ancient gentleman 
by your habit, but your words shew you a mal. 
man: Why, sir, what concerns it you, if I wer 
pearl and gold ? I thank wy good father, I w 
able to maintain it. 

Vin. Thy father ?—Oh villain !—he is a | gall; 
maker in Bergamo. 
Bap. You mistake, sir; you mistake, sir: Proj 
what do you think is his name? 90 

Vin. ** name? as if he knew not his _ 

ant 
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1 have brought him up ever since he was three 
years old, and his name is—Tranio. 

Ped. Away, away, mad ass! his name is Lu- 
centio; and he is mine only son, and heir to the 
lands of me, signior Vincentio. 


master !—Lay hold on him, I charge you, in the 

duke's name: — Oh, my son, my son !—tell me, 

| thou villain, where 3 is my son Lucentio ? 90 

Tra. Call forth an officer: carry this mad 

| knave to the Jail :—father Baptista, I . you, 
zee that he be forth. coming. 

Vin. Carry me to the jail! 


ny Gre. Stay, officer ; he shall not go to prison. 

63 Bap, Talk not, $ignior Gremio; I say, he 
! Wi6lall go to prison. 

ren Gre. Take heed, signior Baptista, lest you be 
1 2 coney-catch'd in this business; I dare swear, this 
ne! Nis the right Vincentio. 100 
on Ped. Swear, if thou dar'st. 


Gre, Nay, I dare not swear it. 


Tra. Then thou wert best say, that I am not 


Lucentio. 
man Cre. Yes, I know thee to be Signior es 1 
mal. Bap. Away with the dotard ; to the jail with 


weat im. 
In Vin. Thus strangers may be bald and abus'd: 
Oh monstrous villain ! 109 


Re. enter Bi1oNDELLoO, with LUCENTIO and BIANCA. 


Bion. Oh, we are spoiled, and—Yonder he is; 
1 him, Sforiwear him, or else we are all undone. 
[Exeunt BroNDELLO, TnAxTo, and Pedaunt. 


Vin. Lucentio !—oh, he hath murder'd his 
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Luc. Pardon, sweet father. [ Kneeling, 
Vin, Lives my sweet son? 

Bin. Pardon, dear father. 

Bap. How hast thou offended ?— 


Where is Lucentio? 


Luc. Here's Lucentio, 
Right son unto the right Vincentio; 
That have by marriage made thy daughter mine, 
While counterfeit supposes blear'd thine eyne. 
Gre. Here's packing, with a witness, to de. 
ceive us all ! | 121 
Vin. Where is that damned villain, Tranio, 
That fac'd and brav'd me in this matter so? 
Zap. Why, tell me is not this my Cambio ? 
Bian. Cambio is chang'd into Lucentio. 
Luc. Love wrought these miracles. Bianca's 
love | 
Made me exchange my state with Tranio, 
While he did bear my countenance in the town; 
And happily I am arriv'd at last 
Unto the wished haven of my bliss :— 1130 
What 'Tranio did, myself enforced him to; 
Then pardon him, sweet father, for my sake. 
Vin. IL'llslit the villain's nose, that would have 
sent me to the jail. | 


Bap. But do you hear, sir? Have you married | 


my daughter without asking my good-will ? 

Vin. Fear not, Baptista; we will content you, 
go to: | 

But I will i in, to be reveng'd for this villany. 


_ [ Ett, 
Bop. And I, to sound the depth of this 
| knavery. TANF I Eri. 


Luc. 


Luc. Look not pale, Bianca; thy father will 


not frown. | Exeunt, 
Gre, My cake is dough: But Þ Il in among the 
rest; | 141 


Out hope of all—but my share of the fast. [Eæit. 
[ Prr nec and KATHARINE, advancing, 
Kath, Husband, let's follow, to see the end of 

this ado. 

_ Pet, First kiss me, Kate, and we will. 
Kath. What, in the midst of the street? 
Pet. What, art thou asham'd of me ? . 
Kath. No, sir; God forbid : but asham'd to kiss. 

Pet. Why, then let's home again N sir- 
rah, let's away. 

Kath. N ay, I will give thee a kiss : now, pray 
thee, love, stay. 

| Pet, Is not this well Come, my sweet Kate; 

Vetter once than never, for never too late. 151 


1 


- | [Exeunt. 

SW. 5 : 
SCENE II. 

ave LucexTIo's Apartments. Enter BarrisrA, VINCENTIO, 


Gremo, the Pedant, LucENTIO, Branca, TrAnio, Biox- 
DELLO, PETRUCHIo, KATHARINE, GRUMIO, HoRTENSIO, 
and Widow. The n. with TRANLO bringing in 
a Banquet. 


agree : 

And time it is, when raging war is done, 
To smile at *scapes and perils over-blown.— 
My fair Bianca, bid my father welcome, 
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Luc. At last, though long, our jarring notes | 


| K ij When 
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When I with self-same kindness welcome thine ;— 
Brother Petruchio—sister Katharina— 
And thou, Hortensio, with thy loving widow— 
Feast with the best, and welcome to my house; 
My banquet is to close our stomachs up, 160 
After our great good cheer : Pray you, Sit down; 
For now we sit and chat, as well as eat, 
Pet. Nothing but sit and Sit, and eat and eat! 
Bay. Padua affords this kiudness, son Petru- 
chio. 
Pet. Padua affords nothing but what is kind. 
Hor. For both our sakes, I would that word 
were true. | 
Pet. Now, for my life, Hortensio ors his wi. 
dow. 
Mid. Then never trust me, if I be afeard. 
Pet. You are very sensible, and yet you mis 


my sense; 

I mean, ortensio is afeard of you. 170 

Mid. He that is giddy, thinks the world turns 
round. 


Pet. Roundly reply'd. 

Kath. Mistress, how mean you that? 
_ Wid. Thus I conceive by him. 

Pet. Conceive by me !—How likes Hortensio 
Fo that ? 

Hor, My widow says, thus she conceives her 

tale. 
Pet. Very well mended : Kiss him for that, 
good widow. 

Kath. He that is giddy, thinks the world turis 

round: 
] pray you, tell me what 755 meant by that. 1 


«& © 


4 


=> = 
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Mid. Your husband, being troubled with a shrew, 
Measures my husband's sorrow by his woe, 181 
And now you know my meaning, 

Kath. A very mean meaning. 

Wid. Right, I mean you. 

Kath. And I am mean, indeed, acting x you. 

Pet. To her, Kate! 

Hor. To her, widow ! 

Pet. A hundred marks, my Kate does put her 

down. 

Hor. 'That's my office, 

Pet. Spoke like an officer :—Ha' to thee, lad. 

[ Drinks to HorTexs10. 


i. Bap. How likes Gremio these quick-witted 
folks? 191 
Gre, Believe me, sir, they butt together well. 
is Bian. Head and butt? an hasty-witted body 


Would say, your head and butt were head and horn. 
70 Vin. Ay, mistress bride, hath that awaken'd 
rns you ? 


Bian, Ay, but not Frighted me; therefore Pl. 


Sleep again, 
Pet. Nay, that you shall not; since you have 
begun, 
uso Hare at you for a better jest or two. 
Bian, Am I your bird? I mean to shift my bush, 
s her I And then pursue me as you draw your bow :— 
You are welcome all. | 201 


that, [Exeunt Bianca, KATHARINE, and Widow. 


Pet. She hath prevented me.—Here, signior 
turns Tranio, 
This bird you ain'd at, though you hit her not ; 
Wu a health 0 all that shot and miss'd. 


Will - - = Tra. 
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108 TAMING or THE SHREW. Act V. Ac 
Tra. Oh, sir, Lucentio slip'd me like his grey. 
hound, 1 
Which runs himself, and catches for his master. 
Pet. A good swift simile, but something currich. 
Tra. Tis well, sir, that you hunted for yourself; 
'Tis thought, your deer does hold you at a bay. 
Bap. Oh, oh, Petruchio, 'Tranio hits you non. 
Ta. I thank thee for that gird, good Tranio. 
Hor. Confess, confess ; hath he not hit you WW 
there ? | 22 
Pet. A has a little gall'd me, I confess ; ; 
And, as the jest did glance away from me, 
'Tis ten to one it maim'd you two outright. 
Bap. Now, in good sadness, son Petruchio, 
I think thou hast the veriest shrew of all. 
Pet. Well, I say—no: and, therefore, for as. 


surance, | | 
Let's each one send unto ks wife; Wo \ 
And he, whose wife is most obedient —_— = 


To come at first when he doth send for her, 
Shall win the wager which we will propose. 
Hor. Content : What's the wager? 
Luc. Twenty crowns, 
Pet. Twenty crowns! 
I'll venture so much on my hawk, or hound, 
But twenty times so much upon my wife. 
Luc. A hundred, then. 
Hor. Content. | 
Pet. A match; *tis done. 2% 


Hor. Who Shall begin ? - 

Luc. That will I. | Ho 

Go, Biondello, bid your mistress come to me. Pe. 
Bion. 1 . En 


By 


= Bap. Son, I will be your half, Bianca comes. 
Luc, I'll have no halves; Il bear it all myself. 


Ne- enter "SINN 


How now! what news? | 
Bion. Sir, my mistress sends you word 
ET hat she is busy, and she cannot come. 
Pet. How! she is busy, and cannot come! 


Gre. Ay, and a kind one too: : 
Pray God, your wife send you not a worse. 
Pet. I hope, better. 
Hor. Sirrah, Biondello, go, and entreat my vile 
No come to me forthwith. [Exit BionDELLo. 
Pet. Oh, ho! entreat her! 
Nay, then she needs must come. 
. Hor. I am afraid, sir, 

Po What you can, yours will not be entreated. 
22 


Enter BionDELL0. 


Now, where's my wife? 251 
Bion. She says, you have some goodly jest in 
hand ; 

Wie will not come; she bids you come to her. 
Pet. Worse and worse; she will not come! 
Wi vile, intolerable, not to be endur'd ! 

Frrah, Grumio, go to your mistress; 

Wy, I command her come to me, [Exit Gnu. 
Hor, T know her answer. 

Pet, What ? | | 
Hor, She will not. | 260 
Pet. The ſouler fortune mine, and there an end. 


5 al, Enter 


Act J. TAMING OP THE nrw. 109 


5 $ that an answer? 241 


—̃ ² — = p — — 
Nan C. 


As prisoners to her womanly persuasion. — 


110 TAMING or THE SHREW. Ad, 


Euter. KATHARIVE, 


Big. Now, by my holidame, here comes Ka. 

tharina! 

Kath. What is your will, sir, that you send for 
me? 

Pet. Where is your sister, and Hortensio's wife! 

Kath, They sit conferring by the parlour fire. 

Pet. Go fetch them hither; if they deny to 
come, 

Swinge me them soundly forth unto their husbands: 


AWSY, [ say, and bring them hither straight. 


[Exit KATHARINE, 
| Luc, Here is a wonder, if you talk of a wonder, 
Flor, And so it is; I wonder what it bodes. 
Pet. Marry, peace it bodes, and love, and quiet 

8 5 


And awful 'rule, and right Supremacy ; : x 
And, to be short, what not, that's sweet and happy. 


Bap. Now fair befall thee, good Petruchio! 


The wager thou hast won; and I will add 


Unto their losses twenty thousand crowns ; 
Another dowry to another danghter, 


For she is chang'd, as she had never been. 


Pet, Nay, I will win my wager better yet; 
And show more Sign of her or Ha oj 280 
Her new- built virtue and obedience.— 


Ne-enter KATEARINE, with Bianca, and Widow, 


See, where she comes; ; and brings your froward 
wives 


Katharine, 


2 


| 1 
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Katharine, that cap of yours becomes you not; 
Off with that bauble, throw it under foot. ; 
[She pulls off her cap, and throws it down, 
| Wid, Lord, let me never have a cause to sigh, 
Till T be brought to such a silly pass! 

Bian, Fye! what a foolish duty call you this? 
Luc. I would, your duty were as foolish too: 


i The wisdom of your duty, fair Bianca, 2090 
Hlath cost me an hundred crowns since supper. 
time. | 
Bian, The more fool you, for laying on my 
duty. | 
Pet. Katharine, I charge thee, tell these head. 
P. strong women 


er. What duty they do owe their lords and husbands. 


Wid. Come, come, you're mocking; we will 
iet have no telling. | 


71 Pet. Come on, I say; and first begin with her. 


| Wid.. She shall not. 
py. Pet. I say, she shall; —and first begin with her, 


Kath. Fye! fye! unknit that threat'ning un- 


He dov ; Seas 
Aud dart not scornful glances from those eyes, 
To wound thy lord, thy king, thy governor: 301 
IIt blots thy beauty, as frosts bite the meads : 


Confounds thy fame, as whirlwinds shake fair buds; 


, 
280 And in no sense is meet, or amiable. | 
A woman mov'd is like a fountain troubled, 
Muddy, ill-seeming, thick, bereft of beauty; 
And while it is so, none so dry or thirsty | 
Win deign to sip, or touch one drop of it. 
ward hy husband is thy lord, thy life, thy keeper, 
by head, thy sovereign ; one that cares for thee, 


arine, | 


And 
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And for thy maintenance: commits his body 311 

To painful labour, both by sea and land ; 

To watch the night in storms, the day in cold, 

While thou ly'st warm at home, secure and safe; 

And craves no other tribute at thy hands, 

But love, fair looks, and true obedience ;— 

Too little payment for so great a debt. 

Such duty as the subject owes the prince, 

Even such, a woman oweth to her husband: 

And, when she's froward, peevish, sullen, sour, 

And, not obedient to his honest will, 321 

What is she but a foul contending rebel, 

And graceless traitor to her loving lord? 

I am asham'd, that women are so simple 

To offer war where they should kneel for peace; 

Or seek for rule, supremacy, and sway, 

When they are bound to serve, love, and obey. 

Why are our bodies soft, and weak, and smooth, 

Unapt to toil and trouble in the world; 

But that our soft condition, and our hearts, 390 

Should well agree with our external parts? 

Come, come, you froward and unable worms! 

My mind hath been as big as one of yours, 

My heart as great; my reason, haply, more, 

To bandy word for word, and frown for frown: 

But now, I see our lances are but straws ; 

Our strength as weak, our weakness past com. 
pare— 

That seeming to be most, which we indeed least 
A 

Then vail your stomachs, for it is no boot; 

And place your hauds below your r 

In 


Fon: Hons 
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In token of which duty, if he please, 
My hand is ready, may it do him ease. 
Pet. Why, there's a wench !- Come on, and 
kiss me, Kate. 


Luc. Well, go thy ways, old lad; for thou 
shalt ha't. 


toward. 
Luc. But a harsh hearing, when women are 
froward. 

Pet. Come, Kate, we'll to bed: 
We three are married, but you two are sped. 
[was I won the wager, though you hit the white ; 
And, being a winner, God give you good night! Y 

[ Exeunt PetRUCHIO, and KATHARINE. 
Hor. New, go thy ways, thou hast tam'd a 


curst shrew. 351 
th, Luc. *Tis a wonder, by your leave, she will be 
_ tam'd so. [Ezeunt omnes. 
1 

| hen” TYÞ END. 
com. . 10 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


MEN. 


Fir John Falstaff. 
Fenton. 

Shallow, a Country Justice. 

Slender, Coustn to Shallow, 

Mr. Page, T | i BL 
ir. Ford [ wo Gentlemen dwelling at Windsor. 

g by 

Si Hugh Evans, a Welch Parson. 

Vr. Caius, a French Doctor. 

Host of the Garter, 

EBardolph, 

Pistol. 

ENym, | | 

Robin, Page to Falstaff. | 

William Page, a Boy, Son to Mr. Page. 

unple, Servant to Slender, 

Rugby, Servant to Dr. Caius. 


WOMEN. 


Wir, Ford. 


Ws, Quickly, Servant to Dr. Caius, 
| Servants to Page, Ford, &c. 


— 
* Lad 
** 


Ws. Anne Page, Daughter to Mr. Page, in love with Fenton. 


Scene, Windsor ; and the parts adjacent. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 


— ——— © „ 


Before PAGE's house in Windsor. Euter Justice 
| SHALLOW, SLENDER, and Sir HUGH Evans. 


Shallow. 


ST Hlugh, persuade me not : I will make a Star- 
| chamber matter of it: if he were twenty sir John 
N alstaffs, he shall not abuse Robert Shallow, 
esquire. 


Slen. In the county of Gloster, justice of peace, 
and coram. 

Hal. Ay, cousin Sleuder, and custalorum. 

Ken. Ay, and ratalorum too; and a gentleman 
born, master parson; who writes himself armi- 


£200; in any bill, warrant, quittance, or obligation, | 


N nige y 0, 


AS 
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Shal. Ay, that I do; and have done any time 
these three hundred years. 3 

Slen. All his successors, gone before him, have 
done't; and all his ancestors, that come after h im, 
may: they may give che dozen white luccs in 
their coat. 

Shal, It is an old coat. 

Era. The dozen white louses do become an 01d 
coat well; it agrees well, passant: it is a familiar 
beast to man, and signifies—love. | 21 

Shal. The luce is the fresh fish; the salt fish 1s 
an old coat. 

Slen, I may quarter, coz. 

Shal, You may by marrying. 

Eva, It is marring, indeed, if he quar ter it, 

Shat, Not a whit. 

Eva. Yes, py'r-lady; if he has a quarter of 
your coat, there is but three skirts for yourself, in 
my zimple conjectures : but that is all one: If si 
John Falstaff have committed disparagements unte 
you, I am of the church, and will be glad to do wy 


benevolence, to make atonements and comp 


mises between you. — 84 
Sal. The council shall hear it; it is à riot, 
Eva. It is not meet the council hear of a riot: 

there is no fear of Got in a riot: the council, look 

you, shall desire to hear the fear of Got, and not 
to hear a riot; take your vizaments in that. 
Shal. Ha! o' my life, if J were young again, tit 
sword should end it. 
Eva. It is petter that friends is the sword, and 
end it: and there is also another device in n 


| prain, which, pera prings good liger 
Q 2 WII 


pen 
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FF vith it: there is Anne Page, which is daughter to 
master George Page, which is pretty virginity. 
Siber. Mistress Anne Page? sbe has brown hair, 
„ and speaks small like a woman. 48 
n WF Eva. It is that very person for all the 'orld, as 


just as you will desire; and seven hundred pounds 
of monies, and gold, and silver, is her grandsire, 
upon his death's bed (Got deliver to a joyful re- 
ar surrections !) give, when she is able to overtake 
21 eerenteen years old: it were a goot motion, if we 
leave our pribbles and prabbles, and desire a mar- 
| rlage between master A braham, and mistress Anne 
| Page. | 
| Sen. Did her grandsire leave her Seven hun- 

| dred pounds ? 
| Fra. Ay, and her father | is make her a petter 


' 0) benny. 60 


„in Seen. I know the young gentlewoman; she has 
r J good gifts. 
unto WW Era. Seven hundred pounds, and possibilities, 
017 WF is good gifts. 
1p'0" WF Shat. Well, let us see honest master Page ; is 
31 akstaff thats i 
ot, Eva. Shall I tell you a lie? I do despise a liar, 
riot: Nas I do despise one that is false; or, as I despise 
„lock one that is not true. The knight, sir John, is 


1d not there; and, I beseech you, be ruled by your well— 


Fvillers, I will peat the door | Knocks] for master 
age. What, hoa ? Got pless your house here! 


n, the 


4. and 
d, | Enter PAGE 
m m) 51 


et1005 WE Page. Who's there ? 
Ny tl ö 2 . 
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Eva. Here is Got's plessing, and your friend, 
and justice Shallow: and here is young master 
Slender; that, peradventures, shall tell you ano— 
ther tale, if matters grow to your likings. 

Page. IJ am glad to see your worships well: | 
thank you for my venison, master Shallow. 79 

Shal. Master Page, I am glad to see you ; Much 
good do it your good heart! I wish'd your venison 
better; it was 1ll-killed:—How doth good 1nis- 
tress Page ;—and I thank you always with my 
heart, la; with my heart. 

Page. Sir, I thank you. 

Sal. Sir, 1 thank you: by yea and no, I do. 

Page, I am glad te to see yOu, good master dlen- 
der. 

Slen. How does your fallow greyhound, sir?! 


heard say, he was out-run on Cotsale. 
Page. It could not be judg'd, sir. 90 


Slen. You'll not confess, you'll not conſess. 
Shal. That he will not :— tis your fault, us 
your fault :—'Tis a good dog. | 
Page. A cur, sir. 
Shal. Sir, he's a good dog, and a fair dog ; Can 
there be more said? he is | good and fair. ls i 


John Falstaff here? : 
Page. Sir, he is within; and I would I could do 


a good office between you. 
Eva. It is spoke as a Christians ought to speak. 
Shat. He bath wrong d me, master Page. 
Page. Sir, he doth in some sort confess it. 
Shad. If it be confess'd, it is not redress d;! 


not that so, master Page? He hath wrong d me; 
indeed, he hath; at a word, he hath z—belie W 


me; 


E £0 
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me; — Robert Shallow, esquire, saith, he is 
r WW vwrongd. | 
- Page. Here comes sir John. 


| 5 
Enter Sir Jonx FarstTare, BARDo Pn, Nx 
1 5 and PISToL. 


| Fal. Now, master Shallow; you'll complain of 
nme to the king? 


Hal. Knight, you have beaten my men, kill'd 
my deer, and broke open my lodge. 111 
| Fal. But not kiss'd your keeper's daughter? 

Sal. Tut, a pin! this shall be answer'd. 


Fal. I will answer it straight z—I have done all 
this: That is now angwer'd. 
'1 W Sha. The council shall know this. 

Fal. Twere better for you, if 'twere known in 
90 council; you'll be laugh'd at. | 
Eva. Pauca verba, sir John; good worts. 119 

Tal. Good worts! good cabbage : — Slender, I 
broke your head; What matter have you against 
T2075. 
| Slen, Marry, sir, I have matter in my head 
against you; and against your coney-catching 
| rascals, Bardolph, Nym, and Pistol. 
Bar. You Banbury cheese! 
Slen. Ay, it is no matter. 
Pist. How now, Mephostophilus ? 
Slen. Aye, it is no matter. 
| Nym, Slice, I say! pauca, pauea ; slice that's 
my humour. 0 | 
| Yen, Where's Simple, my man ?—can you tell, 
Cousin? 

| Ewa. 


_ S PEAS Ti ny DOR” — I 
. — —  —  — — — — 4 * . 
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Eva. Peace :—[ pray you? Now let us under- 


stand: There is three umpires in this matter, as 


I understand : that is—master Page, fidelicet, mas- 
ter Page; and there is myself, fidelicet, myself; 


and the three party 1s, lastly and finally, mine 


host of the Garter. 

Page. We three to hear it, and end it beine 
them. | 140 

Eva. Fery goot : I will make a prief of it in 
my note book; and we will afterwards 'ork upon 
the cause, with as great discreetly as we can, 

Tal. Pistol—— 3 

Pist. He hears with ears. 

Fea, The tevil and his tam! what phrase 1s 
this, He hears with ear ? Why it is affectations. 

Fal. Pistol, did you pick master Slender's purse ? 
Slen. Ay, by these gloves, did he (or I would! 
might never come in mine own great chamber 


again else), of seven groats in mill-sixpences, and 


two Edward shovel- boards, that cost me two shil- 
ling and two-pence a-piece of Lead Miller, by 


these gloves. 


ws * 


Fal. Is this true, Pistol? 155 
Eva, No; it is false, if it is a pick-purse. 
Pist. Ha, thou mountain - foreigner | — vir 
John, and master mine, | 
I combat challenge of this latten bilboe : 
Word of denial in thy labra's here; 


Word of denial : froth and scum, thou ly'st. 160 | 


Slen. By these gloves, then 'twas he. 
Nym. Be advis'd, sir, and pass good humour : | 


will SY, marry trap, with you, it you run the nut- 


| hook's 
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| hook's humour on me; that is the very note of 


i. | 

| Slen, By this hat, then, he in the red face had 

it: for though I cannot remember what I did when 

2 I you made me drunk, yet I am not altogether an 
ass. | 


n Fal. What say you, Scarlet and John? 
0 Bard. Why, sir, for my part, I say, the gentle- 
n man had drunk himself out of his five sentences. 
n Fa, It is his five senses: fie, what the igno- 
N annce is! 5 172 
Bard. And being fap, sir, was, as they say, ca- 
chier'd; and so conclusions pass'd the careires. 


is Sen. Ay, you speak in Latin then too; but 'tis 


no matter: III never be drunk whilst I live again, 
but in honest, civil, godly company, for this trick : 
ul 1 be drunk, I'll be drunk with those that have 
the fear of God, and not with drunken knaves. 


and Fra. So Got *udge me, that is a virtuous mind, 
il- Fal. You hear all these matters deny'd, gentle- 
by Wn; you hear it. 
159 Fler Mistress ANNE PAGE with wine ; Mistress 
| Fonp and Mrs. Pact following. 
101 4 | | 8 
age. Nay, daughter, carry the wine in; we'll 
pink within. [Exit AN NE PAGE, 
Wc. O heaven! this is mistress Anne Page. 
160 Lage. How now, mistress Ford? 
bal. Mistress Ford, by my troth, you are very 
1:1 Win: by your leave, good mistress. 
nut- „„ [Kissing her, 
ks ge. Wiſe, bid these gentlemen weleome 


Home, 


23 * a \ 
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Come, we have a hot venison pasty to dinner; 
come, gentlemen, I hope we shall drink down al 
unkindness. 192 
[Exeunt all but SHAL. SLEND. and Ev xs, 

Slend, I had rather than forty shillings, I had 
my book of 50Dgs and sonnets here: 


Enter SIMPLE. | | 


How now, Simple; where have you been; I mus: Þ 
wait on myself, must I? You have not the book 1 
riddles about you, have you?; 
Sim. Book of riddles! why, did you not lead 


to Alice Shortcake upon Allhallowmas last, 4 : 
fortnight afore Michaelmas? BF 
Sal. Come, coz ; come, coz ; we stay for you 10 

A word with you, coz: marry, this, coz ; Th 
is, as 'twere, a tender, a kind of tender, made aa d 
off by Sir Hugh here ;— Do you understand me? WW 
Slen. Ay, sir, you shall find me reasonable; you 


it be so, I shall do that that is reason. 1 
Shal. Nay, but understand me. ; 


X 
Slen. So I do, sir. Vi 
Eva. Give ear to his motions, master Slender * 8 

I will description the matter to you, if you be ir dh. 

pacity of it. 1 


Slen. Nay, I will do, as my cousin Shallow 5,1... 
I pray you, pardon me; he's a justice of peace 
his country, s1mple though 1 stand here. 

Eva. But that is not the question; the questi 
is concerning your marriage. 

Shal, Ay, there's the point, sir. 
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Eva. Marry, is it; the very point of it; to 


j mistress Ann Page. 

1  Slen. Why, if it be so, I will marry her upon 
is any reasonable demands. | 221 
ad Fra. But can you affection the oman;? let us 


command to know that of your mouth, or of your 
lips; for divers philosophers hold, that the lips is 
parcel of the mouth ;—Therefore, precisely, can 
| you carry your good=will to the maid ? 
nust FF Sal. Cousin Abraham Slender, can you love 
K her? | ; HEL 8 | 
| Sen. 1 hope, sir—I will do, as it shall become 
nd 11 one that would do reason. | | 


st. a Era. Nay, Got's lords and his ladies, you must 
speak possitable, if you can carry her your desires 

r vo., towards her. 232 

Tv Shat. That you must: Will you, upon good 

de ae dowry, marry her? | 

me! 


Sen. 1 will do a greater thing than that upon 
| your request, cousin, in any reason. 5 | 
| Shal, Nay, conceive me, conceive me, sweet 
| c0z; what I do, is to pleasure you, coz : Can 
vou love the maid? 239 
Slender WW S/en, I will marry her, sir, at your request; but 
zu be u i there be no great love in the beginning, yet hea- 
a en may decrease it upon better acquaintance, 
low sch chen we are marry'd, and have more occasion to 
| peace know one another: I hope, upon familiarity will 
grow more contempt: but if you say, marry her, 


quesW vill marry her, that I am freely dissolved, and 
Kisolutely, | 


ble; | 


faul is in the 'ort dzs50lutely the 'ort is, accord— 
18 B | ing 


Loa. It is a fery discretion answer; save the 


ren 
* 


r — - 
+4 8 2 - 
K > * 


man 
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ing to our meaning, een et, his meaning is 


very well. 300 
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good, 

Sh. Ay, I think my cousin meant well. 250 
Slen. Ay, or else I would 1 might be hangel, 
la— | | 


| Re-enter ANNE PAGB. 


Sal. Here comes fair mistress Anne — Would 
I were young for your sake, mistress Anne! F 
Anne. The dinner is on the table; my father W 
desires your worship's company. | 
Shal, I will wait on him, fair mistress Aue! ö 
Eva. Od's plessed will! I will not be absent at W 5. 
the grace,  [Exz. Slat. and Evans @ ta 
Anne. Wilt please your worship to come in, W i; 
sir? 
Slen. No, I thank you, forsooth, heartily ; I aw | 


Anne, The dinner attends you, sir. 

Slen. I am not a-hungry, I thank you, forsootl: 
—60, sirrah, for all you are my man, go, wal 
upon my cousin Shallow : [| Ez SIM e.] A justice 
of peace sometime may be beholden to his friend 
for a man ;——[ keep but three men and a boy 
yet, till my mother be dead: But what thoug!: 
yet I live like a poor gentleman born, 

| Anne, I may not go in without your worship: 
they will not sit, till you come. 21 

Slen. Vfaith I'll eat nothing: I thank you # 
much as though I did. 

Anne. I pray you, sir, walk in. 


Slen. I had rather walk here, I thank yon: i 
bruis 
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Act J. 


8 bruis'd my shin the other day with playing ot 
sword and dagger with a master of fence, three 
0) W veneys for a dish of stew'd prunes; and, by my 
, WF troth, I cannot abide the smell of hot meat since. 
y do your dogs bark sor be there bears 1the 
town ? 8 280 
Anne. I think there are, sir; I heard them 
| talk'd of, 

uid 1 Hen. I love the sport well; but I shall as soon 
| quarrel at it, as any man in England :—You are 

her afraid, if you see the bear loose, are you not? 

Anne. Ay, indeed, sir. 
e! 1 Dien. That's meat and drink to me now: I have 
tat seen Sackerson loose, twenty times; and have 


ans. taken him by the chain: but, I warrant you, the 


> in, women have so cry'd and shriek'd at it, that it 

pass'd:— but women, indeed, cannot abide 'em; 
| am WW they are very ill-favour'd rough things. 292 
3616 | 

Re-enter PAGE. 

ooch: 
Wut Page. Come, gentle master Slender, come; we 
ustice day for you. 
friend . Sen. Il eat nothing, I thank you, sir. 
a boy Page. By cock and pye, you shall not choose, 
ouch: Fer; come, come. | | 
WW der. Nay, pray you lead the way. 
ship: Page. Come on, sir. 
ie. Mistress Anne, yourself shall go first. 
vou ts Aue. Not J, sir; pray you, keep on. 300 


dien. Truly, I will not go ſirst; truly-la: I will 
not do you that wrong. 

von! | ne, I pray you, sir. 

brug 3 


Slen. 


> WI 


wane. 
. = 
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Act I, 


Slen. I'll rather be unmannerly than trouble. 
some: you do yourself wrong, indeed-la. | Excunt, 


SCENE II. 


Enter Evans and SIMPLE. 


his washer, and his wringer. 
Sump. Well, sir. 


gone; I will make an end of my dinner; 


Era. Go your ways, and ask of Dr. 
house, which is the way: and there dwells one 
mistress Quickly, which is in the manner of his 
nurse, or his dry nurse, or his cook, or his laundry, 
| 311 


Caius' 


g Nay, it is petter yet: —give her this let. 

; for it is a 'oman that altogether's acquaint- 
ance with mistress Anne Page; and the letter is, 
to desire and require her to solicit your masters 
desires to mistress Anne Page: I pray you, be 


there's 


pippins and cheese to come. | Excunt several. 


SCENE III. 


DOLPH, Ny, Pistol, and ROBIN: 


Fal. Mine host of the Garter —— 


The Garter Inn. Enter Farg&rarr, Host, Ban- 


320 
[ [ 086, 
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Host. What says my bully-rook ? bn scho- 
larly, and wisely. 


Fai. Truly mine host, I must turn away some 
ot my followers, 

 Host. Discard, bully Hercules ; ; cashier: let 
them wag ; trot, trot, 

Tal. I sit at ten pounds a week. 
Host. Thou'rt an emperor, Cæsar, Keisar, and 
| Pheezar, I will entertain Bardolph; he shall 
| draw, he shall tap: said I well, bully Hector! 

vs # Tal. Do so, good mine host. 331 


one 1 Host. I have spoke; let him follow: Let me 


his see thee froth, and lime: I am at a word; follow. 


irv, [Exit Host. 
311 al. Bardolph, follow him; a tapster is a good 


trade: An old cloak makes a new jerkin; a 


| wither'd servingman, a fresh tapster : Go, adieu. 
Bard. It is a life that I have desir'd: I will 
| thrive. | [Exit BAR De LI. 
Pist. O base Gongarian wight ! wilt thou the 
| SPigot wield ? 

Mm. He was gotten in drink: Is not the hu- 
mour conceited? His mind is not heroic, and 
theres the humour of it. 

. 1 am glad, I am 80 acquit of this tinder- 


bor; his thefts were too open; his ſilehing was 


T3 an unskilful singer, he kept not time. 


Vn. The good humour is, to steal at a minute's 
test. 


DA R= 


Pist. Convey, the wise 1t colt: Steal! toh ; 
Neo for the phrase ! | 
Fal. Well, sirs, I am almost out at RE 350 
= Piat. W hy then let kibes ensue. 
081, 


3 3 


— 
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Fal. There is no remedy; ; I must coney-catch 
I must shift. 

Pist. Young ravens must have food. 

Fal. Which of you know Ford of this town? 

Pist. I ken the wight ; he is of substance good, 

Ful. My honest lads, I will tell you what I am 
about. | 3F 

Pist. Two yards, and more. 359  } 
Fal. No quips now, Pistol: Indeed, lam inthe 1s 
waist two yards about: but I am now about no Þ a 
waste; IJ am about thrift. Briefly, I do mean to C 
make love to Ford's wife; 1 spy entertainment in t! 
her; she discourses, she carves, she gives the leer W 
of invitation: I can construe the action of her 
familiar e stile; and the hardest voice of her beha- W A 
viour, to be English*d rightly, is, I am siν Join W 
Talstafs. 

Pist. He bath study'd her will, and translated 
her will; out of honesty into English. 369 

Nym. The anchor is deep : Will that humor 
pass; 

Tal. Now, the report goes, she has all the ru 
of her husband's purse; she hath a legion 0 


angels. Tru 
Pit. As many devils entertain; and, To ir, 
boy, say I. = 


Nym. The humour rises; it is good: hun Frer 
me the angels. | 

Tul. 1 have writ me here a letter to her: a P. 
here another to Pape's wife; who even now ge; 

me good eyes too, Cum; my parts with 108 And 


judicious eyliads : sometimes the bean of d este 
view gilded my foot, sometimes my portly eh, ase 


j "i, 


p 


. | Act 1. MERRY WIVES OF WINDS0Rs, 19 


u, 1 Pist. Then did the sun on dung hill shine. 382 
| Fym. I thank thee for that humour. 

Fal. O, she did so course o'er my exteriors with 

such a greedy intention, that the appetite of her 


; ' 

od. eye did seem to scorch me up like a burning- glass! 3 
am W Here's another letter to her: she bears the pure 
too; she is a region in Guiana, all gold and ü 


339 bounty. I will be cheater to them both, and they _ i 
the sball be exchequers to me; they shall be my East 1 
no and West Indies, and Fall trade to them both. q 
nt Go, bear thou this letter to mistress Page; and 
t ein thou this to mistress Ford: we will thrive, lads, 


leer W we will thrive. | | 395 
her 1 ist. Shall I sir Pandarus of Troy become, 

\ehi- W And by my side wear steel? then Lucifer take 1 
Jon NVym. I will run no base humour: here, tak 


the humour letter; I will keep the haviour of re- 
putation. 
Lal. Hold, sirrah, bear you these Etter tightly; 
Sail like my pinnace to these golden shores, 401 
[ To RoBiN. 
| Rogues, hence, avaunt ! vanish like hail-stones, 
I 805 
Trudge, plod away, o' the hoof; seek shelter, 
To kr, pack! | 

Wibtaif will learn the humour of this age, 
110 French thrift, you rogues; myself, and skirted 


lated 
309 
mou [ 


1 
e Tul 
on d 


| © page. [E, reunt FALSTAFEF and Boy. 
r: a Pit. Let vultures gripe thy guts! for gourd, 
b and fullam holds; 


th wos and high and low beguiles the rich and poor: 
a ster 1/11 1 
iter II have in pouch, when thou shalt lack, 
bee Phrygian Turk ! 
[18 E iN TOTS 
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 Nym. 1 have operations in my head, which he 


humours ol revenge, 411 
Pist. Wilt thou revenge? nic 
Nym. By welkin, and her star! An 
Pist. With wit, or steel? she 
Nym. With both the humours, I : no 

I will discuss the humour of this love to Ford, tha 
Pist. And 1 to Page shall eke unfold, is! 

How Falstaff, varlet vile, 3 

His dove will prove, his gold will hold, you 

And his soft couch defile. 420 8 
Nym. My humour ſ shall not cool: I will incense 1 6 
Ford to deal with poison: I will possess him with 5 


yellowness, for the revolt of mien is dangerous 
that is my true humour. 

Pist. Thou art the Mars of aleo benz 
second thee; troop on. [ Exeunt, 


SCENE IV. 


Dr Carirs's house, Enter Mrs. QUICKLY, Sin 
| PLE, and JohN RucGBy. 


Quic. What, John Rugby II pray thee, go 
to the casement, and see if you can see My mas 
ter, master Doctor Caius coming; if he do, i' ait, 
and find any body in the house, here will be au 
old abusing of God's patience, and the kings 
English. 

Rug, 
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© WF Rug. Il go watch. [Exit, Ruch. 432 
| Quc. Go; and we'll have a possit for't soon at 
night, in faith, at the latter end of a sea-coal fire. 

An honest, willing, kind fellow, as ever servant 
shall come in house withal; and, 1 warrant you, 
no tell-tale, nor no breed bate : his worst fault is, 
that he is given to prayer; he is Something pee- 
vish that way: but no body but has his fault; 
but let that pass. Peter Simple, you say 


your name 1s ? 440 
120 Sm. Ay, for fault of a better. 
ne F  Quic. And master Slender's your master? 
ith Sim. Ay, forsooth. 
us: F Quic. Does he not wear a great round beard, 


like a glover's paring-knite ? 
: 1 Sim, No, forsooth : he bath bat a little wee 
unt. face, with a little yellow beard; a Cain- colour'd 
| beard, 

Quic, A softly-sprighted man, is he not? 
Sim. Ay, forsooth : but he is as tall a man of 
his hands, as any is between this and his head; 
he bath fought with a warrener. _ 452 
FE (Quic, IIo say you? oh, I should remember 
him: Does he not hold up his head, as it were? 
W Strut in his gait ? 

Sim. Yes, indeed, does he. 

Þ Quic. Well, heaven send Anne Page no worse 
fortune Tell master parson Evans, 1 will do what 
| can for your master: Anne is a good girl, and ! 


h 


Six. 


ee, 90 
mas- 
faith, 
be an 
kings 


Rug 


fte-enter 
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$ 
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Re-enter RUGBY. 


Rug, Out, alas! bere comes my master. 460 I ©! 

Quic, We shall all be shent: Run in here, good I 2 
young man; go into this closet. [Shuts SiMe in MW 
the closet. | He will not stay long.— What, John An 
Rugby! John, what John, I say! Go, John, W 
go inquire for my master; I doubt, he be not well, Þ Vi 
that he comes not home: — and down, down, MW 
a-down-a, &c. = 5 Sings. 


Enter Doctor Carvs. 


Caius. Vat is you sing: I do not like dese toys; 
Pray you, go vetch me in my closet wn bot] 
rerd; a box, a green-a box: Do intend vat | WW... 
Speak ? a green-a box, 470 

Quic. Ay, forsooth, I'll fetch it you. 

I am glad he went not in himself : if he had ſound 
the young man, he would have been 2 
| C4 SUL 

Caius. Fe, fe, fe, fe] ma for, il fuit fort chaud, 
Je mien vai a la Cour - grande affair, 

Quic. Is it this, Sir? 

Caius. Ouy ; mettez le au mon pocket; Depeche: 
quickly : Vere is dat knave Rugby; 

Quic. What, John Rugby! John! 

Rug. Here, Sir. 40 

Caius. You are John Rugby, and you are Jaci 
Rugby: Come, take-a your rapier, and come alt 

my heel to de court. 1 
vs 
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Rug. ' Tis ready, Sir, here in che porch. 

Caius, By my trot, I tarry too long —Od's 

| me! Quay joublic? dere is some simples in my 

30 J closet, dat I vill not for the varld I shall leave be- 
i W hind. | 12 

WY Quic. Ay mel he'll find the young man there, 


Fo and be mad. = 
Un. Calus. O table, diable ! vat is in my . 

el. Villaine, Larron ! Rugby, my rapier. 491 
Res: RE [ Pulls SIMPLE out of the closet. 

150 , Quic. Good master, be content. 


| Cains, Verefore shall I be content-a ? 

| Quic. The young man is an honest man. 

| Catus, Vat shall de honest nian do in my closet? 
dere is no honest man dat shall come in my closet. 


toys; Quic. I beseech you, be not so flegmatic; hear 
1020100 Nhe truth of it. le came of an errand to me from 
vat | Wharson Hugh. 1 

470% Corus, Vell. 500 


| Sim. Ay, forsooth to desire her to 


ſound | Quic, Peace, 1 pray you. | 
78 | Caius. Peace-a your tongue :—Speak-a you 
481 Co Ale. i 


aud. Sim, To desire this honest gentlewoman, your 
baid, to speak a good word to mistress Anne Page 
Ir ly master in the way of marriage, 

epecic-WÞ Cue. This is all, indeed-la ; but I'll never put 

lnger in the fire, and need not. 

Fas, Sir Hugh send-a you !—Rugby, baillez 

some paper: Tarry you a little while. 510 

duc. 1 am glad he is so quiet; if he had been 

Proughly moved, you should have heard him 80 

, aud so melancholy— But notwithstanding, 

man, 


46 
re Jac 
me ate 


Rug 


p — — —— — 2 
. Nor - v 
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man, I'll do for your master what good I can 
and the very yea and the no is, the French Doctor, 
my master—I may call him my master, look you, 
for I keep his house; and I wash, wring, brew, 
bake, scour, dress meat and drink, . the beds 8 « 
and do all myself. SE 

Sim. "Tis a great charge, to come under on | 


body's hand. = 


Quic. Are you avis'd o'that ? you shall find ite 
great charge: And to be up early, and down late; 
but notwithstanding (to tell you in your car; |þ I 


would have no words of it), my master himself! 
in love with Miss Anne Page; but, notwithstandin: 


that I know Anne's mind— cthat's neitbe 


here nor there. 


Calus. You jack'nape; give-a dis letter wo c 


Hugh; by gar, it is a shallenge: I vill cut bis g Sl 


throat in de park; and I vill teach a scurvy jacW 
a-nape priest to meddle or make : you may 
gone; it is not good you tarry here : — 
gar, I will cut all his two stones; by gar, he saß de 
not have a stone to trow at his dog. [Exit Si © 
QQuze. Alas, he speaks but for his friend. 5M il, 
Caius, It is no matter-a for dat: do you nie 


tell-a me dat I shall have Anne Page for mysel In 
-by gar, I vill kill de jack priest; and | WF 
appointed wine host of de Jarterre to measure out 4 
4 0 


weapon: by gar, I vill myself have Ai 


Page. 1 
Qu ic. Sir, the maid loves you, and all sb allt j 4 
well: we must give folks leave to prate : Vi 
the goujere! F 
Caius. Rugby, come 70 the court vit me 
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u By gar, if I have not Anne Page, I shall turn your 
tor, head out of door Follow my heels, Rugby. | 
vou (iu, Caivs and RuGsy. 3 
ren, Quic. You shall have An fools-head of your 
els | own, No, I know Anne's mind for that : never 


| woman in Windsor knows more of Anne's mind 
one than I do; nor can do more than I do with her, 
1 thank bea ven. 
aua kent. [Within.] Who's within 3 ho? 552 


—— —— — — 4 


lute ſh Quic. Who's there, I trow? come near the house, | 
ar; I pray you. | 
Self k En ts | . 
ande, Enter M.. FRN TOx. 
1e1theri | | 


Fent, How now, good woman; how dost thou! 

eb Quic. The better that it pleases your good wor- 
n E ip to ak. 

v Fent, What news ? how does pretty mistress 4 

may i | Anne? Ys 

_K Qu. In truth, sir, and she is pretty, and ho; 

nest, and gentle; and one that is your friend, I | 

can tel you that by the way, I praise heaven for P 

| 


he Sha 


if SL | 
Wk n 
you 00 Fent. Shall I do any good, thinkest thou? shall 0 
mys þ | not lose my suit? — 
4 1 wi Quic. Troth, sir, all is in his hands above: but 4 
oo 3 master F enton, I'll be sworn on 5 
ve Au book, she loves you: Have not your worship 4 

wart upon your eye ? | i 


| $21 


Fent. Ves, marry, have I; what of that? 568 1. 
3 2 Wat f 


Quic, Well, thereby bangs a tale; good 
Land, it is ck another Nan ; but 1 detest, an 
bonest maid as ever broke bread ;———\Ve had an 
C hour's 


— 


ne 
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hour's talk of that wart :—T shall never laugh but 
in that maid's company !=—But, indeed, she 1s 
given too much to allicolly and musing : But for 
you—Well—go to. 

Fent. Well, I shall see her to-day : Hold, there's 
money for thee ; let me have thy voice in my be- 
half: if thou see'st her before me, commend 
me ö 1 

Quic. Will 1? ay, faith, that we will: and 
will tell your worship more of the wart, the next 
time we have confidence; and of other wooers. 

Fent. Well, farewell; I am in great haste now 

Os | [ Exit. 

Quic. Farewell to your warckip ou Truly, an 
honest gentleman ; but Anne loves him not; 
know Anne's mind as well as another does :—— 
Out upon't ! what have I forgot ? Enit. 


ACT IH. SCENE I. 


Before 3 house. Enter Mistress Pac with 
with a letter. 


Mrs. Page. 


What, have I 'scap'd love-letters in the hely-day- 


time of my beauty, and am I now a Subject to! 
them? Let me see: 


Ak me no redeon why loce you ; for though loi? 
use reason for his Wan en he admits him not jor 


(COA. 


2011 
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counsetlor : You are not young, no more am 1 ; go 
to then, there's 8ympathy : you are merry, $0 am 1: 
Ha! ha ! then there's more sympathy : you ove sack, 
and so do I: Would you desire better gympathy ? let 
it gulſice thee, mistress Page (at the least, i the love 
of a soldier can suſſice), that I love thee ; I will not 
Say, pity me, 'tis not a soldter-like phrase ; but I ga, 
love me, B me, 12 


Thine own true knight, 
By day or mght, 

Or any kind of light, 
Vith all his might, 


For thee to fight, Jon q ALSTAFE, 
N 
| W \Whata Herod of Jewry is this?—QO wicked, wicked 
— KW world! one that is well nigh worn to pieces 
tt, 1 


with age, to shew himself a young gallant! What 
an unweigh'd behaviour has this Fleinish drunkard 
pick'd (with the devil's name) out of my conver- 
sation, that he dares in this manner assay me? 
Why, he hath not been thrice in my company? 
What should I say to him? [| was then fru- 
gal of my mirth : heaven forgive me !—Why, 
11l exhibit a bill in the parliament ſor the putting 
down of men, low shall I be reveng'd on him? 
| lor reveng'd J will be, as sure as his guts are made 
| 0! puddings. 29 


enter Mistress FORD. 


2 going to your house. 


Mrs . 


Mrs. Ford. Mistress Page! trust me, I was 


Act I, 


Mrs, Page. And, trust me, I was coming ty 
you, You look very ill. 
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Mrs. Ford. Nay, I'll neer believe that; I hare | 


to shew to the contrary, _ 
Mrs. Page. Faith, but you do, in my wind. 
Mrs. Ford. Well, I do then; yet, I say, I could 


shew you to the contrary: O, e Page, give 


give me some counsel! 


Mrs. Page. What's the matter, woman? 4 
Mrs. Ford. O woman, if it were not for one 


trifling respect, I could come to such honour, 
Mrs. Page. Hang the trifle, woman; take the 


honour : What 1s itt iepense with N 
what 1 is it? | 
Myrs Ford. If I would but go to hell for an 


eternal moment, or so, I could be knighted. 

Mrs. Page, What? — thou liest!— Sir Alice 
Ford ! These knights will hack; and so thou 
shouldst not alter the article of thy gentry. » 

Mrs, Ford. We burn day-light!—bere, read 
read; — perceive how I might be knighted.— 
shall think the worse of fat men, as long as! 
bave an eye to make difference of men's liking: 
And yet he would not swear; prais'd women's 
modesty ; and gave such orderly and well-behay! 
reproof to all uncomeliness, that I would hart 
8worn his disposition would have gone to tle 
truth of his words: but they do no more adbery 
aud keep place together, than the hundredth psala 
to the tune of Green Sleeves. What tempest, | 
trow, threw this whale, with so many tuns of di 
in his belly, asbore at Windsor? How sball It 


reveng'd on him? I think, the best way were 
entertal 
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entertain him with hope, till the wicked fire of 
lust shall have melted him in his own grease. 
— Did you ever hear the like? 66 
Mrs. Page. Letter for letter; but that the name 


band, the very words: 
Ius? 
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of Page and Ford differs !—To thy great comfort 
in this mystery of ill opinions, here's the twin- 


| brother of thy letter: but let thine inherit first; 


jor, I protest, mine never shall. I warrant, he 


| hath a thousand of these letters, writ with blank 
space for different names (sure more), and these 


are of the second edition: He will print them, out 


of doubt; for he cares not what he puts into the 
press, when he would put us two. 
a glantess, and lie under Mount Pelion. 
will find you twenty lascivious turtles, ere 
chaste man. p02 


| had rather be 
Well, I 
one 
| 18 
Urs. Ford. Why, this is the very same; the very 
What doth he think of 


Mrs. Page. N ay, | know not: It makes ine al- 


most ready to wrangle with mine own honesty. 
Il entertain myself like one that I am not ac- 
Equainted withal ; for, sure, unless he knew some 
train in me, that I know not myself, he would 
dever have boarded ine in this fury. | 


Mrs, Ford. Boarding, call you it? -I ll be sure to 


eg him above deck. 88 


Mrs. Page. So will 1; if he come under my 


balches, I'll never to sea again. Let's be reveng'd 
on him: let's appoint him a meeting; give him a 


ow of comfort in his suit; and lead him on with 
une baited delay, 'till he hath pawn'd his horses 
mine host of the Garter, 

| C3 
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Mre. Ford. Nay, I'll consent to act any villany Ta 
against him, that may not sully the chariness oF 
our honesty. Oh, that my husband saw this let. 1 Av 


ter! it would give eternal food to his jealousy. Bel 
Mrs Page. Why, look, where he comes; and! 
my good man too: he's as far from jealousy, asl  - 
am from giving him cause; and that, I hope, is lik 
an unmeasnrable distance. 102 me 
Mrs, Ford. You are the happier woman, bur 
Mrs. Page. Let's consult together against this it 
greasy knight: Come hither, [They retire, wi 
| is 
Enter Fon D with PIs ToL, Pace with NT. ah 
Ford. Well, I hope, it be not so. ane 
Pist. Hope is a curtail-dog in some affairs: | 
Sir John affects thy wife. == 
Ford. Why, sir, my wiſe is not young. KF toy 
Pist. He wooes both high and low, both rich 
and poor, 108 - 
Both young and old, one with another, Ford; r04 
He loves thy gally-mawfry ; Ford, perpend. | 
Ford. Love my wife? FT 
Pist. With liver burning hot: Prevent, or 90 th 
| thou, m. 
Like sir Actæon he, with Ring: wood at yo 
heels: 
O, odious 1 is the name! 
'ord, What name, sir? yo 
Pist. The horn, I say: Farewell. | 
Take heed ; have open eye; for thieves do foot by WW th 


night : 


Take | 6 


: 


| you, 
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Take heed, ere summer comes, or cuckoo-birds do 


ing. 120 

Away, sir corporal Nym 

Believe it, Page; he speaks sense. [Exit PISs ro. 
Ford. I will be patient; 1 will find out this. 
Nym, [Speaking to Pacs.] And this is true; I 


| like not the humour of lying. He hath wrong'd 
me in some humours; I should have borne the 


humour'd letter to her; but I have a sword, and 
it shall bite upon my necessity. He loves your 
wife; there's the short and the long. My name 


is corporal Nym; I speak, and I avouch. Tis 
true: 


my name is Nym, and Falstaff loves 
your wife, Adieu! I love not the humour of bread 
and cheese ; and there's the humour of 1t. Adieu. 
| Exit Nx. 

Page. The humour of it, quoth a'! here's a fel- 


low frights humour out of its wits. 139 


Ford. J will seek out Falstaff. 
Page, 1 never heard such a drawling, affecting 


rogue. 


Ford. If 1 do find it, well. 


Page, I will not believe such a Cataian, though 


the priest o' the town commended him for a true 
man. 


142 
Ford. Twas a good sensible fellow: Well. 


Page. How now, Meg ? 


Mrs. Fage- Whither go you, George —Hark 


Mrs. Ford. How now, sweet Frank, why art 


| thou melancholy ? 


Ford. 1 melancholy ! I am not melancholy. — 


| Get you home, go. 


Mrs. 
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Mis. Ford. Faith, thou hast some crotchets in 
thy head now.— Will you go, mistress Page? 151 

Mrs. Page. Have with you.—You'll come to 
dinner, George ?—Look, who comes yonder : he 
Shall be our messenger to this paltry knight. 


| Aside to Mrs. Fond. 


Enter Mrs. QUICKLY. 


Mrs. Ford. Trust me, I thought on her; che'l 
fit it. 

Mrs. Page. You are come to see my daughter 
Anne. 

Quic. Ay, forsooth; And, I pray, how does 
good mistress Anne? . 
Mrs. Page. Go in with us, and sce; we have 

hour's talk with you 
[Ex. Mrs. PAGE, Mrs. For, and Mrs, QUICKLY 
Page. How now, master Ford ? 
Ford. You heard what this knave 
you not? 
Page. Ves; And you heard what the other told 
me? 
Ford. Do you think there is truth in then? 
Page. Hang 'em, slaves! I do not think the 
knight would offer it: but these, that accuse him 
in his intent towards our wives, are a yoke of his 
discarded men; very rogues, now they be out of 
service. 
Ford. Were they his men ? 170 
Page. Marry, were they, 
Ford. 1 like it never the better for that, -- Does 
he lie at the Garter ? 


told me; did 


Page, 
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man 
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Page. Ay, marry, does he, If he should in- 
tend his voyage towards my wife, I would turn her 


loose to him; and what he gets more of her than 
sharp words, let it lie on my head. 


Ford. I do not misdoubt my wife; but I would 


be loth to turn them together: A man may be too 
| confident : I would have nothing lie on my head: 


(cannot be thus satisfied. 181 


Does 


Page. 


rook. 


Page, Look, where my ranting host of the 


| Garter comes: there is either liquor in his pate, 
or money in his purse, when he looks so merrily. 
How now, mine host? | 


Enter Host and SHALLOW. 


Host. How now, bully-rook? thou'rt a gentle- 
man: cavalero justice, I say. 


Shal. 1 follow, mine host, I follow. — Good even, 


and twenty, good master Page! Master Page, will 
you go with us? we have sport in hand. 


Host. Tell him, cavalero. justice; tell him, bully- 
| | 192 
Shal. Sir, there is a fray to be fought, between 


ir Hugh the Welch priest, and Caius the French 
doctor. 


Ford, Good, mine host o' the Garter, a word 


W1th you. | 


Host. What say'st thou, bully-rook ? 

f [ They go a little aside. 
hal. [To Pacs.] Will you go with us to be— 
bol it? My merry host bath had the measuring 
their weapons; and, I think, he hath appointed 
im contrary places: for, believe me, I hear the 
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parson is no jester. 
our sport shall be. 


Host. Hast thou no suit against my knight, wy 


guest-cavalier? 

Ford. None, I protest: but IT give you a por 
tle of burnt sack to give me recourse to him, ani 
tell him, my name is Brook, only for a jest. 0 

Host. My hand, bully : thou shalt have egres 
and regress; said I well? and thy name hall b. 
Brook: It is a merry night. — Will you go at 
beirs? 

Shal. IIuve with you, mine host. 

Page. I have heard, the Frenchman hath goo 
skill in his rapier. 

Sal. Tut, sir, I could have told you more: l 
these times you stand on distance, Four pass 
stocado's, and I know not what: tis the hear 
master Page; tis here, tis here. 1 bave seen tl 
time, with my long sword, I would have made yo 
four tall fellows skip like fats. 2 

Host. Here, boys, here, here! shall we wag! 

Page. Have with you: —1 had rather te 
them scold than fight. 

| | Exeunt Host, SHALLOW, CF 

Ford. Though Page be a secure fool; and st 
so firmly on his wiſe's frailty, yet ] ee 
off my opinion so easily: She was in his compali 
at Page's house; and, what they made there, 
know not. Well, I will look further into't: 40 
I have a disguise to sound Falstaff: 1f 1 f 


her honest, I lose not my labour; if she be oth 
1 Fat. 29 
SCEM 


wise, tis labour well bestow'd. 
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ct II. 


SCENE Il. 


The Garter Inn. Enter FALSTAFP and P1sTOL. 


208 Fil. I will not lend thee a penny. 

re bist. Why, then the world's mine oyster, which 
be with sword will open.—1I will retort the sum in 
a ſquipage. | 

Fal. Not a penny. I have been content, sir, 
you sbould lay my countenance to pawn : I have 
grated upon my good friends for three reprieves for 


$ox'd through the grate like a geminy of baboons. 
Jam damn'd in hel], for swearing to gentlemen my 
fiends, you were g00d soldiers, and tall fellows : 
d when mistress Bridget lost the handle of her 
In, | took't upon mine honour, thou hadst it not. 
Fist. Didst thou not share? hadst thou not fit 
fen -pence? — 247 
Fal. Reason, you rogue, reason: Think'st thou, 
| endanger my soul gratis? At a word, hang no 
bore about me, I am no gibbet for you :—g0.—A 
dort knife and a thong—to your manor of Pickt- 
Iich, g0.—You'll not bear a letter for me, you 
Rue !you stand upon your honour ! Why, thou 
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hefe, eonfinable baseness, it is as much as I can do, 
* "I kcep the terms of my honour precise. I, I, I 
' | 11 


Peelf sometimes, leaving the fear of 3 on 
| eſt hand, and hiding mine honour in my ne— 
ty, am fain to shuffle, to hedge, and to lurch; 
þ ve you, rogue, will ensconce your rags, your 
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cat-a-mountain looks, your red-lattice phrases, and 
your bold-beating oaths, under the shelter of your 
honour! You will uot do it, you ? 262 


Pist. I do relent; What wouldst thou more of Þ 


man? 
| Enter Ronin, 
Rob. Sir, here's a woman would speak with you 
Tal. Let her approach. 


Enter Mrs. QUICKLY. . 


Quic. Give your worship good-morrow. 
Ful. Good-morrow, good wife. 
Quic. Not so, an't please your worship. 
Fal. Good maid, then. 
Quic. I'll be sworn; as my mother was, the firs 
hour I was born. | 
Fal. I do believe the swearer: W bat with me} 
Quic. Shall I vouchsafe your worship a worde 
two ? 
Tal. Two thousand, fair woman; and I'll vouch 
safe thee the hearing. 
Quic.. There is one mistress Ford, sir I plz 
come a little nearer this ways: I my self due 
with master doctor Caius. 27 
Tal. Well, on; mistress Ford, you say—— | 
Quic. Your worship says very true: I pr 
your worship come a little nearer this ways. 
Tal. I warrant thee, nobody hears; — mine ov 
people, mine own people. 
Quzic. Are they so? Heaven bless them, a 
make them his servants! | 


14 


Tal. Well: mistress Ford; — what of her? 
Quic. Why, sir, she's a good creature. Lord, 
lord! your worship's a wanton : Well, heaven ſor— 
give you, and all of us, I pray! 290 
Fal. Mistress Ford z come, mistress Ford 
Quic. Marry, this is the short and the long of 
it; you have brought her into such a canaries, as 
you, tis wonderful. The best cuurtier of them all, 
| when the court lay at Windsor, could never have 
brought her to such a canary. Yet there has been 
knights, and lords, and gentlemen, with their 
| coaches; I warrant you, coach after coach, letter 
alter letter, gift after gift; smelling so sweetly (all 


musk), and so rusling, I warrant you, in silk and 


gold; and in such alligant terms; and in such 
vine and sugar of the best, and the fairest, that 
e nee would have won any woman's heart; and, I war- 
| rant you, they could never get an eye-wink of her. 
1 me -I bad myself twenty angels given me this morn- 


ord e ing: but I defy all angels (in any such sort as they 


ay), but in the way of honesty :—and, I warrant 
vouct_i you, they could never get her so much as sip on a 
| cup with the proudest of them all: and yet there 


1 pray has been earls, nay, which is more, pensioners; 
dne but, I warrant you, all is one with her. 310 
27 Tal. But what says she to me? be brief, my 


— Jod she Mercury. 


I p! Quic, Marry, she hath receiv'd your letter; for 
ys. dhe which she thanks you a thousand times: and 
ine ov] be gives you to notiſy, that her husband will be 


absence from his house between ten and eleven. 
Fal. Ten and eleven. | 
Quic. Ay, forsooth; and then you may come 
| 5 | and 


m; d 
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and see the picture, she says, that you wot of ;— 
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master Ford, her husband, will be trom home, 
Alas! the sweet woman leads an ill life with him: 
he's a very jealousy man; she leads a very ſram- 


pold life with him, good heart. | 323 
Tal. Ten and eleven: Woman, commend me 
to her; I will not fail her. F 
Quic. Why, you say well: But I have another Þ 3 
messenger to your worship: mistress Page has s 
her hearty commendations to you too z— and et s 


me tell you in your ear, she's as fartuous a civil W | 


modest wife, and one (I tell you) that will net 


miss you morning nor evening prayer, as any in bc 
Windsor, whoe'er be the other: and she bade me W B. 
tell your worship, that her husband is seldom from 
home; but, she hopes, there will come a time. | 
never knew a woman $0 dote W a man; Surely, 
I think you have charms, la! yes, in nd. 336 

Fal. Not I, IT assure thee; setting the attraction 
of my good parts aside, I have no other charms, 

Quic, Blessing on your heart for't! 

Faul. But, I pray thee, tell me this: bas Fords 
wife, aud Page's wife, acquainted each other how 
they love me? 

Quic. That were a jest, indeed they have uot 
$0 little grace, i hope: — that were a trick, indeed: 
But mistress Page would desire you to send her 
your little page, of all loves; her husband bas 2 
marvellous infection to the little page . and, truly, = 2 
master Page is an honest man, Never a Wife i low, 


Windsor leads a better life than she does; do v ba wich 
she will, say what she will, take all, pay all, $9! 350 
0 


bed when she list, rise when she list, all is as 0 
Willy 
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bin; and, truly, she deserves it; for if there be a 
> BB kind woman in Windsor, she is one. You must 
1: send her your page; no remedy, 354 
u- Fal. Why, I will. 
23 Quic. Nay, but do so then: and, look you, he 
me © may come and go between you both ; and, in any 
case, have a nay-word, that you may know one 
ner auother's mind, and the boy never need to under- 
nas stand any thing ; ; for 'tis not good that children 
let sbould know any wickedness : old folks, you know, 
ivil have discretion, as they say, and know the world, 


not . Fal. Fare thee well: commend me to them 
vin W both. there's my purse; I am yer thy debtor, — 
me MW Þoy, go along with this woman.—This news dis- 


From MW tracts me! | [ixeunt QUICKLY and ROBIN. 
e. 11 Pist. This pink is one of Cupid's carriers {— 
rely, Clap on more sails; pursue ; up with your fights; 
336 W Give fire; she is my prize, or ocean whelm them 
con 555 [Exit PISTOL. 
rms. Tal. Say'st thou so, old Jack? go thy ways; 
: | Il make more of thy old body than I have done. 
Ford's il they yet look after thee ? Wilt thou, after the 
r how WW expence of so much money, be now a gainer? 
| Good body, I thank thee: Let them say, tis 
ye not {Mp gross]y done, so it be fairly done, no matter, 376 
ndeed ö | | 
nd her Enter BARDOLPH, 
bas 2p | 


„ truly. bard. Sir John, there's one master Brook be- 
viſe low would fain speak with you, and be acquainted 
Jo what [ith you; ; and hath sent your worship a morn- 
_—_ ing's s draught of sack. 

. voif Tot. Brook, is his name: 

mar Baird. 
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Bard, Ay, sir. 


al. Call him in; [Exit Ban OLn. | Such 
Brooks are welcome io me, that o'erflow such h. 
quor. Ah! ha! mistress Ford and mistress Page, F 
have I encompass'd you? go to; via! k1 
| as 
Re-enter BARDOLPH, with FORD disgursed, . 
| m 
Ford. Bless you, sir. | Ja 
Fal. And you, sir: Would you speak with mei he 
Ford. 1 make bold, to press with so little pe. of 
paration upon you. =* 
Ful. You're welcome: What's your will? GirÞ be 
us leave, drawer. Exit BaRDotrn 
Ford. Sir, I am a gentleman that have spent 
much; my uame 1s Brook. 30% hus 
Fal. Good master Brook, I desire more a. | 
quaintauce of you. 1 
Ford. Good sir John, ] sue for yours: not , vou 
charge you; for I must let you understand, doti 
think myself in better plight for a lender than vu her 
are: the which bath something embolden'd me f nige 
this unseason'd intrusion; for they say, if mog man 
go before, all ways do "WY open. aa to : 
Tal. Money i is a good soldier, sir, and will on. brief 
Ford. Troth, and I have a bag of money beg me; 
troubles me: if you will help me to bear it, / hut 
John, take all, or halt, for caving me of the cd, or in 
riage. bone 
Fal. Sir, I know not how I may deserve to E pure! 
your porter. EG t 
Ford. I will tell you, sir, if you will give me Le 
hearing, 
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Fal. Speak, good master Brook; I shall be glad 
to be your servant. | 410 

Lord. Sir, I hear you are a scholar,—!I will be 
brief with you ;-—and you have been a man long 
known to nie, though I had never so good means, 
as desire, to make myself acquainted with you. 
{ shall discover a thing to you, wherein I must very 
much jay open mine own imperfection : but, good sir 
John, as you have one eye upon my follies, as you 
hear them untolded, turn another into the register 
of your own; that I may pass with a reproof the 
easier, 81th you yourself know, Low easy it is to 
be such an offender. | | 420 

Fal. Very well, sir; proceed. 

Ford, There is a gentlewoman in this town, her 


TT 


husband's name is Ford, 


Tal. Well, sir. | | 
Ford. I have long lov'd her, and, I protest to 


you, bestow'd much on her; follow'd her with a 
doting observance; engross'd opportunities to meet 
her; fee'd every slight occasion, that could but 
niggardly give me sigbt of her; not only bought 
many presents to give her, but have given largely 
to many, to know what she would have given: 
Ebriefly, I have pursued her, as love hath pursued 
me; which hath been, on the wing of all occasions. 
But whatsoever I have merited, either in my mind, 
or in my means, meed, I am sure, I have received 
done; unless experience be a jewel; that I have 
purebas'd at an infinite rate; and that hath taught 
Wc to say this: | 


437 


Lie like a 8hadow flies, when substance love purtes ; 
Wuuing that that flics, and flying what pursues. 
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Fal. Have you receiv'd no promise of satisfac. Þ ei 
tion at her hands ? pi 
Ford. Never. 

Fal. Have you inpertiand her to such a pur. se. 


pose! fo! 
Ford. Never. | | br 
Fal. Of what quality v was your love then ? to 


Ford. Like a fair house, built upon another I hat 
man's ground; so that I have lost my edifice, by | sel 


mistaking the place where I erected it. pur 
Fal. To what purpose * you unfolded this to tho 
me ? 400 I 8tre 
Ford. When I have told you tint: I bave told air. 
you all. Some say, that, though she appear honest I 


to me, yet, in other places, she enlargeth her mir Nou. 
so far, that there is shrewd construction made 0 Was [ 
her. Now, sir John, here is the beart of my pur Word 
pose: You are a gentleman of excellent breeding F 
admirable discourse, of great admittance, authentic I V. 
in your place and person, generally allow'd for” + 
your many war-like, court-like, and learned pre- one. 
parations, Fa 
Ful. O sir! 460 Jbball 
Ford. Believe it, for you know it :—There | bu) 
money; spend it, dend it; spend more; spend al. Wi to 
I have ; only give me so much of your time in ev We : 
change of it, as to lay an amiable siege to the hexer 
nesty of this Ford's wife : use your art of woo! er h. 


win her to consent to you; if any man ma, Ji Wbt; 
may as soon as any. or, 
Fal. Would it apply well to the vehemence (Moy 


your affection, that I should win what you wol L. 
en 10 WM nc 


- 


1 
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enjoy? methinks, you preseribe to yourself very 


preposterously. 470 


Ur- 


Ford. O, understand my drift! she dwells 80 


sécurely on the excellency of her honour, that the 


| folly of my soul dares not present itself; she is too 
bright to be look'd against. Now, could come 
to her with any detection in my hand, my desires 


had instance and argument to commend them- 
elves; I could drive her then from the ward of her 


| purity, her reputation, her marriage vow, and a 
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thousand other her defences, which are now too 
| strongly embattled against me: What say you to't, 
ir John? | 480 


Fal. Master Brook; I will first make bold with 


jour money; next, give me your hand; and last, 


as [am a gentleman, you shall, at you will, enjoy 
Ford's wife. 


Ford. O good sir ! 
Tal. Master Brook, I say you shall. 
Ford. Want no money, sir John, you shall want 


bone. 


Tal. Want no mistress Ford, master Brook, 
wal want none. I shall be with her (I may el 
you) by her own appointment ; even as you came 
in to me, her assistant, or go-between, parted from 
ihe : say, I shall de with her between ten and 
eren; for at that time the jealous rascally knave, 
er husband, will be forth, Come you to me at 
bt; you shall know how I speed. 495 
bord. J am blest in your acquaintance. Do you 
bow Ford, sir; 
. Hang him, poor cuckoldly knave! I know 
| Pot: yet I wrong him to call him poor; they 
A say, 
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say, the jealous wittolly knave hath masses of MW n 
money; for the which, his wife seems to me well. o 
favour'd. I will use her as the key of the cuck. v 
oldly rogue's coffer; and there's my harvest-home. n- 
Ford. 1 would you knew Ford, sir; that vou th 
might avoid him, if you saw him. 505 he 
Tul. Hang him, mechanical salt-butter rogue! m. 
I will stare him out of his wits: I will awe bim | 
with my cudgel; it shall hang like a meteor ver 
the cuckold's horns: master Brook, thou sbalt 
know, I will predominate over the peasant, and 
thou shalt lie with his wife. — Come to me soon 
at night :—Ford's a knave, and I will aggravate 
his style; thou, master Brook, shalt know him 
for knave and cuckold : —come to me soon at 
night. | TS, Eri. 
Ford. What a damn'd Epicurean rascal is this! 
My heart is ready to crack with impatience 
Who says, this is improvident jealousy! my wilt 
hath sent to him, the hour is fix'd, the match 1s 
made: Would any man have thought this? See 
the hell of having a false woman! wy bed hal 
be abus'd, my coffers ransack'd, my reputation 
gnawn at; and I shall not only receive this vi. 
lanous wrong, but stand under the adoption 0 
abominable terms, and by him that does me this 
wrong. Terms! names !—Amaimon sounds well; 
Lucifer, well; Barbason, well; yet they are devil 
additions, the names of fiends : but cuckold ! wittol! 

_ cuckold ! the devil himself hath not such a name. 
Pape is an ass, a secure ass; he will trust his wil, 
he will not be jealous : I will rather trust a Fleming 


with my butter, parson Hugh the Welchman with 
| * 
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of T my cheese, an Irishman with my aqua-vite bottle, 
. or a thief to walk my ambling gelding, than my 
k. wife with herself; then she plots, then she rumi— 
ne. W nates, then she devises; and what they think in 
on their hearts they may effect, they will break their 
05 hearts but they will effect. Heaven be prais'd for 
vel my jealousy !-=Eleven o'clock the hour; —1 will 
im prevent this, detect my wife, be reveng'd on Fal- 
o'er I staff, and laugh at Page: I will about it ;—hetter 
halt W three hours too soon, than a minute too late. Fie, 


and fe, fie! cuckold ! cuckold! cuckold ! Exit. 

500 W | Z | 

vate 

him = | & 1 

n at SCENE III. 

Erit. 

this! | | 

_ Windsor-Park. Enter Ca Ius and RucBy. 

V 

ch is Caius. Jack Rugby! | 

? Okt 22 Sir. | 
Sal Caius. Vat is de clock, Jack ? 

tation Rug. Tis past the hour, sir, that sir Hugh pro— 

is vil⸗ oy to meet. | 
on o Caius, By gar, he has save his soul, dat he is 1 
ze tus e come; he has pray his Pible vell, dat he is no . 
well; eme: by gar, Jack Rugby, he is dead already, if b 
devils Ne be come. 550 | '* 
wittol! Rg. He is wise, sir; he knew your worship [ 


name. Fould kill him if he came. 
is wil. | Ces, By gar, de herring 1 is no dead, 80 as l vill 
leming him. Take your rapier, Jack; 1 vil tell you 
n wil OY | vill kill him. 

wy Rug, 
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Rug. Alas, sir, I cannot fence, | 0 
Cas, Villain a, take your rapier. fl 
Rug. Forbear; here's company. 3 


Enter Iost, SHaLtow, SLENDER, end Pace, Wot 


Host. Bless thee, bully doctor. 


Shal. Save you, master doctor Caius, 0500 ter 
Page. Now, good master doctor! 1a 
Slcn. Give youu good-morrow, sir. elt 
Caius, Vat be all you, one, two, tree, ſour, come Whin 
„„ 80 


Host. To see thee fight, to see thee foin, to Se 7 
thee traverse, to see thee here, to see thee there; 
to see thee pass thy punto, thy stock, thy revers, 
thy distance, thy montant. Is he dead, my Etb. 
oplan? is he dead, my Francisco? ha, bully ! Whit 
says my Asculapius? my Galen? my heart d 
elder? ha! is he dead, bully Stale? is he dead ? 571 

Caius. By gar, he is de coward Jack priest dl 


the world; he is not shew his face. 
Host. Thou art a Castilian king, Urinal! Na Cy; 


tor of Greece, my boy! 
Caius. I pray you bear vitness that me hav 
stay six or seven, two, tree hours for him, aud! 
is no come. 

Shal. He is the wiser man, master doctor: l 


is a curer of souls, and you a curer of bodies; NC. 
you should fglit, you go against the hair of Jul 71, 
professions ; is it not true, master Page ? 3b est, 
Page. Mater Shallow, you have yourself bei you 
a great fighter, though now a man of peace. [ 
Shal. Body-kins, master Page, though! now bf Page 


old 
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| old, and of the peace, if I see a sword out, my 


| finger itches to make one: though we are justices, 


and doctors, and churchmen, - Tazster Page, we 
have some salt of our youth in us; we are the sons 
of women, master Page. 590 
Page. Tis true, master Shallow. | 
Hal. It will be found so, master Page. Mas- 


E. 


500 ter doctor Caius, I am come to fetch you home. 


am sworn of the peace: you have shewn your- 

elf a wise physician, and sir Hugh hath shewn 

com? himself a wise and patient churchman : you must 
80 with me, master doctor. 

to Sr Host. Pardon, guest justice :==A word, mon- 
here; ieur mock-water. | 
ver i Caius, Mockavater ! vat is dat? 600 
Eur Host. Mock-water, in our English tongue, is 
Wa alour, bully. 
art 0 Cos, By gar, then I have as much mock-vater 
ö de Englishman ;—Scurvy-Jack-dog-priest ! by 
lest gar, me vill cut his ears. 
F Hot. He will clapper-claw thee tightly, bully. 
Caius Clapper-de-claw ! vat is dat? 
lost. That is, he will make thee amends. 
| Caius, By gar, me do look, he shall clapper-de- 
Bw me ; for, by gar, me vill have it. 610 
Host. And I will provoke him to't, or let him 
ſag. 
Caius. Me tank you for dat. 
lost. And moreover, bully,—But first, master 
lest, and master Page, and eke cavalero Slender, 
| you rough the town to Frogmore. 


Z Aside to them. 
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Host. Ile is there: see what humour he is in; 
and I will bring the doctor about the fields ; nll 
it do well? 
Shal. We will do it. 
All. Adieu, good master doctor. 
[Excunt PAGE, SHALLOW, and SLEX DEN, 
Caius, By gar, me vill kill de priest; for le 
speak fora jack-an-ape to Anne Page. 
Host. Let him die: but first, sheath thy iy 
tience ; throw cold water on thy choler : go aha | 
the fields with me through Frogmore ; I will briny 
thee where mistress Anne Page is, at a farm-hous 
a feasting; and thou shalt woo her: Fey 'd game 
1 7 5 n 
said I wells? | "0 3 
Caius. By gar, me tank you for dat: by gar, We * 
love you; and I shall procure-a you de good gues 
de earl, de knight, de lords, de gentlemen, my Þ 
tients. 4 
Host. For the which, I will be thy ad vera 
toward Anne Page; : said! well ? 
Caius. By gar, tis good; vell said. 
Host. Let us wag then. 
Caius, Come at my heels, Jack Rugby. [ {tre 


rn — «a 


ö Me 


8 
* 7 hy » 


ACT 111, SCENE I. 


Frogmore. Enter Evans, and SIMPLE. 6 
'Jell 


Exans. 


J pray you uow, good master Slender's se 
| 1 
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u man, and friend Simple by your name, which way 
wl have you looked for master Caius, that calls him- 
Self Doctor of Physick * ? 
Simp. Marry, sir, the Pitty-wary, the Park- 
ward, every way; old Windsor way, and every way 
ps but the town way. 
bret Evans. I most fehemently desire you, you will 
I also look that Way. 
me imp. I will, sir. 10 
abo Era. Pless my soul! how full of cholers I am, 
bring and trempling of mind!—l1 shall be glad, if he have 
obs deceivd me: how melaucholies 1 am !—[ will 
Sehn *% his urinals about his knave's costard, when 
* have good opportunities for the 'ork :— 'pless my 
** , pal! Isings. 
my n bi $hatlow rwers, to whose falls 
. Melodious birds sing madrigats ; 
verbal There will we wy Se, our peds of 3 
And a thousand hang poſes. 
By shallow 20 
{ ExtuW%terey on me! I have a great dispositions to cr 
y- 
Melodious birds sing mallrigals; j mmm 
When as I gat in Babylon.. 
And a thousand vragrant posies. 
by shallow 
PIX. wu Yond 
Þ. Vonder he is coming, this way, sir Hugh. 
Era. He's welcome: 
ve ser B *hallow rivers, to whose full — 


m 
1 Heaven 


* 
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Heaven prosper the right What weapons is he? 
Simp. No weapons, sir: There comes my mas- 
ter, master Shallow, and another gentleman from 
Frogmore, over the stile, this way. 32 
Eva. Pray you, give me my gown 3 or else keep 
it in your arms. 


Enter Pad, SHALLOw, and SLENDER, 


Shal. How now, master parson ? Good-morrow! 
good sir Hugh. Keep a gamester from the dice, 
and a good student from his book, and it is won. 
derful, 

Slen. Ah, sweet Anne Page. 

Page. Save you, good sir Hugh! 

Eva. Pless you from his mercy sake, all of you! 

Shal, What! the sword and the word! do you 
study them both, master parson! ? 42 

Page. And youthful still, in your doublet ald 
hose, this raw rheumatick day? 

Eva. There is reasons and causes for it. 

Page. We are come to you, to do a good office, 
master parson. 

Eva. Fery well: W hat is it? 

Page. Yonder is a most reverend gentleman 
who belike, having recery'd wrong by some je 
son, is at most odds with his own gravity and pa 
tience, that ever you saw. 32 

Shal. 1 have liv'd fourscore years, and upward, 
| never heard a man of his place, gravity, abi 
learning, so wide of his own respect. 

Eva. What is he? 


Page, I think you know him; master dactet 
| (alds, 
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e! Caius, the renowned French phy sic jan. 

. Era. Got's will, and his passion o' my heart! I. 
m had as lief you would tell me of a mess of porridge. 
32 1 Page. Why? 61 
ow 1 Era. He has no more knowledge in Hibocrates 


and Galen, —and he 1s a knave besides: a cow- 
ardly knave, as you would desires to be e 
ed with. i. 
BB Pave. I warrant you, he's the man should fight 
ow W with him. 
lice, Sen. O, sweet Anne Page! 
von- 


Euter Hosr, CAlus, and RUGBy. 


Sal. It appears so, by his weapons: — Keep 
vont them asunder here comes doctor Caius. 


\ you WF Page. Nay, good master parson, keep in your 
42) W veapon. ts . 
tand S. So do you, good master doctor, 


Host. Disarm them, end let them question; let 
chem keep their limbs whole, and hack our English. 
ollice, 
your ear: Verefore vill you not meet-a me ? 

Hod. Pray you, use your patience : In good time. 


eman, N By gar, you are de coward, de Jack dog, 
nd pa "Fra 1 you, let us not be laughing stogs, 10 


52 Wother men's humours ; I desire you in friendship, 
ward; end will one way or other make you amends:—l 
„„ and . it knog your urinals about your knave's cogs- 
| £011 50 for missing your meetings and appointments. 


aus. Diable Jack Rugby,—mine Host de 


doctor Jarterre, 
Cas, 


Cains, I pray you, let-a me speak a word vit 
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Jarlerre, have I not stay for him, to kill him? 
have I not, at de place I did appuint ? 

Eva. As I am a Christians soul, now, look 
you, this is the place appointed; I'll be judze- 
ment by mine host of the Garter, 90 

Host. Peace, I say, Gallia and Gaul, French 
and Welch, soul-curer and body-curer. 

Caius. Ay, dat is very good! excellent! 

Host. Peace, I say; hear mine host of tlie Cur- 
ter. Am I politick? am I subtle? am 1 a! lle 
chiavel? Shall I lose my doctor ? no; he gives me 
the potions, and the motions. Shall | lose my 
parson? my priest? my sir Hugh? no; lie gives 
me the pro verbs and the no- verbs Give me thy 
hand, terrestial; so: Give me thy hand, celestial 
50. Boys of art, I bave deceiv'd you both; I have 
directed you to wrong places: your hearts are 
mighty, your skins are whole, and let burnt . 
be the issue. Come, lay their swords to pay 
— Follow me, lad of peace; follow, follow "Glow: 

Shal. frust me, a mad host Follow, gentlemen 
follow. 5 

Slen. O, sweet Anne vage! 


Exeunt SHAL. SLES . PAGE, and Toit 
Caius. Ha! do I perceive dat? . you males 
de sot of us? ha, ba! _ 119 


Eva. This is well; he has made us bis viouling 
stog.—1 desire you, chat we may be friends; aud 
let us knog our prains together, to be revenge 0 
this same scald, scurvy, cogging companion, Us 
host of the Gar ter. 

Caius, By gar, vit all ny heart; he ud tg 


1 vt! 6 
in, 


See 
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bring me vere is Anne Page: by gar he deceive 
me t00. | 


„„ 1 Esa. Well, I will smite his noddles Pray you 
ics i follow. : 120 
90 

ich — 


SCENE Il. 


J f. 

Ma- | 

1" W The Street in Windsor. Enter Mistress Pact and 
— | 1 RoBIN. | 


Mrs. Page. Nay, keep your way, little gallant ; 
you were wont to be a foilower, but now you are 
a leader: Whether had you rather lead mine eyes, 

or eye your master's heels? 5 
| Rob. 1 had rather, forsooth, go before you like 
| a man, than follow him like a dwarf. 

Mrs. Page. O, you are a flattering boy; now I 
ee you'll be a courtier. 


Entcr FoRD. 


Ia. l | 

ke” Ford Well met, mistress Page: Whither go 
nog you ? : | 

outins BE Mrs. Page. Truly, sir, to see your wile; is she 

I; aa at home ? 7 | 131 

enge 0 Ford. Ay; and as idle as she may hang toge- 


on, ie 4 ther, for want of company: I think, if your hus- 
Winds were dead, you two would marry. 


mise 10 C Mrs, Page, Be sure of that, two other hus- 
110 bands. 


— 


E 3 ' Ford. 
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Ford. Where had you this pretty weather-cock? Þ 

Mrs. Page. I cannot tell what the dickins his Þ 
name is my husband had him of: What do yu ÞÞ * 
call your knight's name, sirrah? 140 Þ 

Rob. Sir John Falstaff. 

Ford. Sir John Falstaff! 


Mrs. Page. He, he! I can never hit on's name. 
a. 


There is such a league between my good man and 
he !—lIs your wife at home, indeed ! ! 

Ford. Indeed, she is. 1 

Mrs. Page. By your leave, sir ;—I am sick, 4 
"till I see her. [ Exeunt Mrs. PAGE and Ron]. FA 

Ford. Has Page any brains? hath he any eyes! f ; 
hath he any thinking ? Sure they sleep; he hath MW = 
no use of them. Why, this boy will carry a le- = 
ter twenty miles, as easy as a cannon will shoot pa 
point-blank twelve score. He pieces- -out his wiſes WF 1 
inclination ; he gives her folly motion, and advau- 1 
tage; and now she's going to my wife, and Fah lte 
staff's boy with her. A man may hear this shower ( 
sing in the wind !—and Falstaff's boy with her — K 
Good plots !—they are laid; and our revolted W 7 
wives sbare damnation together. Well; I will yp 


take him, then torture my wiſe, pluck the bor 
row'd veil of modesty from the so seeming mis 
tress Page, divulge Page himself for a secure and 


wiltul Actzon ; and to these violent proceedings W p 
all my neighbours shall cry aim. The clock gives | 


me my cue, and my assurance bids me Search: 
there I shall find Falstaff: I shall be rather 
prais'd for this, than mock'd ; for it is as positin 
as the earth is firm, that Falstaff is there: ! will 
£0, „ | „ 
Late. 
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K 
1 Enter PAGE, SHALLOW, SLENDER, Hos!, Evans, 
* and Calis. 
Shal. Page, Ac. Well met, master Ford. 
Ford. Trust me, a good knot: I have good cheer 
ue at home; and, I pray you, all go with me. 
d Shat. 1 must excuse myself, master Ford, 
Sten. And so must 1, sir; we have appointed 
I todine with mistress Anne, and I would not break 
818 with her for more money than [ll speak of. 
5 Sal. We have linger'd about a match between 
Jes! Anne Page and my cousin Slender, and this day we 
go shall have our answer. 
3 I Sen, J hope, I have your good will, father 
1, lage. 
te | Page. You have, master Slender; I atand wholly 
Fal. lor you: —but my wife, master doctor, is for you 
= altogether. 180 
a | Caius. Ay, by gar; and de maid is love-a me; 
ohe nursh-a Quickly tell me so mush. | 
Tail Host. What say you to young master Fenton ? 
RN 1 capers, he dances, he has eyes of youth, he 
LS. writes verses, he speaks holy-day, he smells April 
Far and May; he will carry't, he will car "FE *; «mm: 
. bis buttons; be will carry't. 
ire Page. Not by my consent, I promise you. The 
TAY gentleman is of no having : he kept company with 
(her wild Prince and Poins; he is of too high a re- 
ig ſion, he knows too much. No, he shall not knit 
* will tot! in his fortunes with the finger of my sub- 


166 Lance: if he take her, let him take her simply; 
Enter | the 
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the wealth I have waits on my consent, and my | 
consent goes not that way, 

Ford. I beseech you, heaitily, some of you 
go home with me to dinner: besides your chte Ec 
you shall have sport; I will shew you a mob. th 
ster.— Master doctor, you shall go ;—£0 shall you, 

master Page ;—and you, sir Hugh. Nite 

Shal. Well, fare you well: —we sball have the 
freer wooing at master Page's. 

Caius. Go home, John Rugby ; 1 come anon, WW 

Host. Farewell, my hearts: I will to my honest MW {he 
knight Falstaff, and drink canary with him. 500 

Ford. | Ade] | think, I shall drink in pipe wine WF | 
first with him; I'll make him dance. Will yu 
go, gentles ? 

All. Have with you, to see this monster. 


| EExeunt 


SCENE III. 


Ford's house. Enter Mrs, FoR D, Mrs. PAGE, a Ween 
| Servants with a basket. 


Mrs. Ford. What, John! what, Robert! 2 

Mrs. Page, Quickly, quickly; is the buck-bas 
ket— 

Mrs. Ford. 1 warrant ;'——— What, Robin, I 4: 

Mrs, Page. Come, come, come. 

Mrs. Ford. Here, set it down. 
s. Page. Give your men the nan; we mu 
be brief. 


Wn 


u. 
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ny Mrs. Ford. Marry, as I told you before, John 

aud Robert, be ready here hard by in the brew- 
you house: and when I suddenly call on you, come 
et, W forth, and (without any pause or staggering) take 
Bou. this basket on your shoulders: that doue, trudge 
you, W with it in all haste, and carry it among the whit- 

sters in Datchet mead, and there empty it in the 


e the muddy diteh, close by the Thames side. 224 
Mrs, Page. You will do it? 
On. WW Mrs. Ford. I have told them over and over; 


ones WF they lack no direction: Be gone, and come when 
ou are call'd. [ Exeunt Servants, 
wi Mrs. Page. Here comes little Robin. 
1] you 
Enter Ronix. 
eu Mrs. Ford. How now, my eyas-musket ? what 
news with you? | 231 
Rob. My master sir John is come in at your 
pback-door, mistress Ford; and requests your com- 
pany. 
Ars. Page. You little Jack-a-lent, have you 
Ge, an ſeen true to us ? | 
© Rob, Ay, I'll be sworn: My master knows not 
[oi your being here; and hath threaten'd to put me 
! 2100 everlasting liberty, if I tell you of it ; for, he 
gek-bas ears he'll turn me awav. 239 
Mrs. Page. Thou'rt a good boy; this secrecy of 


u,! M bine shall de a tailor to thee, and shall make thee. 


new doublet and hose.—T' II go hide me, 
L 2 Ford. Do 80 :—Go tell thy master, I am 
we mu ; ſone. Mistress Page, remember you your cue. 
1 ſl, rift Ropix, 
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Mrs, Page. I warrant thee ; if I do not act it, 
hiss nie. [ Exit Mrs. Pack, 
Mrs. Ford. Go to then;—we'll use this ub 
wholesome humidity, this gross watry pumpion ;— 
well teach him to know turtles from jays, 249 


; Enter FALSTAPE. 


Fal. Laboe 1 caunhl thee, my heuarventy Jenel! 
Why, now let me die, for I hive liv'd long enough; 
this is the period of my ambition: O this blesse 
hour! 

Mrs. Ford. O, sweet sir John! 

Tal. Mistress Ford, I cannot cog, ! cannot prat 
mistress Ford. Now shall I sin in my wish: | 
would thy husband were dead; I'll speak it betot 
the best lord, I would make thee my lady. 

Mrs. Ford. 1 your lady, sir John! alas, I shot 
be a pitiful lady. — 

Fal. Let the court of France show me «uct 
another; I see how thine eye would emulate 1 
diamond: Thou hast the right arched bent oft 
brow, that becomes the -hipetire, the tire- ral 
or any tire of Venetian àadmittance. | 

Mrs. Ford. A plain kerchief, sir John: . 
brows becomes nothing else ; nor that well ne ie 

Fat. Thou art a traitor to say so, thou woulds 
make an absolute courtier ; and the firm fl. «tured 
thy foot would give an excellent motion to U 
gait, in a semi-circled farthingale, I sce wit 
thou wert, if fortune thy foe were not; nature! 


thy friend : Come, thou canst not hide it. * 


| 
MN 1116 
NIV 


4 t's 
Mies 


II. Wit III. MurRny wives OF WINDSOR. — 89 
tit, Mrs. Ford. Believe me, there's uno such thing 
vb. in me. | 

un- Tal. What made me love thee? let that per- 


n- uade thee, there's something extraordinary in 
249 ee. Come, I cannot coy, and s Say, thou art this 
and that, like a many of these lisping haw-thorn 
thuds, that come like women in men's apparel, and 
gl] like Bucklers-bury in simple time; I can- 
not: but 1 love thee ; none but thee, and thou de- 
grvest it. | 281 
rs. Ford. Do not betray me, sir; I fear you 
love mistress Page. 
Tal. Thou might'st as well say, I ow to walk 
by the Counter-gate; which is as hateful to me as 


7 


cel? 
ks 
OUS, 


| 6x88 


; PO lhe reek of a lime-kiln. 
ish: Mrs. Ford. Well, heaven knows how 1 love you; 
Wn F you shall one day find it. 

1 Tal. Keep in that mind; Ill deserve it. 


Mrs. Ford. Nay, I must tell you, so you do; or 
We could not be in that mind. 291 


—_— : 4 
4e * Hob. Mithin. ] Mistress Ford, mistress Ford! 
_— des mistress Page at the door, sweating, and 
tom 


wing, and looking wildly, and would needs 
beak with you presently. 

Fal. She shall not see me; Iwill ensconce me 
un ind the arras. RE 
u Pr Ford. Pray you, do so; she's a very tat- 


-valtant 


2 tling woman. [F 417 rarr /ndes himself. 
Uxture“ 
11 10 Wi 
_ Enter Mrs. PAGE. 
atnre! * 5 | | 3 
"ol at's the matter? how now? 300 
4 
mM a Page. O, mistress Ford, what have you 
1 done; 
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done? you're sham'd, you are overthrown, you are 
undone for ever. 
Mrs. Ford. What's the matter, good mistress 
Page! . 
Mis. Page. O well -a-day, mistress Ford! ha- 


ing an honest man to your husband, to give him | 
such cause of suspicion! . 
Mrs. Ford. What cause of 8uspicion ? | | - 
Mrs. Page. What cause of suspicion? — Ou, 


upon you !—how am I mistook iu you? 310 
Mrs. Ford. Why, alas! what's the matter ? 
Mrs. Page. Your husband's coming hither, wo 


man, with all the officers in W indsor, to scareh, 


for a gentleman, that, he says, is here now in tb I 
house, by your consent, to take an ill advantage ei in 
his absence: You are undone. 


Mrs. Ford. Speak louder. [Avide.] "Tis not 59, 
Fee = 

Mrs Page. Pray heaven it be not so, that you in 
have such a man here ; but 'tis most certain you 
husband's coming with half Windsor at his heels 
to search for such a ove. I come before to te 
you: If you know yourself clear, why I am ge Ca 
of it: but if you have a friend here, convey, col Fl 
vey him out, Be not amazd; call all your senv 4 
to you ; defend your reputation, or bid farewell up 
your good life for ever. staff 

Mrs. Ford, What shall I do ?— Phare 5 IS a gel kaun 


tleman, my dear friend; and I fear not mine n 


shame, so much as his peril : : I had rather tha | E. 
thousand pound, he were out of the house. %i 
Mrs. Page. For Shame, never stand you hd BS; 


rather, and 2 you had rather; your husband's * Put e 
140 þ 8 


il. W Act FIT... MERRY WIVES OF WINDSOR. G1 


ue W hand, bethink you of some conveyance : in the 

bouse you cannot hide him.—Oh, how have you 
res W deceived me !—Look, here is a basket; if he be of 
| any reasonable stature, he may creep in here; and 


have throw foul linen upon him, as if it were going to 

nun bucking : Or, it is Whiting time, send him by 
your two men to Datchet mead. 

| Ms. Ford. He's too big to go in there: What 
on Shall J do? 341 
= He-enter FALSTAFF. | 
r, wo. | 
Soar Fal. Let me see't, let me see't! O let me see't! 
in the 111 in, I'll in follow your friend's counsel ;— Pl! 
tage oi in. 

Ms. Page. What! sir John Falstaff? Are theie 
not 9% your letters, knight ? 

al. I love thee, help me away: let 1 me roy 

nat vo in here; I'll never 
in your [He goes into the basket, they cover hum with 
s heels foul linen. 
to te Ire. Page. Help to cover your master, boy : 
am gl Call your men, mistress Ford :—You dissembling 
ey, col N knight! 
r sense Mrs. Ford. What, John, Robert, John! Go take 
-ewell op these clothes here, quickly; Where's the cowl- 


aaf f look, how you drumble : carry them to the 
is a geiſlaundress in Datchet niead; quickly, coine, 353 
11ne ch 5 | | 

er than WW Enter Forr, Pace, Carvs, and Sir Hun 


. 30 | Evans. 

2 "x Ford. Pray you, come near: if! suspect with- 

8 11 Put cause, why then make sport at me, then let 
1 


F nie 


me 


W 


1 Arc PEN 7 © 
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dream. 


_ Act Ill. 


me be your jest, I deserve it. —How now? whither 


bear you this? 

Serv. To the laundress, forsooth. 

Mrs. Ford. Why, what have you to do vb. 
ther they bear it? you were best meddle with 
buck-washing. 

Ford. Buck? I would I could wash 150 of 
the buck'! Buck, buck, buck ? Ay, buck ; I var 
rant you, buck z and of the season too, it Shall ab- 
pear. | Exeunt Servants mith the basket.| Gentle. 
men, I have dream'd to-night; I'll tell you my 
Here, here, here be my keys: ascend my 
chambers, search, seek, find out: I'll warrant 
we'll unkennel the fox :—Let me stop this way 
first :—So, now uncape, 300 

Page. Good inaster Ford, be contented: poi 
wrong yourself too much. 

Ford. True, master Page.— Up, gentlemen; you 
shall see sport anon: follow me, h 

nt, 


Fos. This is fery fantastical humours, and je 
lousies. 


Caius. By gar, 'tis no de fashion of France: 


18 not jealous in France, 

Page. Nay, follow him, gentlemen; ; see th 
issue of his search. Erein 
11 Mrs. Page. Is there not a double excellence)! 
bis? 

Mrs. Ford. J know not which pleases me bet 
ter, that my busband is deceiv'd, or sir John. 30 

Mrs. Page. What a taking was he in, when pet 
husband ask'd who was in the basket! 
Mrs Ford. 1 am half afraid, he will have 1t 

| 0 


III. 
cher 


whi- 
with 


elf of 

War. 
I ape 
entle- 
u my 


nd mW 
mistress Quickly, to him, and excuse his throwing 
into the water; and give him another hope, to 
betray him to another punishment ? 
|: your 
E morrow, eight o'clock, to have amends. 400 


irrant, 
8 Way 
300 


n; jd 
n, 
[En 


nd jet 
nee: 


See tht 
Leun 
Exe | 


lency! 


me bel 
hn, 30 
hen yo 


aye reels 
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Fact III. 


of washing; so throwing him into the water will 
do him a benefit. 


master Ford, do you ? 
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Mrs. Page. Hang him, dishonest rascal! I 


would, all of the same strain were in the same 


distress. 
Mrs, Ford. I think, my husband hath some 


special suspicion of F alstaff's being here; for I 
never saw him so gross in his jealousy till now. 
Mrs. Page. I will lay a plot to try that: And 
we will yet have more tricks with Falstaff: his 
dissolute disease will scarce obey this medicine, 


Mrs. Ford. Shall we send that foolish carrion, 


Mrs. Page. We'll do it; let him be sent for to- 


Re-enter F onp, Pace, and the rest at a distance. 


Ford. I cannot find him: may be the knave 


| brag'd of that he could not compass. 


Mrs. Page. Heard you that? 
Mrs. Ford. I, I; peace: 


You use me well, 


Ford. Ay, I do so. 
' Mrs. Ford. Heaven make you better than your 


Poughts! | 


Ford. Amen. 


: Mrs. Page. You do yourself mighty wrong, mas- 
ſer Ford. 411 


Ford. Ay, ay ; I must bear it. 
Eva, Tt there be wy pody in the house, and in 
the 
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the chambers, and in the - coffers, and ir, the 


presses, heaven forgive my sins at the day of judg- 


ment! 


Caius. By gar, nor 1 too; dere is no bodies. 

Page, Fie, fie, master Ford! are you nol 
asham'd ? what Spirit, what devil suggests thi: 
imagination? 1 would not have your distemper in 
this kind, for the wealth of Windsor Castle. 424 

Ford. "Tis my fault, master Page: I suffer fo 

it. 

Eva. You suffer for a pad conscience: your wiſe 
is as honest a 'omanse, as I will desires among five 
thousand, and five hundr ed too. 

Caius. By gar, I see 'tis an honest woman. 

Ford. Well; I pronus'd you a dinner :— Come, 
come, walk in the park: I pray you, pardon me; 
J will hereafter make known to you, why 1 have 
done this. Come, wife; come, mistress Page ; | 
pray you pardon me; pray heartily, pardon me. 

Page. Let's go in, gentlemen ; but trust ue, 
we'll mock him. I do invite you to-morrow moin. 
ing to my house to breakfast; after, we'll a bird- 
ing together; I have a fine hawk for the busl 
Shall it be so:? 

Ford. Any thing, 

Eva. If there is one, I shall make two in the 
company. 

Caius. If there be one or two, 1 sball make:-à dt 
turd. 

Eva. In your teeth: — for shame. 440 

Ford. Pray you go, master Page. 

Eva. I pray you now, remembrance to-morrow 
on the lousy knave, mine host. 


(1s. 


— 


f P, 
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the Cains, Dat is good; by gar, vit all my heart. 
ag Eva. A lousy knave; to have his gibes and his 

mockeries. [Exeunt. 
No — err Ie ns — rn rr ene 
This 
er m SCENE IV. 
42 
r for | | 

| Pacg's house, Enter FEXTON and Mistress ANNE 
wlit Pact. 
J Ave | 
FY Fent. 1 $ee, 1 cannot get thy father's love 

Therefore no more turn me to him, sweet Nan. 
JO; Anne. Alas ! how then? | | | 
ne: Cent. Why, thou must be thyself. 450 
lane! He doth object, 1 am too great of birth; 
ze ud that, my state being gall'd with my expence, 
mo, seek to heal it only by his wealth: 
+ ile, Besides these, other bars he lays before me,— 
orb. y riots past, my wild societies ; 
bird And tells me, tis a thing impossible 
bus! ! should love thee, but as a property. 

Anne, May be he tells you true. 
Fent. No, heaven so speed ine in my time to 

in the come! | 


Albeit, I will confess, thy father's wealth 460 


dea Nas the first motive that I woo'd thee, Anne: 


let, woolng thee, I found thee of more value 


440 Than stamps in gold, or sums in sealed bags; 


Aud 'tis the very riches of chyself 


oro That now I aim at. 


Aunc. Gentle master Fenton, 


Cas F 8 | Yet 
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Yet seek my father's love; still seek it, sir : 

If opportunity and humblest suit 

Cannot attain it, why then, Hark you hither, 
[FexNTON and Mistress ANNE go apart 


Enter SHALLOW, SLENDER, and Mrs. Quickly. 


Shal. Break their talk, mistress Quickly, 
kinsman shall speak for himself. in 

Slen. I'll make a shaft or a bolt on 't 'slid, tis 
but venturing. 

Shal. Be not dismay'd. 

Slen. No, she shall not dismay me: I care not 
for that, — but that I am afeard. 

Quic. Hark ye; master Slender would Speak 
word with you. 

Anne. I come to him.—This is my fathers 

choice. 
O, what a world of vile ill-favour'd faults 40 
Look handsome in three hundred pounds a 3 
i 1 SI, 

Quic. And how does good master Fenton? Pray 
you, a word with you. 

Shal. She's coming; to her, coz, O boy, tho! 
hadst a father ! 
Slen. I had a father, mistress Anne my unck 
can tell you good jests of him: — Pray you, uncle 
tell mistress Anne the jest, how my father «ids 
two geese out of a pen, good uncle. 

Shal, Mistress Anne, my cousin loves you, 400 

Slen, Ay, that I do; as well as I love any WW 
man in Gloucestersbire. 


Shal, He will maintain you like a gentler 045 
Slew, 


| le; 


Wh 
EY 01 
I 10 


It, 


re not 
Jeak 2 
Athers 

400 


year! 


Aide 


? Pra 
y. cho 
5 unck 


7 uncle, 
er Sto 


ou, 400 
any Vb 


5 
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Iich. 


ct III. 


for that good comfort. 
leave you. 501 
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Slen. Ay, that I will, come cut and 1 tail, 


: under the degree of a 'Squire, 


Shal, He will make you a hundred and fifty 


pounds Jointure. 


Anne, Good master Shallow, let him woo for 


himself. 


Shal. Marry, 1 thank you for it; I thank you 


She calls you, coz: Ill 


Anne. Now, master Slender. 

Slen. Now, good mistress Anne. 

Anne, What is your will? 

Sen. My will ? od's heartlings, that's a pretty 


jest, indeed! I ne'er made my will yet, | thank 
heaven; 


Eheaven | praise. 


Anne. | mean, master Slender, what would you 
with me? 502 


I am not such a sickly creature, I give 


Sen. Truly, for mine own part, I would little or 


vothing with you: Your father, and my uncle, have 
made motions ; if it be my luck, so; if not, happy 
man be his dole! 


80, better than I can: You may ask your lather ; I 
, here he comes. | 


They can tell you how things 


Enter PaGe, and Mistress PAGE. 


Page. Now, master Slender ; — Love him, 
| daughter Anne. — 
Why how now ! what does master Fenton here? 
EY on wrong me, sir, thus still to haunt my house: 
1 told you, sir, my daughter is dispos'd of. 
= tent, Nay, master Page be not impatient. 
Mrs. 


1 
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Mrs. Page. Good master Fenton, come not 1 
my child. 
Page. She is no match for you. 
Fent. Sir, will you hear me ? 
Page. No, good master Fenton. 
Come, master Shallow; — come, son Slender; 
in: | 
Knowing my mind, you wrong me, master Fenton, 
[Exeunt PAGE, SHALLOW, and SLENDER, 
Quic. Speak to mistress Page. 
Fent. Good mistress Page, for that I love your 
__ daughter 
In such a righteous fashion as I as; 
Perforce, against all checks, e and man- 
ners, 
1 must advance the colours of my love, 531 
And not retire: Let me have your good will. 
Anne. Good mother, do not marry me to yon 
fool. 
Mrs. Page. 1 mean it not; I seek you a bette 
husband. | 
Quzic. That's my master, master doctor. 
Anne. Alas, I had rather beset quick i' the earth, 
And bowl'd to death with turnips, | 
Mrs. Page. Come, trouble 3 Good 
master Fenton, 
I will not be your friend nor enemy : 
My daughter will I question how she loves you, 
And as I find her, so am I affected; 541 
Till then, farewell, sir: — She . needs go in, 
Her father will be angry. 
[ Exit Mrs. PAGE and AxxI. 


Fent. Farewell, gentle mistress; farewell, Foe 
ul, 


F 4 


1an- 
531 
you” 


Etter 


arth, 
Good 
ou, 


541 
0 im, 


\ NNE 
Nan. 
Gul. 
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vic. This is my doing now; Nay, said I, 
will you cast away your child on a lool, and a phy⸗ 
sician? Look on master Fenton: —this is my 
doing. 

Hint. 1 thank thee ; and I pray thee, once to- 
night give my sweet Nan this ring : There's for 
thy Pains. | Exit. 

'Quic. Now heaven send thee good fortune! A 
kind heart he hath : a woman would run through 
lire and water for such a kind heart. But yet I 
would my master had mistress Anne; or I 
would master Slender had her; or, in sooth, I 
would master Fenton had her: I will do what 1 
can for them all three! for so I have promised, 
and L' be as good as my word; but speciously 
ſor master Fenton. Well, I must of another er- 


| rand to Sir John Falstaff for my. two mistresses 3 
What a beast am I to Slack it! | [Ex. 


— — — — 


SCENE F. 


The Garter Inn. Enter FAaLSTAFF and BAR= 
 DOLPHs -- 


Fal. Bardolph, 1 Say. 

Bar. Here, sir. 
Fal. Go fetch me a quart of sack ; put a toast 
int. [Exit Band.] Have I livd to be carried in 
za basket, like a barrel of butcher's offal ; and to be 
Elirown into the Thames; Well; if 1 be serv'd 
such 


900 
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such another trick, I'll have my brains ta'en out, 
and butter'd, and give them to a dog for a ney 
year's gift. The rogues slighted me into the river Þ 
with as little remorse as they would have drown'l Þ gy, 
a bitch's blind puppies, fifteen i“ the litter: and 
you may know by my $1ze, that I have a kind of Þ | 
alacrity in sinking; if the bottom were as deep as her 
hell, I should down. I had been drown'd, but that Þ mis 
the shore was shelvy and shallow; a death that!! 
abhor; for the water swells a man; and whats mar 
thing should I have been, when I had been swelld ( 
I should have been a mountain of * 57 wou 


goes 

Ne- enter Ba RDOLPH, with the wine, mor. 

Mus! 

Now, 18 the sack brew'd ? | e 
Bard. Ay, sir; there's a woman below woc p 
speak with you. bid! 


Fal. Come, let me pour in some sack to Hus f. 
Thames water: for my belly's as cold, as if I va Qu, 
swallow'd snow-balls for pills to cool the reis 5 


Call her in. | I Qu 
Bard. Come in, woman. 50% Fj 

| Qu. 

Enter Mrs. QuickLy. Tu] 


Quic. By your leave ;—I cry you mercy - 
Give your worship good morrow. 

Ful. Take away these chalices : Go brew uti 
pottle of sack finely, _ 

Bard. With eggs, sir? 

Fal. Simple of itself; I'll no pullet-sperm! 
my brewage. How now ! ov 


(Yui 


i N For 
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„  Quic. Marry, sir, I come to your wort from 
wv Þ mistress Ford. 
r Fil. Mistress Ford! I have had ford enough: I 
'4 Þ was thrown into the ford; I have my belly full of 
nd ford, 
of Þ Quic. Alas, the day! good heart, that was not 
ber fault: she does so take on with her men; they 
hat Þ mistook their erection. 
au! Fal. So did I mine, to build upon a foolish wo- 
ata man's promise. | | 
Wi; Quic. Well, she laments, sir, for it, that it 
11 would yern your heart to see it. Her husband 
goes this morning a birding ; she desires you once 
more to come to her between eight and nine: 1 
must carry her word quickly : she'll make you 
zamends, I warrant you. 
woul Fal. Well, I will visit her: Tell her so; and 
bid her think, what a man is: let her eensider 
to wet his ſrailty, and then judge of my merit. 
ai Quic, I will tell her. 610 
e rens Fal. Do so. Between nine and ten, say st thou? 
| Quic, Eight and nine, sir. 
„al. Well, be gone: I will not miss her. 
| Quic. Peace be with you, sir! Exit. 
Fal. I marvel, I hear not of master Brook; he 
Pet me word to stay within: I like his money 
ry oY el. Oh, here he comes. 


rew mel 


Enter Fon p. 


sperm Ford. Bless you, sir! 
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Ful. Now, master Brook; you come to knoy 
what hath pass'd between me and Ford's wife! 

Ford. That, indeed, sir John, is my business. 1 1 

Fal. Master Brook, I will not lie to you; I ws g 


at her house the hour she appointed me. FF i 
Ford. And you sped, sir; F 
Fal. Very ill-favour'dly, master Brook. cl 


Ford. low, sir? Did she change her determ sb 
nation ? | | | 

Ful. No, master Prook : but the peaking cor-W thi 
nuto her husband, master Brook, dwelling in 2 the 
continual *larum of jealousy, comes me in the i erd 
stant of our encounter, after we had embrach We 
kiss'd, protested, and, as it were, spoke the pr tor 
logue of our comedy; and at his heels a rabble Bro 
his companions, thither provok'd and inst1gated bi ! 
his distemper, and ſorsooth, to search his hous heal. 


bis wife's love. 634 Hike 
Ford. What, while you were there? hilt 
Fal. While I was there. in, 
Ford. And did he search for you, and could that 


find you? | 
Fal. You $hall hear. As good luck would hat 
it, comes in one mistress Page; gives intelligen 
of Ford's approach; and, by her invention, 4 
Ford's wife's distraction, they convey'd me inte 
_ buck-basket, 9 
Ford. A buck- basket! 1 
Fal. Vea, a buck- basket: ramn'd me in W 
foul shirts and smocks, socks, foul stockings, 4 


Peool'e 
shoe 
that, 


greasy napkins; that, master Brook, there vi Fo; 

the rankest compound of villanous smell, that eve mM 8 

offended nostril. p 8 6 
| 07 


> 
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% Ford. And how long lay you there? 
Hal. Nay, you shall hear, master Brook, what 
„ I havesuffer'd to bring this woman to evil for your 
was good. Being thus cramm'd in the basket, a cou- 
ple of Ford's knaves, his hinds, were called forth 
by their mistress, to carry me in the name of foul 
clothes to Datchet-lane : they took me on their 
rm. sbeulders; met the jealous knave their master in 
the door; Who ask'd them once or twice, what 
cc they had in their basket: I quak'd for fear, lest 
in : the lunatic knave would have search'd it; but fate, 
ge i ordaining he should be a cuckhold, held his hand. 
rache Well; on went he for a search, and away went I 
> p for foul clothes. But mark the sequel, master 
bled Brook: I suffer'd the pangs of three several deaths: 
ted hie krst, an intolerable fright, to be detected with a 
ie u Jealous rotten bell-weather : next, to be compass'd, 
6 like a good bilbo, in the cireumference of a peck, 
hilt to point, heel to head: and then to be stopp'd 
in, like a strong distillation, with stinking clothes 
that fretted in their own grease: think of that, 
a man of my kidney think of that; that 
Pam as subject to heat as butter; a man of conti— 


ligend Enual dissolution and thaw; it was a miracle to 
9/4 od " . . . 

n, auß cape suffocation. And in the height of this bath, 

inte eben J was more than halſ-stew'd in grease, like 


L Dutch disb, to be thrown into the 'Thames, and 
peool'd, glowing hot, in that surge, like a horse- 


in wu oe; think of that——hissing hot—think of 
18, all that, master Brook. 676 


Lord. In good sadness, sir, J am sorry that for 
py sake you have suffer'd all this. My u suit is 
ben desperate; you'll undertake her no more? 

| TS (i _ Fat. 
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Fal. Master Brook, I will be thrown into Fin Þ 
as I have been into Thames, ere I will leave her 
thus. Her husband is this morning gone a birding 
I have receiv'd from her another embassy of meet. 
ing; 'twixt eight and nine is the hour, master 
Brook. | | 684 Þ Pa 

Ford. Tis past eight already, sir. 

Fal. Is it? I will then address me to my ap- 
pointment. Come to me at your convenient leisure 
and you shall know how I speed ; and the conclu 


Sion shall be crown'd with your enjoying her: c 
Adieu. You shall have her, master Brook; mas $ 
Brook, you shall cuckold Ford. [Erit. d 155 


Ford. Hum! ha! is this a vision? is this if 
dream! do I sleep? master Ford, awake; awake en 
master Ford; there's a hole made in your be 
coat, master Ford. This 'tis to be married! thi 
'tis to have linen, and buck-baskets !—Well, I yil 
proclaim myself what I am: I will now take th 
lecher ; he is at my house, he cannot 'scape me; 
'tis impossible he should; he cannot creep into! 
half-penny purse, nor into a pepper-box : but, le 
the devil that guides him should aid him, I wil 
search impossible places. Though what 1 am! 


How 
Eu 
W pla 


cannot avoid, yet to be what I would not, sta Qu 
not make me tame: if J have horns to make oe My 
mad, let the proverb go with me, III be horn-mageWn þ 


[Exit MY 
Wnce, 
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Nad; 
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ACT IF, SCENE 1. 


it. — 


Pacn's house. Enter Mrs. Pace, Mrs. Wiener 


and WILLIAM. 


Mrs. Page. 


Is he at master Ford's already, think'st thou ? 


Quic. Sure he is by this; or will be presently: 


but truly, he is very courageous mad, about his 
throwiug into the water. Mistress Ford desires : 
Jou to come suddenly. 


Mrs. Page. III be with her by and by; Ill but 


ring my young man here to school: Look, where 
4 master comes; tis a playing-day, I see. 


Enter Sir Huch EVAN 8. 


Wow now, sir Hugh? no school to-day ? 9 
Eva. No: master Slender is let the boys leave 
0 play. 
© Quic, Blessing of his heart! 
Ms. Page, Sir Hugh, my busband gas, my 
In profits nothing in the world at his book; 1 


Way you, ask him some questions in his acci— 
Wence, 


Era. Come Laker, William ; hold up your 
Wad ; come. 

| I Page. Come on, sirrah; hold up your head; 
Wer your master, be not afraid. 


Boa, 
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Eva. William, how many numbers is in nouns! 

Will. Two. | 

Quic. Truly, I thought there had been one nun- 
ber more; because they say, odd's nouns. 

Eva. Peace your tatlings. What is fair, Wil 
liam ? | 

Will. Pulcher. 

Quic. ,Poulcats ! there are fairer things than 
poulcats, sure. | 

Era. You are a very si\mplicity 'oman ; I pra 


you, peace. What is Lapis, William ? 
Pill. A stone. 90 
Eva. And what is a stone, William ? pe 
Will. A pebble. a0 
Fra, No, it is Lapis; I pray you, remember is fe 
your prain. =; 
Will. Lapis. une 
Eva. That is a good William: What is le me 
William, that does lend articles ? | ture 
Will. Articles are borrow'd of the pronoun; au j 
be thus declin'd, Singulariter, nominuliro, hic, i 7 
hoc . | 40 ; of 3 


Eva. Nominativo, hig, hag, ho 


VO 


* 

2 
? 
3 


pray yu, ® 7 
Ve | 
os 


mark: gent2vo, hujus : "W ell, what is your act; 7 
Sative case? | | You! 
Wilt, Accusative, hinc. 00 
Eva. I pray you, have your remembrance, chu FT 


Accusatoo, hung, hun, hog. 


Quic. Hang bog is Latin for OW, { warrlie x 
you. mist 
Fea. Leave your prabbles, oman. What is 1 
focative case, William? Ebom 
Will. Owavocativo, O. == 


230! 

/ 58 7 
* F 
3 
; 


1%, Ad . Menuy wives or WIN DSOoR. 77 
ns! i Eva. Remember, William, focative is, caret. 

' Quic. And that's a good root, o1 
un Eva, Oman, forbear. 


Mrs. Page. Peace. 
i Eva. What is your genitire case plural, William? 
Will. Genitive case? 
= Eva. Ay. 
than Vill. Genitive, horum, harum, horum. 
| Quic, Vengeance of Gincy's case! fie on her! 
pre V— never name her, child, if she be a whore. . 
Eva. For shame, o'man. 60 
v8 Quzic. You do ill to teach the KEY? Such words: 
be teaches him to hick and to hack, which they'll 
do fast enough of themselves; and to call horum : 
ber u die upon you! + 
Eva. Oman, art thou lonatics? hast thas no 
| understanding for thy cases, and the numbers of 
5 ei the genders ? thou art a foolish Christian crea- 
| tures, as I would desires. 
Mre. Page. Pr'ythee, hold thy peace. 69 
Eva. Shew me now, William, some declensions 
of your pronouns. 
Will. Forsooth, I have forgot. 
Eva. It is kt, ke, cod; if you forget your kies, 
your Frs, and your cods, you must be preeches. 
60 your ways and play, go. 
L Mrs. Page. Ile isa better scholar, than I thought 
e was. 
Era. He is a 0 sprag memory. Farewell, 
mistress Page. 
Urs. Page. Adieu, good sir Hugh. Get you 
bome, boy. —— Come, we stay too long. [ Exeunt. 
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80 

SCENE II. 42 

ES | $0 

but 

Fonp's house. Enter FALSTA FF, and Mrs. Fond, 15 

Fal. Mistress Ford, your sorrow hath eaten uy + 

my sufferance: I see you are obsequious in your 

love, and I profess requital to a hair's breadth ; not . 

only, mistress Ford, in the simple office of fore 8 

but in all the accoutrement, complement, and ce. \ x 

remony of it, But are you sure of your husband 10 
now? . B 

Mrs. Ford. He's a birding g, sweet sir John. „ 

Mrs. Page. LU in.] W hat hoa, gossip Ford! 75 


what hoa! % 90. 5 
Mrs. Ford. Step into the chamber, sir John. 
[Exit FALSTAFf. 


here 


Enter Mrs, PAdk. 


Mrs. Page. How now, sweetheart? who's al 
home besides yourself? 

Mrs. Ford. Why, none but mine own people. 

Mrs. Page. Indeed? 

Mrs. Ford. No, certainly—Speak louder. 

Asidl. 

Mrs. Page. T ruly, | am so glad you have 10. 
body here. | 

Mrs. Ford. Why? 

Mrs. Page. Why woman, your husband is inhis0l 


lunes again: he so takes on yonder with my husband, 
| 30 


8 at 


ple. 


Aide. 


ve Ho- 


bis 010 
band: 
50 
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79 


| $0 rails against all married mankind; so curses all 


Eve's daughters, of what complexion soever; and 


so buffets himself on the forehead, crying, Peer- 


«t, peer-out ! that any madness, I ever yet beheld, 


scem'd but tameness, civility, and patience, to this 
| diztemper he is in now : I am glad the fat knight 


is not here. 
Mrs. Ford, Why, does be talk of him? 109 
Mrs. Page. Of none but him; and swears, he 


was carried out, the last time he search'd for him, 
in a basket: protests to my husband, he is now 
bere; and hath drawn him and the rest of their 
company from their sport, to make another expe- 
ment of his suspicion: but I am glad the knight 
[1s not here; now he shall see his own foolery. 


Mrs. Ford, How near 1s he, mistress Page ? 

Mrs. Page. Hard by ; at street end; he will be 
there anon. 119 

Mrs, Ford. I am undone !—the knight is here., 
Urs. Page. Why, then thou art utterly sham'd, 
and he's but a dead man. What a woman are 
you f—Away with bim, away with him; better 
ame than murder. 

Mrs. Ford. Which way should he go? how 


pbould 1 bestow him? Shall I put him into the 
basket again? 


Enter FALSTAFF. 


; Lal. No, I'll come no more i' the basket: May 
not go out, ere he come? 1 | 
Mis. Page. Alas, three of master Ford's bro- 
ders watch the door with pistols, that none should 


ISS 


nn She ==. pre nn 


== o — = 
CFC ——— 2 - - _ 
SA 4 > 
— 


‚I e e e . 
— _ = : — 
e == 


— — — - 
3 ter, - 5 


77S 
7 . —— tc,.” 8 - — — — 
b — £ Ws 7 


— 
— 
7 ——— 


— 


IF *: 
RE n= 
- = — __ Jn oc? \ * 
—— — H— —ü— _— = — — > "IO + — — _ = . . 2 
=p ee =, = 1 — „ =>; — . he — 3 I "— 


— — 


1 — 
— 


— IEEE. 


YN 

1 
3 
M 
74 

*% 


* 4 
* 
2 
pf 
79 
» 
43 
5 
\ 8 


K 


= 
— 


r 
S ( cr 3 
* = 3 — > "4 Sad nt "ae . * * 2 
N 5 — x L THY. 2 2 
Sy JS 6 — - 


EET — 3 TR 
_ 


r — 
EO Ss 


— — Ire ne" a Ss = — —— = _- — — — = 


30 ' MERRY WIVES OF WINDSOR, Act I) 


issue out; 
came. — But what make you here? 

Tul. What shall I do? I'll creep up into the 
chimney. 

Mrs. Ford. There they always use to discharge 
their birding-pieces : creep into the kiln-bole, 

Fal. Where is it? | 

Mrs. Ford, He will seek there on my word, 
Neither press, coffer, chest, trunk, well, vault, but 
he hath an abstract for the remembrance of such 
places, and goes to them by his note: There is no 
hiding you in the house. he 

Fal. I'll go out then. 

Mrs. Ford, If you go out in your own sem. 


| blance, you die, sir John; unless you go out dis 


guis'd—— How might we disguise him! 

Mrs. Page. Alas the day, 1 know not. There 
is no woman's gown big enough for him; other- 
wise, he might put on a hat, a muffler, and a ber- 
chief, and so escape. 160 

Fal. Good hearts, devise something: any ex- 
tremity rather than a mischief. | 

Mrs. Ford. My maid's aunt, the fat woman et 
Brentford, has a gown above. 

Mrs. Page. On my word, it will serve him; 
she's as big as he is: and there's her thrum bat, 
and her muffler too: Run up, sir John. 

Mrs. Ford. Go, go, sweet sir John: mistres 
Page and I, will look some linen for your head. 

Mrs. Page. Quick, quick; we'll come dress fl 


straight: put on the gown the while. 16] 
[Exit TalsTAFF 


Mrs, Ford. 1 would, my husband would e. 
biin 


otherwise you might slip away ere he 


ord, 
but 
such 
8 10 
142 


sem- 
t dis- 


There 
ther- 
1 ket- 

100 
15 Ex- 


jan 01 


him; 
m hat, 


\1stress 
ead, 


2 
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him in this shape; he cannot abide the old woman 

of Brentford ; he swears, she's a witch ; forbade: 

her my house, and hath threaten'd to beat her. 
Mrs. Page. Heaven guide him to thy husband's 


| cndgel; and the devil guide his cudgel afterwards ! 


Mrs. Ford. But is my husband coming? 
Mrs. Page. Ay, in good sadness, is he; and 


talks of the basket too, howsoever he hath had 
intelligence. | 


Mrs, Ford. We'll try that ; for Il] appoint my 


men to carry the basket again, to meet him at the 
door with it, as they did last time. 


Mrs. Page. Nay, but he'll be here presently: 


let's £0 dress him like the witch of Brentford, 


Mrs, Ford. Ill first direct my men what they 


sball do with the basket. Go up, Il bring linen 
| for him straight. 


Mrs. Page. Hang him, Abende varlet! we 


cannot misuse him enough. 181 
We'll leave a proof, by that which we will do, 
Fives may be merry, and yet honest too: 

We do not act, that often jest and laugh; 

1 is old but true, Still swine cat all de ir augh, 


Mrs, Ford, Go, sirs, take the basket again on 


your Shoulders; your master is hard at door; 
he bid you set it down, obey him: quickly dis 
patch. [ Excunt Mrs. PAGE, and Mre. FoRD. 


Enter Servants with a basket. 


FF SY Come, come, take up. 

2 Serv, Pray heaven, it be not full of the 
Guight again, | 191 
3 | 1 Serv. 
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„1 Serv. 1 hope not; I had as lief bear 80 mech 
Lead. 


Enter ronp, SHALLOW, PAGE, CAlus, and Sir 
Hucn Evans. 


Ford. Ay, but if it prove true, master Page, W | 


have you any way then to unfool me again ?—Sit W } 
down the basket, villain : - Somebody call uy I 
wife :—Youth in a basket !-Oh, you panderl one 
rascals ! there's a knot, a gang, a pack, a consp W has] 


racy against me: Now $hall the devil be sham'd, W hou: 
What! wife, I say! come, come forth; bebold my 
what honest clothes you send forth to bleaching. Winer 
Page. Why, this passes! Master Ford, you ate W IJ; 
not to go loose any longer; you must be pinion'd. Wa fle 
Eva, Why, this is lunatics! this is mad asa P. 


mad dog ! Sh 
Shal, Indeed, master F ord, this is not well; I Tord 
indeed. Ev 
How t 

Enter Mrs. ForD. 1 

Ford. So say I too, sir. — Come hither, mistress ? 75 


Ford ;—mistress Ford, the honest woman, be Fos 
modest wife, the virtuous creature, that hath ti? Wir I f. 
Jealous fool to her husband !—I suspect without Whrctr., 


cause, mistress, do I ? 211 em 
Mrs. Ford. Heaven be my witness, you do, | ö holl 
you suspect me in any dishonesty, 8 ne on 
Ford. Well said, brazen-face ; hold it out- re 
Come fortb, sirrah. bu, a 


[ Pulls the clothes out of the gy Poe in 
ma | 
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Page. This passes. | 
Mrs. Ford. Are you not asham'd? let the clothes 
alone. | 

Ford. I shall find you anon. 
Eva. "Tis unreasonable ! Will you take up your 
| wife's clothes? come away. 221 
Ford. Empty the basket, I say. 
Mrs. Ford. Why, man, why, 
Ford. Master Page, as I am a man, there was 
one convey'd out of my house yesterday in this 
basket; Why may not he be there again? in my 
house I am sure he is: my intelligence is true; 


nen. 5 | 
| Mrs. Ford. If you find a man there, he shall die 
a flea's death, | 230 


| Page, Here's no man. . 
Shal, By my fidelity, this is not well, master 
rel; Ford; this wrongs you, 


Eva, Master Ford, you must pray, and not fol- 


flow the imaginations of your own heart: this is 

gealousies. TE | 

Ford. Well, he's not here, I seek for. 

stres WW Page, No, nor no where else but in your brain. 

„ WII Ford. Help to search my house this one time: 

h the H find not what I seek, shew no colour for my 

oy Atremity, let me for ever be your table-sport ; let 

do, I hollow wall-nut for his wife's leman : Satisfy 
de once more, once more search with me. 243 

out- Mrs, Ford. What hoa, mistress Page! come 


bu, and the old woman down; my husband will 


\askl- Wne into the chamber. 
Pag Ford. 


my jealousy is reasonable: Pluck me out all the 


hem say of me, as jealous as Ford, that search'd 


I I 


— 
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gentlemen, let him not strike the old woman, 2% va 


Act Il 


Ford. Old woman! what old woman's that ? 
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N "5 
N . L ” 1 1 
. rs RR 
—2 „. 3 2 
— — — >, 
_— 


 Mre. Ford. Why, it is my maid's aunt of Brent 
ford. 249 

Ford. A witch, a quean, an old cozening quean! 
Have I not forbid her my house? She comes «MW Ce 


errands, does she? We are simple men; ve 
not know what's brought to pass under the pr-W ful 
fess10n of fortune-telling. She works by c| arms Bi 
by spells, by the. figure, and such daubery, as thi be 
is: beyond our element: we know nothing! 


Come down, you witch; you hag you, come dong hu 


] say. | er 
Mrs. Ford. Nay, good, sweet husband -g - 


con 
Enter FALSTAFF in women's clothes, led by W | 4 
Pak. G 
| | [tte 
Mrs. Page. Come, mother Prat, come, give 1-1 th 
your hand, Fl 
Tord. I. prat her, —Out of my doors, I hay, 
witch ! [Beats him.] you hag, you baggage, 1 


poulcat, you ronyon! out! out! I' conjure z Lera, 
I'll fortune-tell you, [Exit Farr 

Mrs. Page. Are you not asham'd ? [I think,) 
have kill'd the poor woman. 
Mrs. Ford. Nay, he will do it: 'Tis a go0b 
credit for you. | 

Ford. Hang her, witch! 

Exu. By yea, and no, I think, the 'ow Jan | 
witch indeed: I like not when a 'omans " 
great peard ; I spy a great peard under his muff 

Tord. Will you follow, gentlemen ? | bete 


\{ 
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y 
you, follow; see but the issue of my jealousy: if 
u. 1 cry out thus upon no trial, never trust me when 
110 1 open again. | | : 
an Page. Let's obey his humour a little further: 
«MF Come gentlemen, | [ Exeunt. 
«MF Ars. Poge. Trust me he heat him most piti- 
pre fully. | | 1 8 
Mrs. Ford. Nay, by the mass, that he did not: 
e be beat him most unpitifully, methought, 280 
ſ Mrs. Page. I'll have the cudgel hallow'd, and 
onn hung o'er the altar; it hath done meritorious 


Service... 

ll Mrs. Ford. What think you? may we, with the 
. ſp varrant of woman-hood, and the witness of a good 
conscience, pursue him with any further revenge? 
1 Mrs. Page. The spirit of wantonness 18, sure, 
ccar'd out of him; if the devil have him nor in 
| Ice-Simple, with fine and recovery, he will never, 

ive think, in the way of waste, attempt us again, 
| Mes. Ford, Shall we tell our husbands how we 
, „have served him? | 293 
e, M Mrs. Page. Vea, by all means; if it be but to 
we e erape the figures out of your husband's brains. 
Esra l they can find in their hearts, the poor unvirtu— 
b. ous fat knight shall be any further afflicted, we 

two will be still the ministers. 

ys. Ford. I'll warrant, they'll have him pub- 
plickly Sham'd : and methinks, there would be no 
period to the jest, should he not be publickly 


yan Þ 


sham'd. 301 
is bs WE Mrs. Page. Come, to the forge with it then, 
s mul ape it: 1 would not have things cool. [Excunt. 
| vec 2 | 


i MY 5 SCENE 
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SCENE III. 

The Garter Inn, Enter Host and BaRDolen, Þ 
In 
Bard. Sir, the Germans desire to have three of Þ 48 
your horses: the duke himself will be to-morroy Þ - 
at court, and they are going to meet him. Be 


Host. What duke should that be, comes so Se- 4 
cretly ? I hear not of him in the court; let me hut 

speak with the gentlemen; they speak English! ret 
Bard. Sir, Ill call them to you, 310 Apr 

Host. They shall have my horses; but IB 
make them pay, I'll sauce them: they have had Þ 
my houses a week at command; I have tun 
away my other guests: they must come off; IWF P. 
sauce them; come. [ Brent j 


SCENE IV, L. 


punis! 


ForD's house. Enter Pace, Forr, Mrs. Pacht 10 
Mrs, ForD, and Sir HuGn Evans. urs 


Eva. 'Tis one of the best discretions of a omas nd le 
as ever I did look upon. Ms, 
Page. And did he send you both these letters a E 
an instant ? Wet 


Mrs. Page. Within a quarter of an hour, | th a 
„ . 
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Ford, Pardon me, wife: Henceforth do what 
T | 320 

| | rather will suspect the sun with cold, 
| Than thee with wantonness : now doth thy honour 
Stand, | 
In him that was of late an heretick, 
e of As firm as faith. | 
roy Page. Tis well, 'tis well; no more. 

| Be not as extreme in submiss10n, 
0 Se- As in offence; _ 
t me But let our plot go forward: let our wives 
h? et once again, to make us public sport, 
310% Appoint a meeting with this old fat fellow, 330 
ug here we may take him, and disgrace him for it. 
bad Ford. There is no better way than that they 


urn spoke of. | | | 

; IN Page, How ! to send him word they'll meet him 

reunt. in the park 
At midnight ! fie, fie; he will never come. 

ea. You say, he hath been thrown into the 
rivers ; and bath peen grievously peaten, as an old 
ſoman: methinks, there should be terrors in him, 
(bat he should not come; methinks, his flesh is 
punish'd, he shall have no desires. | | 

Pail Page. So think I too. 340 

Iss. Ford. Devise but how you'll use him when 

: he comes, | 


omas ind let us two devise to bring him hither. 
| Mrs. Page. There is an old tale goes, that 


tters u Herne the hunter, 
ometime a keeper here in Windsor forest, 
. P all the winter time, at still midnight, 


ee . | X 
Ti round about an oak, with great ragg'd horns; 
4 | And 
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And there he blasts the tree, and takes the caitle. 
And makes milch-kine yield blood, and shakes 4 
oo RED 
In a most hideous and dreadful manner: 
You have heard of such a spirit; and well you 
know, 300 
The superstitious idle-headed eld 
Receiv'd, and did deliver to our age, 
This tale of Herne the hunter for a trutbß. 
Page. Why, yet there want not many, that 
fear | | 
In deep of night to walk by this Herne's oak : 
But what of this? 
Mrs, Ford. Marry, this is our device 


That Falstaff at that oak shall meet with us. 


We'll send him word to nieet us in the field, 
Disguis'd like Herne, with huge horns on h 
head. 5 300 
Page. Well, let it not be doubted but he'll com 
And in this shape; When you have brought lg 
hither, | 
What shall be done with him? what is your plot! 
Mrs. Page. That likewise we have thong 
upon, and thus: | 
Nan Page, my daughter, and my little son, 
And three or four more of their growth, ve 
dress | 
Like urchins, ouphes, and fairies, green and Wut 
With rounds of waxen tapers on their heads, 


And rattles in their hands: upon a sudden, 


As Falstaff, she, and 1, are newly met, 300 
Let them from forth a saw-pit rush at once 
With some difſused song: upon their sight, 


it ch 
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We two in great amazedness will fly: 
Then let them all encircle him about, 


And, fairy-like, to pinch the unclean knight : 
And ask him, why, that hour of fairy revel, 


lu their so Sacred paths he dares to tread 


lu shape prophane ? 

Mrs. Ford. And till he tell the truth, 
Let the supposed fairies pinch him sound, 380 
And burn him with their tapers, | 

Mrs. Page. The truth being known, 


| We'll all present ourselves; dis-horn the spirit, 
Aud mock him home to Windsor. 


Ford. The children must 


Be practis'd well to this, or they'll ueer do't. 


Hra. I will teach the children their behaviours ; 


| and 1 will be like a Jack-an-apes also, to burn the 
| knight with my taber. 


Ford. This will be excellent. II go buy them 


A lzards. 2 + 


Mrs. Page. My Nan shall be the queen of all 
the fairies, 


| Finely attired in a robe of white, 


Page. That silk will I go buy; and, in that 
time 


Shall master Slender steal my Nan away, [Aside. 
And marry her at Eton. 


Go, send to Falstaff 
straight. 


Ford. Nay, I'll to him again in the name of 
Brook: 


* ll tell me all his purpose. Sone he'll come. 


Mrs, Page. Fear not you that: 


: Go get us pro- 
perties | 


| Aud ir icking tor our fairies. 400 
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Aci IV. 


Eva. Let us about it: It is admirable pleasures, 
and ſery honest knaveries. 
Os [Ex. PacGr, FoRD, and Evaxs, 
Mrs. Page. Go, mistress Ford, 
Send Quickly to sir John to know his mind. 
| I. Exit Mrs. Foy. 
I'll to the doctor ; he hath my good will, 
And none but he, to marry with Nan Page. 
That Slender, though well landed, 1s an 1deot ; 
And he my husband best of all affects; 
The doctor is well money'd, and his friends 
Potent at court: he, none but he shall have 
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Though twenty thousand worthier come to crave 
her. Hail. 


SCENE V. 


The Garter Inn. Enter Host and SIMPLE, 


ost. What would'st thou have, boor? wil 
thick-skin? speak, breathe, discuss; brief, short, 
quick, snap. | 

Simp. Marry, sir, [ come to speak with sir Joe 
Falstaff froni master Slender, 

Host. There's his chamber, his house, his castle. 
his standing-bed, and truckle-bed : 'tis paintel 
about with the story of the prodigal, fresh and 

new: Go, knock and call; he'll speak like an 41 


thropophaginian unto thee : Knock, I svy. 4 


Dain 
\ I" 
din 
Fa- 
Mat | 
"ip 0 
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Simp. There's an old woman, a fat woman gone 


, 
| up into his chamber; [Il be so bold as stay, sir, 
5. till she come down; | come to speak with her, 
indeed, 


Host. Ha! a fat woman! the knight may be 
d. W robb'd; IN call. Bully knight! Bully sir 

John! speak from thy lungs military: Art thou 

there? it is thine host, thine Ephesian, calls. 


FALSTAFPF abore. 


al. How now, mine host? 5 5 
% Host. Here's a Bohemian-Tartar tarries the 


55 coming down of thy fat woman: Let her descend, 
. bally, let her descend; my chambers are honour- 
able! Fie! privacy ? fie! 1 433 
1 Inter FALSTAFF. 
Fal. There was, mine host, an old fat woman 
eren now with me; but sbe is gone. 
Sump. Pray you, sir, was't not the wise woman 
of Brentford ? 
; Fal. Ay, marry was it, mussel-shell : What 
„nab Wwould you with her ? 
ort, dimp. My master, sir, my master Sleuder sent 
o her, seeing her go through the street, to know, 
John ir, whether one Nym, sir, that beguil'd him of a 
* in, had the chain, or no. | 443 
astle. Wi Pu. [| sþake with the old woman about eit. 
ainted p. And what says she, I pray, sir? 
h and Fal. | Marry, she says, that the very sume man, 
in At at beguiP d master Slender of his chain, cozen'd 
421 Win of it, 
87 np | 8 


—— ——— Nd ris n 2 — 
8 gs —— 0 


— — 7 —— be, — 
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Simp. I would I could have spoken with the 


woman herself; I had other things to have spoken ! 
with her too, fram him. — 431 
Ful. What are they? let us know. 
Host. Ay, come ; quick. n 
S:mp. I may not conceal them, sir. 

Fal. Conceal them, or thou dy'st. 

Smp. Why, sir, they were nothing but about 
mistress Anne Page ; to know, if it were my mas 
ter's fortune to have her, or no. 

Fal. Tis, 'tis his fortune. I 

Simp. What, sir? | my a 

Fal. To have her—or no : Go: say the woman I th. 
told me 80, WW 

Simp. May I be so bold to say so, sir? , Co 

Ful. Ay, sir Tike; like who more bold. | 500 

Simp. I thank your worship: I shall make wy WM =" 

master glad with these tidings. [Exit Siu 

Host. Thou art clerkly, thou art clerkly, r W 
John; Was there a wise woman with thee ! 

Ful. Ay, that there was, mine host; one, chat 
hath taught me more wit than ever I learn'd bete © 
in my life: and I paid nothing for it neither, bu 4 
was paid for my learning. i ee 

5 . 
5 | A- 

Enter BARDOLPH. db 

uke 


Bard. Out, alas, sir! cozenage ! meer eozenage Sat | 
Host. W . be my horses? speak well of then 800d 
varletto. . 
Bard, Run away with the cozeners : for 0 5001 kuig 
as I came beyond Eton, they threw me off, fro „ 


behind one of them, in a slough of mire ; and x = 


push 


JOut 
nas 


46) 
mah 


* "mn 
SIA. 
y, SI 


>, that 
hetore 
33 but 


473 


| 
,enage: 
then, 


80 $001 
f, fro 
and 8 


N Uf 


Fal. 1 would all the world might be cozer'd : for 
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spurs, and away, like three German devils, three 
Doctor Faustus's. | 480 

Host. They are gone but to meet the duke, vil- 
lain: do not say, they are fled : Germans are ho- 
nest men. 


Enter Sir HouGn Evaxs. 


Era. Where is mine host? 

Host. What is the matter, sir ? 1 5 

Fea, Have a care of your entertainments : 
there is a friend of mine come to town, tells me, 


there is three couzin-germans, that hath cozen'd 


all the hosts of Readings, of Maidenhead, of 


| Colebrooke, of horses and money. I tell you for 
good will, look you: you are wise, and full of 


gibes and vlouting-stogs: and 'tis not convenient 
vou should be cozen'd: Fare you well. [ Exit. 


10 


Enter CAlus. 


Caius. Vere is mine Host de Jarterre? 493 


Host. Here, master doctor, in perplexity, and 


g doubtful dilemma. 


Caius. J cannot tell vat is dat: But it is tell. 


a-me, dat you make a grand preparation for a 
duke de Jamany: by my trot, dere is no duke, 
dat the court is know, to come: I'll tell you for 
good vill: adieu. Ii. 


llost. Hue and cry, villain, go! assist me, 


Eknight; I am undone !—fly, run, hue and cry, 
villain! | am undone ! | Exit, 502 


1 
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I have been cozend, and beaten too. If it should 
come to the ear of the court, how I have been 
transſorm'd, and how my transformation hath 
been wash'd and cudgel'd, they would melt me out 
of my fat, drop by drop, and liquor fishermen' 
boots with me; I warrant they would whip me 
with their fine wits, till I were as crest-faln as x 
dry*d pear; I never prosper'd since I ferswore 
myself at Primero, Well, if my wind were but 
long enough to say Ry: prayers, I would re- 


PEnt,— 513 


Enter Mistress QUICKLY. 


Now, whence come you? 

Quic. From the two parties, forsooth. 

Tal. The devil take one party, and his dam tlie 
other, and so they shall be both bestow'd ! I have 
Suffer'd more for their sakes, more, than the vil- 
lanous inconstancy of man's disposition is able to 
bear. 

Quic, And have not they suffer'd ? yes, I war- 
rant, speciously one of them; mistress Ford, good 
beart, is beaten black and blue, that you cannot 
See a white spot about her. 523 

Fal. What tell'st thou me of black and blue; [ 
was beaten myself into all the colours of the rain- 
bow; and [ was like to be apprehended for the 
witch of Brentford ; but that my admirable dex- 
terity of wit, counterfeiting the action of an old 
woman, deliver d me, the knave constable had 

set me i' the stocks, i' the common stocks, for a 
witch, | 530 
| | Que. 


„Act IV. menry wivgs of winDson, 905 
a Quic, Sir, let me speak with you in your cham— 
en ber: you shall hear how things go; and, I war. 
th WW rant, to your content, He is a letter will say 
ut somewhat. Good hearts, what ado is here to 


n's bring you together! sure, one of you does not 
me serve heaven well, that you are so cross'd. 


8 4 Tul. Come up into my chamber, [Exeunt. 
Oe | 

but 

re- 3 | N e 
"* SCENE VI. 


Enter FeExTON, and Host. 


tie lost. Master Fenton, talk not to me; my mind 
1ave is heavy, I will give over all. 3 
vi- WW Fent. Yet hear me speak: Assist me in my 
e to purpose, 
And, as I am a gentleman, I'll give thee 540 
war- WA hundred pound in gold, more than your loss. 
good Host. I will hear you, master Fenton; and-I 


noot vill, at the least, keep your counsel. * 
523 ent. From time to time I have acquainted you 
e; Vith the dear love I bear to fair Anne Page: 

rain- ho, mutually, hath answer'd my affection 


* the So far forth as herself might be her chuser) 

dex- Eren to my wish: I have a letter from her 

n old Of such contents as you will wonder at; 

bad be mirth whereof's so larded with my matter, 
ſor a bat neither, singly, can be manifested, 551 
530 Without the shew of both: Fat sir John Falstaff 
ue. 


4 „ Hath 
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Hath a great scene; the image of the jest 
| [ Shewing a letter, 
I'll sbew you here at large. Hark, good mim 


host : | 11 
To-night at Herne's oak, just 'twixt twelve au T0 
One, EA, 
Must my sweet Nan present the fairy queen; MW To 


The purpose why, is here; in which diguise, 
While other jests are something rank on foot, 


Her father hath commanded her to slip 1 , Bri 
Away with Slender, and with him at Eton 0 | 
Immediately to marry : she hath consented : nov, WF Bes 

Sir, 


Her mother, even strong against chat match, 
And firm for doctor Caius, hath appointed 
That he shall likewise shuffle her away, 

While other sports are tasking of their minds, 
And at the deanery, where a priest attends, 
Straight marry her: to this her mother's plot 
She, seemingly obedient, likewise hath 

Made promise to the doctor: - Now, thus it res: 
Her father means sbe shall be all in white ; 0 
And in that habit, when Slender sees his time per 


To take ber by the hand, and bid her go, III 
She shall go with him: — her mot her hath | odd! 

tended, pit 
The better to devote her to the doctor eat! 
(For they must all be mask'd and vizarded), E Q 


That, quaint in green, she shall be loose enrobs 
Wich ribbands pendant, flaring bout her head; Wi 
And when the doctor spies his vantage ripe, 5 
To pinch her by the hand, and, on that coken, 
The maid hath given consent to go with bim 
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ost. Which means she to deceive? father or 
er, mother? | 
nin Fent. Both, my good host, to go along with me: 
And here it r-sts that you'll procure the vicar 
an! MW To stay for me at church, 'twixt twelve and one, 
And, in the Jawful name of marrying, 
{To give our hearts united ceremony. | 
Host. Well, husband your device; I'll to the 
— FM Vicar : | 3 
Bring you the maid, you shall not lack a priest. 


50% ent. So shall 1 evermore be bound to thee; 
no besides, I'll make a present recompence. 590 
i | | [ Exeunt. 
„ | | 
Js, | | 7 
85 ACT V. SCENE I. 
lot | | | 
” Enter FALSTAFEF, and Mrs. QQUICKLY. 
reste 5 | | 
; 3m Falstaff. | 
im Wirythee, no more pratling : —g0.——Tl hold: 
* This is the third time; 1 hope, good luck lies in 


odd numbers. Away, go: they say, there is divi- 
ity in odd numbers, either in nativity, chance, or 
deatb.— Away. | | 


). WW Quic. Tn provide you a chain; and I'll do what 
robe 1 can to get you a pair of horns. | 
ea; ß | [Exit Mrs. QUICKLY. 
” Fal. Away, I say; time wears: hold up your 
JXtT) bead, and mince. 9 
1 f | | 

[16 


16 5 Enter 
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| Enter FoRD, 


How now, master Brook? Master Brook, the mat- 
ter will be known to-night, or never. Be you in 
the Park about midnight, at Herne's oak, and you 
Shall see wonders, 

Ford. Went you not to her yesterday, sir, as 
you told me you had appointed ? 15 

Fal. J went to her, master Brook, as you ses, 
like a poor old man: but I came from her, master 
Brook, like a poor old woman. That same knave, 


Ford her husband, hath the finest mad devil uf 


jealousy in him, master Brook, that ever g. 
verned frenzy. I will tell you. He beat me 
grievously, in the shape of a woman; for in the 
shape of man, master Brook, 1 ſear not Goliah 
with a weaver's beam; derade I know also, lik 
is a shuttle. I am in haste ; ; go along with me: 
I'll tell you all, master Brook. Since 1 plucks 
geese, play'd truant, and whipp'd top, I knew not 
what 'twas to be beaten, till lately. Follow me: 
I'll tell you strange things of this knave Ford; 01 
whom to-night 1 will be reveng'd, and I will del 
ver his wife into your hand. Follow: Strang 
things in hand, master Brook ! follow. ol 
| Os [ Exeunt 


— 


SCENE II. 


Windsor Park. Enter PAGE, SHALLOW, aid 
SLEND RN. | 


Page. Come, come; we'll couch i' the 2 
ditch 
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N ditch, till we see the light of our fairies.Remem- 
ber, son Slender, my daughter. 


al- Slen. Ay, forsooth; I have spoke with her, and 

in W we have a nay-word how to know one another. I 

you W come to her in white, and cry, mum she cries, 
budget ; and by that we know one another. 


Us | Shal. That's good too: But what needs either 
15 W your mum, or her budget? the white will decipher 


See, WF her well enough. — Ii bath struck ten o'clock. 
ster UF Page. The night is dark; light and spirits will 
ave, W become it well. Heaven prosper our sport! No 
| of W man means evil but the devil, and we shall know 
g. him by his horns. Let's away; follow me. 
me if 1 [Exenat. 
tle W RR | | 
Vial WWF a ORE mpg e e 
lit - | | 

me: SCENE III. 
ack! WW COT 
V no! 


Enter Mistress PAGE, Mistress FokD, and Dr. 
Calvs. 


del. Mrs. Page. Master doctor, my daughter is in 
range green: when you see your tune, take her by the 
- 31 hand, away with her to the deanery, and dispatch 
rent, it quickly : Go before into the park; we two must 
| £0 together, | 49 

Caius, 1 know vat 1 have to do: Adieu. [ Exit. 
Mrs. Page. Fare you well, sir. My husband 
ll not rejoice so much at the abuse of Falstaff, 
| 4 he will chaſe at the doctor's marrying iny 
daughter: but 'tis no matter; better a little chid- +4 
e, than a great deal of heart. real. = 
3 Mrs. 1 


castle 
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Mrs. Ford. Where is Nan now, and her troy , 
of fairies? and the Welch devil Evans? : 
Mrs. Page. They are all couch'd in a pit hard ! 
by Herne's oak, with obscur'd lights ; which, a {W_ * 
the very instant of Falstaff's and our meeting, they W 
will at once display to the night. | 6 
Mrs. Ford. That cannot chuse but amaze hin, W 
Mrs. Page. If he be not amaz'd, he will ls . 
mock'd; if he be amaz'd, he will every way be 4 
mock'd. 7 5 
Mrs. Ford. We'll betray him finely. | f 
Mrs. Page. Against such lewdsters, and their c, 
lechery, N 1 
Those that betray them do no treachery. be 
Mrs. Ford. The hour draws on: to the oak, to WW or 
the oak ! | [Ereunt. 0 n 
SCENE IV. 
Enter Sir Hucn Evans, and Fairies. n 
Eva. Trib, trib, fairies ; come; and remember . 
your parts: be pold, I pray you; follow me ino by 
the pit; and when [ give you the watch-'ords, 0 W * 
as I pid you: Come, come; trib, trib. [Ezcun'. - 
SCENE V. = 
| ha 
Enter FaLSsTA TT, Mit h a buck's head on. de 
Fal. The Windsor bell hath struck twelve; te * 


, 3 8 
minute 
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minute draws on: Now, the hot-blooded gods 
assist me I— Remember, Jove, thou wast a bull 
ſor thy Europa; love set on thy horns.—0 
powerful love! that, in some respects, makes a 
beast a man; in some other, a man a beast.— 
You were also, Jupiter, a swan, for the love of 
Leda : Oh, omnipotent love! how near the 
god drew to the complexion of a goose !—A fault 
done first in the form. of a beast: O Jove, a 
beastly fault! and then another fault in the 


semblance of a ſowl ;z— think on't, Jove; a foul 


fault. 


When gods have hot backs, what shall 


poor men do? For me, I am here a Windsor 
stag; and the fattest, I think, i' the forest: Send 


me a cool rut-time, Jove, or who can blame me to 


j piss my tallow ? Who comes here? my doe? 89 


Enter Mrs. Foxp, and Mrs. Pacr. 


Mrs. Ford. Sir John? art thou thee, my 2 
my male deer? 


Fal. My doe with the black scut Let the Sky 
rain potatoes; let it thunder to the tune of Green 


Sleexes; hail kissing-comfits, and snow eringoes : 


let chere come a tempest of provocation, I will 


shelter me here. 


Mrs. Ford. Mistress Page is come with me, 


sweet-heart. 97 


Fal. Divide me like a bribe-buck, each a 


haunch: I will keep my sides to myself, my shoul- 
ders for the fellow of this walk, and my horns 1 


bequeath your husbands. Am t a woodman ? ha! 


ea | like Herne the hunter? Why, now 1s 


I 8 Cupid 
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Cupid a child of conscience: he makes restitu. 
tion. As I am a true spirit. welcome! Y 
| Noise within, WT! 


Mrs. Page. Alas! what noise? If 
Mrs. Ford. Heaven forgive our sins! = 
Fal. What shall this be? ne Be 


Mrs. Ford. A 
Mrs. Page. | 9 
[ The women vun ou. 
Ful. 1 think the devil will not have me damn Se 
lest the oil that is in me should set hell on fire: Sti 


he never would else cross me thus. 11 Tb 

| | In 

Enter Sir Hu like a 8atyr; QuickLy, wif Th 
others, dress'd like fairies, with tapers. wi 

| | e | La 
Quzc. Fairies, black, grey, green, and white, Wi 
Lou moon-shine revellers, and Shades of niglit, An 
You orphan-heirs of fixed destiny, Ii 
Attend your office, and your quality. — The 


Crier Hobgoblin, make the fairy o-yes. 
Eva. Elves, list your names; silence, you al! 
toys. 
Cricket, to Windsor chimneys shalt thou leap : 
Where fires thou find'st unrak d, and hearths un. 
swept, 
There pinch the maids as blue as bilberry : 120 
Our radiant queen hates sluts, and sluttery. 
Fal. They are fairies: he that speaks to them, 


Shall die; F 
III wink and couch; No man their SP must 
eye. [Lies down upon his fact 


Lv 


- Out, 
nnd, 
fire; 
11 


„ Wn 


lite, 
ut, 


| air} W 


hem, 


must 


face, 


Lou, 
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F Sey she as sound as careless infancy : 


| Pinch them, arms, legs, backs, sboulders, sides, 


| Strew good luck, ouphes, on every sacred room; 
That it may stand till the perpetual doom, 


| Like to the Garter's compass, in a ring: 140 


ai 'aries use flowers for their charactery. 
01 Herne the hunter, let us not forget. 150 


Aud twenty g glow- worms shall our lanterns be, 


Fra, Where's Pede Go you, and where you 
find a maid, 
| That, ere she sleep, bath thrice her prayers said, 
© Rein up the organs of her fantasy; 


But those as sleep, and think not on their sins, 


and shins. 
Quic, About, about; _ os By 
Search Windsor castle, 3 within and out: 


In state as wholesome, as in state 'tis fit; 
Worthy the owner, and the owner it. 

The several chairs of order look you scour 
With juice of balm, and every precious flower: 
Lach fair instalment coat, and several crest, 
Wich loyal blazon, evermore be blest ! 

And nightly, meadow-fairies, look, you sing, 


The expressure that it bears, green let it be, 

| More fertile-fresh than all the field to see; 

And, Hony Soit Qui Mal y Pense, write, 

lu emerald tuſts, flowers purple, blue, and white ; 
| Like saphire, pearl, and rich embroidery, 
EBuckled below fair knight-hood's bending knee; 


Away; disperse : But, till 'tis one o'clock, 
Our dance of custom, Tound about the oak 


Eva. Pray you, lock hand in hand : Coo 
in order set: 


To 
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To guide our measure round about the tree. 
But, stay; I smell a man of middle earth. 3 
Tal. Heavens defend me from that Welch fairy! WW + 
Lest he transform me to a piece of cheese! K 
Eva. Vile worm, thou wast o'erlook'd even in 
thy birth. N 
Quic. With trial-fire touch me his finger: end; l 
If he be chaste, the flame will back descend, 16 


And turn him to no pain; but if he start, h [ 
It is the flesh of a corr upted heart, . 
Era. A trial, come. i 
= [They burn him with their tapers and pinch hn. WW * 
Come, will this wood take fire? $ 

Fal. Ob, oh, oh! | | No 
Quic. Corrupt, corrupt, and tainted in iden] - e 
About him fairies; sing a scornful rhime : Wee 
And as you trip, s still pinch him to your time. . 
Eva. It is right; indeed, he is full of Jecheris 1 * 
and iniquity, 18 us 

| The SONG. | but 

Fie on sinful phantasy ! our 

Fie on luat and luxury ! Bro 

Lust is but a Woody fire, roc 
Kindled with unchaste desire, J. 
Fed in heart ; whose flames uspire, eoule 

As thoughts do blow them, higher and higher, Wore 
Pinch him, fairies, mutually ; F. 

Pinch him for his x illan/: ass. 
Pinch him, and burn him, and turn him about, BY 
Till candles, and star-light, and moon-shine bc dla: 
During this song, they pinch him, Dr. C8 ta 


comes one way, and steals away @ Fairy in g 
Sri 


Ry 
I 
* 
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SLENDER ancther way, and he takes away a Fairy 
in white; and FENTON comes, and steals away 
Mus. Ax NR Pact. A noise of Hunting is made 
' within, All the Fairies run away. FALSTAFF 
pulls off his Buck's head, and rises. 


er Pace, Fonp, Sc. They lay hold on him. 


Page. Nay, do not fly: I think, we have watch'd 
you now ; 4 
Will none but Herne the Hunter, serve your turn? 
% rs. Page. I pray you, come ; hold up the jest 
1 no higher: | 
Now, good sir John, how like you Windsor wives? 
16. (O's you these, husband? do not these fair yokes 
Become the forest better than the town? 
le. # Ford. Now, sir, who's a cuckold now ? 
herig Raster Brook, Falstaff's a knave, a cuckoldly 
a bave: here are his horns, master Brook: And, 
master Brook, he hath enjoyed nothing of Ford's 
but his buck-basket, his cudgel, and twenty 
pounds of money; which must be paid to master 
Brook; his horses are arrested for it, master 
Wrook, _ | 193 
Mrs. Ford. Sir John, we have had ill luck; we 
could never meet. I will never take you for my 
hre again, but I will always count you my deer. 


Fal. I do begin to perceive that I am made an 
Ass. | 


hight! 


t Ford. Ay, and an ox too; both the proofs are 
be ou ant. 200 
CW . And these are not fairies? I was three or 


_ = times in the thought they were not fairies : 
5 
2 


106 MERRY WIV ES OF WINDSOR 44% 4 


and yet the guiltiness of my mind, the sudden su. 
prise of my powers, drove the grossness of the 
foppery into a receiv'd belief, in despight of thy 
teeth of all rhyme and reason, that they were 
fairies, See now, how wit may be made a Jack 
a-lent, when 'tis upon ill employment! 
Era. Sir John Falstaff, serve Got, and lea 
your desires, and fairies will not pinse you. 
Ford. Well said, fairy Hugh. „ 
Era. And leave your jealousies also, I pray you, 
Ford, 1 will never mistrust my wife again, til 
thou art able to woo her in good English. 
Fal. Have I laid my brain in the sun, and dre 
it, that it wants matter to prevent so gross oe. 
reaching as this? Am I ridden with a Welch gad 
too? Shall I have a coxcomb of frize! tis tine! 
were chok'd with a piece of toasted cheese. 20 
Eva. Seece is not good to give putter; you 
pelly is all putter. | | 
Fal. Seese and putter ! have I liv'd to stand 
the taunt of one that makes fritters of Englisl'|MW 
this is enough to be the decay of lust and la 
walking through the realm. TY 
Mrs. Page. Why, sir John, do you think, thou 
we would have thrust virtue out of our hearts) 
the head and shoulders, and have given ourselr 
without scruple to hell, that ever the devil coll b 
have made you our delight ? 1 
Ford. What, a hodge-pudding ? a bag of fas! 
Mrs, Page. A puff'd man? g 
Page. Old, cold, wither'd, and of intoleradt / 
entrails ? 


Ford. And one that is as slanderous as 2 
. (9 


* 
& 
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us Page. And as poor es Job? 

the WW Ford. And as wicked as his wife? 

the Era. And given to fornications, and to taverns, 
er and sacks, and wines, and metheglins, and to 
lch. 


Edrinkings, and swearings, and starings, pribbles 

and prabbles ? 

ear Fal. Well, I am your theme; you have the 
start of me; I am dejected ; I am not able to an- 


211 ser the Welch flannel ; ignorance itself is a plum- 1 
you Wet der me: use me as you will. 244 1 
ll Ford. Mar ry, sir, we'll bring you to Windsor, 1 


F one master Brook, that you cozen'd of money, * 
% whom you should have been a pandar : over and | 
Above that you have suffer'd, I think, to 8 that 
money will be a biting affliction. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, husband, let that go to make 
E amends: 

Forgive that sum, and so we'll all be friends. 251 
Lord. Well, here's my hand; all's forgiven at 
ast. 

Page. Yet be cheerful, knight: thou shalt eat 
 posset to-night at my house; where J will desire 
a ee to laugh at my wife, that now laughs at 


Wee: Tell her, master Slender hath married her 
gaughter. 


in. Page. Doctors doubt that ; if kane Page 
W daughter, she is, by this, doctor Caius' wife. 
F [ Asige. 
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Loe. Whoo, ho! ho! father Page! 


Lage. Son! how now? how now, son? have 
N. dspateb de 1 2861 


Slen. 


tolerauc 


Satan! 
Pay 
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Slen. Dispatch'd l- I'll make the best in Glou- 
cestershire know on't: would I were hang'd, la, 
else. 

Page. Of what, son; 

Slen. I came yonder at Eton to marry mistress 
Anne Page, and she's a great lubberly boy! If 
had not been i' the church, I would have swiny' 
him, or he should have swing'd me. If I did not 
think 1t had been Anne Page, would I might never 
Stir, and, 'tis a post-master's boy. 210 

Page. Upon my life then you took the wrong. 

Sten. What need you tell me that? I think 8, 1 
when I took a boy for a girl: If I had been mar: 
ried to him, for all he was in woman's apparel, | 


would not have had him. 

Page. Why, this is your own folly ; Did not! 1 
tell you, how you should know my daughter 0 
her garments ? mm 


Slen. 1 went to her in white, aud ery'd, mum 
and she cry'd budget, as Anne and I had ap Wy, 
pointed ; and yet it was not Anne, but a post WW, 


master's boy | 2017 he 
Eva. Jeshu ! Master Slender, cannot vou eee 
but marry poys? | Ul he 


Page. O, I am vex'd at heart: W hat shall I do: And 

Mrs. Page. Good George, be not angry: I K 
of your purpose; turn'd my daughter into green; We: 
and, indeed, she is now with the doctor at the 
deanery, and there married, 


Enter Calus. 


Caius. Vere is mistress Page? By gar, | 41 Wn lo 


cozen'd? I ha' married un garcon, a 7 * 4 
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paisan, by gar, a boy; it is not Anne Page: by 
la gar, IL am cozen'd. 2091 
Mis. Page. Why, did you not take her in green? 
Caius. Ay, by gar, and 'tis a boy: by gar, I'll 
e WW raise all Windsor. [ Exit Ca lus. 
ii WW Ford. This is strange: Who hath got the right 
d Anne; | 


no! WW Page. My heart misgives me: Here comes mas- 
ever ter Fenton. 
ng. Enter FENTON, and ANNE PAGE. 


K 50, How now, master Fenton; 

Anne. Pardon, good father! good my mother, 
par don! | 300 
E Page. Now, mistress, how chance you went 
not with master Slender? | 
| Mrs. Page. Why went you not with master 
doctor, maid ? | 


mn Fent. You do amaze her; Hear the truth of it. 
id ap vou would have married her most shameſully, 
pos Where there was no proportion held in love. 
201 he truth is, she and I, long since contracted, 
ou see Are now so sure, that nothing can dissolve us, 
he offence is holy, that she hath committed: 310 
11100! And this deceit loses the name of craft, 
Kuen Ot disobedience, or unduteous title; 
ay Since therein she doth evitate and shun 
a 


A thousand irreligious cursed hours, | 
Wbich forced marriage would have brought upon 
her. | | 
Ford. Stand not amaz'd: here is no remedy :— 
r, | in love, the heavens themselves do guide the state; 
boy : Vloney buys lands, and wives are sold by fate. 
pats = 9 | K | Fal. 
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Act p 


Fal. I am glad, though you have ta'en a spe- 
cial stand to strike at me, that your arrow hath 
glanc'd. 391 

Page. Well, what remedy ? Fenton, heaven give 

thee Joy ! 

What cannot be eschew'd must be embraced. 
Eva. 1 will dance and eat plums at your wedding, 
Tal. When night-dogs run, all sorts of deer are 

chac'd. 

Mrs, Page. Well, I will muse no further — 
| Master Fenton, 

Heaven give you many, many merry days. 

Good husband, let us every one go home, 


And laugh this 98855 o'er by a country fire ; 


Sir John and all. 
Ford. Let it be so: Sir Jobn, 
To master Brook you ook Shall hold your word; 


For be, to-night, Shall lie with mistress Ford. 
[ Exeunt ones, 


W. Pople, Printer, 67, Chancery Lane. 
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When Learning's triumph o'er her barb'rous foes, 

First rear'd. the Stage, immortal SHarsPERE rose; 

Each change of many-colour'd life he drew, 

Exhausted worlds, and then imagin'd new: 

Existence saw him spurn her bounded reign 

And panting Time toil'd after him in vain : 

His pow'rful strokes presiding Truth confess'd , 

Aud unresisted Passion storm'd the breast. 1 
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OBSERVATIONS 
ox THE Fable AND Composition or 


ro GENTLEMEN OF VERONA. 


ee . ͤ—— ͤ . ͤ——ñ ́ 


Sour of the incidents in this play, may be supposed to have 
been taken from The Arcadia, book 1. chap. 6. where Py- 
Frocles consents to head the Helots. (The Arcadia was en- 
Stered on the books of the Stationers Company, Aug. 23, 
£1588.) The love-adventure of Julia, resembles that of 
Wiola in Twelfth-Night, and is indeed common to many of 
the ancient novels. STEEFVENS, - 
| Mrs, Lenox observes, and I think not improbably, that 
the story of Protheus and Julia might be taken from a simi- 
par one in the Diana of George of Montemayor, „This 
Pastoral romance,“ says she, was translated from the 
Ppanish in Shakspere's time.“ I have seen no earlier 
Pranslation, than that of Bartholomew Yong, who dates his 
Wedication in November, 1598, and Meres, in his Wits Trea- 
Pury, printed the same year, expressly mentions the Two 
Pentlemen of Verona. Indeed Montemayor was translated 
Wo or three years before, by one Thomas Nilson; but this 
pork,” I am persuaded, was never published entirely; per- 
aps some parts of it were, or the tale might have been 
ranslated by others. However, Mr. Steevens says, very 
Puly, that this kind of love-ad venture is frequent in the old 
ovelisls, 79 5 FARMER, ' 
There is no earlier translation of the Diana entered on 
ie books of the Stationers' Company, than that of B. 
unge, September 1598. Many translations, however, 
ter they were licensed, were capriciously suppressed. 
| | B 1} 1 
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and partly manual, has habits of the mind, the eye, and the 


Pd 


Among others, The Decameron of Mr, John Bocczse Elb. 


rentine, ' was recalled by my lord of Canterbury's con. p. 
© mands.” I much lament having never met with a work ol 
entitled, A Catalogue for English printed Bookes,” en. b. 
tered at Stationers* Hall, May 8, 1595. STEEVEXNs, Vi 
It is observable (I know not for what cause) that the style it 
of this comedy is less figurative, and more natural and un. m 
affected than the greater part of this author's, though sup- 
Posed to be one of the first he wrote, | Pope, 00 
It may very well be doubted, whether Shakspere had any ta 
other hand in this play than the enlivening it with sone fr 
speeches and lines thrown in here, and there, which are ca- an 
sily distinguished, as being of a different stamp from the ne 
rest. | 7 Hanne. ch 
To this observation of Mr. Pope, which is very just, Mr, . 


Theobald has added, that this is one of Shakspere's worst or 
plays, and is less corrupted than any other, Mr, Upton pe- tif 


remptorily determines, that if any proof can be drawn from ce: 
manner and style, this play must be sent packing, and $eek for eat 
Us parent elsewhere, How otherwise, says he, do painters 20⁰ 
distinguish copies from originals, and have not authors ther | 
peculiar style and manner from which a true critic can form Ion 
as unerring judgment as a painter? I am afraid this ilius- ten 
tration of a critic's science will not prove what is desired. tho 
A painter knows a copy from an original by rules somewhat oth 
resembling these by which critics know a translation, whicl anc 
if it be literal, and literal it must be to resemble the copy hig 
of a picture, will be easily distinguiched. Copies are via 
known from originals, even when the painter copies his ol the 
picture; so if an author should literally translate his work, ine 
he would lose the manner of an original. 25 tha 
Mr. Upton confounds the copy of a picture with the um loy 
tation of a painter's manner, Copies are easily known, hut som 
good imitations are not detected with equal certainty, ad 1 
are, by the best judges, often mistaken. Nor is it true that littl 
the writer has always peculiarities equally distinguishable oy 
with those of the painter, The peculiar manner of cacl Wi pla 
arises from the desire, natural to every performer, of faci- cre 


litating his subsequent works by recurrence to his forme! hig 
ideas; this recurrence produccs. that repetition which b low 
called habit. The painter, whose work is partly intellectual 3 
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| painters have differed as much from themselves as from any 


onsrRVATTIOYS, &. v 
hand, the writer has only habits of the mind. Yet, some 


other; and I have been told, that there is little resemblance 


| between the first works of Raphael and the last, The same 


variation may be expected in writers; and if it be true, as 
it seems, that they are less subject to habit, the difference 
may be yet greater, - | | 

But by the internal marks of a composition we may dis- 
cover the author with probability, though seldom with cer- 
tainty, 


and sentiments of Shakspere. It is not indeed one of his 


most powerful effasions, it has neither many diversities of 
| character, nor striking delineations of life, but it abounds in 


Awuu beyond most of his plays, and few have more lines 
or passages, which, singly considered, are eminently beau- 
tiful, Lam yet inclined to believe that it was not very suc- 
cesful, and suspect that it has escaped corruption, only be. 


eause being seldom played, it was less exposed to the ha- 


zards of transcription. | 

In this play there is a strange mixture of knowledge and 
ignorance, of care and negligence, The versification is of- 
ten excellent, the allusions are learned and just ; but the au- 
thor conveys his heroes by sea from one inland town to an- 


other in the same country; he places the emperor at Milan, 


and sends his young men to attend him, but never mentions 
him more ; he makes Protheus, after an interview with Sil- 
dia, say he has only seen her picture; and if we may credit 
the old copies, he has, by mistaking places, left his scenery 
inextricable. 
that he took his story from a novel, which he sometimes fol- 
lowed, and sometimes forsook, sometimes remembered, and 
sometimes forgot. | | h : ; 
That this play is rightly, attributed to Shakspere, I have 
little doubt. If it be taken from him, to whom shall it be 
zived? This question. may be asked of all the disputed 
plays, except Titus Andronicus; and it will be found more 
credible, that Shakspere might sometimes sink below his 
highest flights, than that any other should rise up to his 


lowest. p Jonxsov. 
X —— — —ö— — 
# : „ 


When I read this play, I cannot but think that I 
| find, both in the serious and ludicrous scenes, the language 


The reason of all this confusion-seems to be, 
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Dramatis Persona. 
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MEN. 


Duke of MiLan, Father to Silvia. 
8 5 the two Gentlemen. 
AnTuoNo, Father to Protheus. 

Tnunlo, a Foolisk Rival to Valentine. 
EcQLAMoUR, Agent for Silvia in her Escape. 
Host, where Julia lodges in Milan. 
Out-Laws. 

SPEED, a Clownish Servant to Valentine, 
LAUNCE, the like to Protheus. 

PanTniNo, Servant to Anthonio. 


— 


WOMEN. 


Jorma, a Lady of Verona, beloved of Protheus. 


SILVIA, The Dube of Milan's Daughter, beloved of PV alciitine 0 E 
Loczrrä, W aiting-Woman to To ulia. Ho 
Servants, Musicians. i 

SCENE, Sometimes in Verona; sometimes in Milan; and 0: Te 
the Frontiers * Mantua. Wl 0 

| he 
— = 
But 
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ACT IJ. SCENE. I. 


An open Place in Verona. Enter VALENTINE, and 1 
PROTHEUS. 


: _- Fatentine. - | * 

rast to persuade, my loving Protheus : : 

Home-keeping youth hath ever homely wits : 

Wer't not, affection chains thy tender day 

lo the sweet glances of thy honour'd love, 

| rather would entreat thy company, 

Wo see the wonders of the world abroad, 

Than, living dully sluggardiz'd at home, 

PV car out thy youth with shapeless idleness. 

Put, since thou lov'st, love still, and thrive 

; therein, | 15 

Even as I would, when I to love begin. 1 10 
| ro. 
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8 TWO GENTLEMEN OF VERONA. Act. WW 
Pro. Wilt thou be gone? Sweet Valentine, 
Adieu! 5 

Think on thy Protheus, when thou, haply, secst 


. ——————— F< 9 —— — — = = 
22 —ͤ 0 OO — 4 
— — apt" — — — — - 
8 


Some rare note-worthy object in thy travel: | 
Wish me partaker in thy happiness, : 4 
When thou dost meet good hap; and, in thy dan. N 
IH ger, | bh | | 
{ If ever danger do environ thee, I. 
Commend thy grievance to my holy prayers, In 
if For I will be thy bead's- man, Valentine. | 
ij Val. And on a love-book pray for my success, I 
il Pro. Upon some book I love, III pray for E 
ll | thee. ; ms IC 
Val. That's on some shallow story of deep love, IL 
| How young Leander cross'd the Hellespont. A 
Perro. That's a deep story of a deeper love; B. 
1 For he was more than over, shoes in love. II 
Val. Tis true; for you are over- boots in love, WF O: 
| And yet you never swom the Hellespont. E 
| Pro. Over the bouts? nay, give me not the 
boots. Fea 
Val. No, I will not; for it boots thee not. . 
Pro. What? | At 
Val. To be in love, where scorn is bought with t 
groans ; be 


Coy looks, with heart-sore sighs; one fading mo. A. 


Ie, 


alle 
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Val, $6, by your circumstance, I fear, you'll 
prove. 

Pro. Tis love you cavil at; I am not love. 

Val. Love is your master, for he masters you; 


And he that is 80 yoked by a fool, 41 
| Methinks should not be chronicled for wise. 


Pro. Yet writars say, As in the sweetest bud 


The eating canker dwells, so cating love 
Inhabits in the finest wits of all. 


Val.. And writers say, As the most forward bud 
Is eaten by the canker ere it blow, 


Even so by love the young and tender wit 


Is turn'd to folly ; blasting in the bud, 


Losing his verdure even in the prime, 5+.) 


And all the fair effects of future hopes. 


But wherefore waste I time to counsel thee, 
That art a votary to fond desire? 

Once more adieu: my father at the road 

| Expects my coming, there to see me shipp'd. 


Pro. And thither will I bring thee, Valentine. 
Val. Sweet Protheus, no; now let us take our 
leave. Fi | | 


At Milan, let me hear from thee by letters, 
of thy success in love, and what news else 
Betideth here in absence of thy friend; 60 
And I likewise will visit thee with mine. 


Pro. All happiness bechance to thee in Milan! 
Val. As much to you at home! and so, farewell! 

"x 944 : [ Ext, 
Pro. He after honour hunts, I after love: 


Ile leaves his friends, to dignify them more; 


leave myself, my friends, and all for love. 
Thou, J ulia, thou hast metamorphos'd me; 
Made 


. 


10 TWO GENTLEMEN or VERONA, Ac], 


Made me neglect my studies, lose my time, 
War with good counsel, set the world at nonght; 


Made wit with musing weak, heart sick with f 
thought. 703 
Enter SPEED. E b 
22 Sir Protheus, save you: Saw Jou my 
| master? 
Pro. But now he parted hence to embark for | 
Milan. 1 
Speed. Twenty to one then, he is shipp'd al. 12 
ready: | 1 
And J have played the sheep, in losing him. 
Pro. Indeed, a sheep doth very often Stray, = 
An if the Shepherd be a while away. 1 
Speed. You conelude, that my master! is a Shep. il © 
herd then, and I a sheep? | ö 
Pro. I do. Pe 
Speed. Why then my horns are bis horns, whe. . 
ther I wake or sleep. Sl 


Pro. A silly answer, and fitting well a sheep. F 
Speed. This proves me still a sheep. | 
Pro. True: and thy master a shepherd. 
Speed. Nay, that I can deny by a circumstance, . 
Pro: It shall go hard, but Ill prove it by ano. 

ther. 1 
Speed. The 8 seeks the sheep, and not 
the hoop the shepherd ; but I seek my master, 
and my master Seeks not me; therefore I am 10 
Sheep. 90 

Pro. The sheep for fodder follows the shepherd, 
the Shepherd fox the food follows not the sheep; 


thou 


"d 


44% J. TWO GENTLEMEN OF VERONA. 13 


thou for wages followest thy master, thy master 


- for wages follows not thee: therefore thou art a 
1 sheep. 


Speed. Such another proof will make me cry 
A 
| Pro, But dost thou hear? gav'st thou my let. 
ter to Julia? 
| Speed. Ay, sir: I, a lost mutton, gave your 
letter to her, a lac'd mutton ; and she, a lac'd 
| mutton, gave me, a lost mutton, nothing for my 
labour. 102 


for 


of muttons. 
| Speed. If the ground be overcharg'd, you v were 
best stick her. 


pound you. 

| Speed. Nay, Sir, less than a pound shall serve 
me for carrying your letter. 

Pro. Vou mistake; I mean th pound, a pin. 


e. bold. 1 5 = 110 
Speed. From a pound to a pin? ? fold it over 

2 I and over, i 

ane. Tis three-fold too little for carrying a letter to 

OM your lover. 

id not Pro. But what said she! ? did she nod? 

Lsrrrp nods. 

aster, Speed. * | | 

2 7 Pro. Nod, I? why, that's noddy. 

verd, ti Speed. You mistook, sir; I said she did nod: 

W Ind you ask me if she did nod; and J said, I. 

l a Pro, And that Set together, i Is—noddy, 


Speed. 


— 


Pro. Here's too small a pasture for such a store 


Pro. Nay, in that you are astray ; *twere best 


12 TWO GENTLEMEN OF VERONA. 440 


Speed, Now you have taken the pains to sc ii 
together, take it for your pains. j 12 

Pro. No, no, you shall have it for bearing th 
letter, 

Speed. Well, I perceive, I must be fain to hea 
with you. 

Pro. Why, sir, how do you bear with me 7 

Speed. Marry, sir, the letter very orderly 

having nothing but the word noddy for my pains 
Pro. Beshrew me, but you have a quick wit, 

Speed, And yet it cannot overtake your don 

purse. 

Pro. Come, come, open the matter in bricf: 
What said she? _ 1; 
Speed. Open your purse ; that the money, aui 
the matter, may be both at once deliver'd. . 

Pro. Well, sir, here is for your pains : wu w 
said she? 3 

Speed. Truly, sir, I think you'll hardly w win her, 

Pro, Why? Couldst thou perceive so muck 
from her? 

Speed. Sir, I could perceive nothing at al 
from her; no, not so much as a ducket for del. 

vering your letter: And being so hard to me tha 
brought your mind, I fear, she' II prove as hard t 
you in telling her mind, Give her no token but 
stones; for she's as hard as steel. 14 

Pro. What, said she nothing ? 

Speed. No, not so much as—ftake this for tl 
pains, To testify your bounty, I thank you, yl 
have testern'd me; in requital whereof, hence, 
forth carry your letters yourself ; and so, sir, II 
commend you to my master. 4 

"0, 


DS NY CEP py SO 
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Set it Pro. Go, go, be gone, to save your ship from 
121 0 wreck; 8 ; 
g the Which cannot perish, having thee aboard, 


Being destin'd to a drier death on shore ;— 


bear must go send-some better Messenger; | I 
tear, my Julia would not deign my lines, A 
© EReceiving them from such a worthless post. by, 
erly; Y | | { Exennt severdlly. M 
Yan, | {| 
it. % | | . 
bo SCENE II. 
ef: < | | | 
* W Clhunges to JULIA'S Chamber, Enter Julia, and LUCETTA, 
„ anl FS ; 
: Jul. But say, Lucetta, now we are alone, 3 
What WA Wouldst thou then counsel me to fall in love? 1 
Luc. Ay, madam ; so you stumble not unheed- 3 
n her, fully. Be | | A 
much Jul. Of all the fair resort of gentlemen, 160 9 
That every day with parle encounter me, | * 
at au ln thy opinion which is worthiest love? 16 
del. Luc. Please you, repeat their names, IL'Il shew is 
e that my mind = 
ard ui According to my shallow simple skill. " Us 
en but Jul, What think'st thou of the fair Sir Egla. YL 
144 mour 2? Ay : | 1 
Luc. As of a knight well spoken, neat and ſine; 9 
ort But, were J you, he never should be mine. bY 
u, Jol Jul. What think'st thou of the rich Mercatio ? 
hence. Luc. Well, of his wealth; but, of himself, so so. 
r, I Jul. What think'st thou of the gentle Protheus? 
150 Luc. Lord, lord! to see what folly reigns in us! 
Pro | C on „ 
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Jul, How now? what means this passion at hi; 
name ? | 17² 
Luc. Pardon, dear madam; s a passing shame, 
That I unworthy body as I am, 
Should censure thus on lovely gentlemen, 
Jul. Why not on Protheus, as of all the rest! 
Luc, Then thus—of many good, 1 think bin 
best. 
Jul. Your reason ? 
Luc. I have no other but a woman's reason; 

h I think him so, because I think him so. 180 

Jul. And would'st thou have me cast my lo 

on him? 

Luc. Ay, if you thought your love not cast away, 
Jul, Why, he of all the rest hath never mor 
„ 

Luc. Yet he, of all the rest, I think best lore 

. 

Jul. His little * Shews his love but small, 

Luc. Fire, that is closest kept, burns most of al. 
Jul. They do not love, that do not shew their 

love. 
Luc. Oh, they love least, that let men knoy 
| their love. 
Jul. I would I knew his mind. 

Luc. Peruse this paper, madam. 190 

Jul. To Julia—Say, from whom? 

Luc. That the contents will shew. 

Jul. Say, say; who gave it thee ? 

Luc, Sir Valentine's page; and wont, [ think 
from Protheus : 

| He would have given it you, but I, being in th! 

Way, 


Di 


* 
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1 


hi: id in your name receive it; pardon the fault, I 
1729 pray. 3 
me, Jul. Now, by my modesty, a goodly broker! 
Dare you ,presume to harbour wanton lines? 
o whisper and conspire against my youth? 
t: 
in Aud you an officer fit for the place. 

| ; here, take the paper, see it be return'd; 
or else return no more into my sight. 
on; 


180 hate. 7 


lore Jul. Will ye be gone? | : 

| Luc, That you may ruminate. „„ I Watt, 
Way. Jul. And yet, I would I had o'er-look'd the 
novd letter, ON „„ 


It were a shame, to call her back again, 
And pray her to a fault for which I chid her. 


loves WW | | 
Nhat fool is She, that knows I am a maid, 210 


small. And would not force the letter to my view? 
of all, ince maids, in modesty, say No, to that | 
- their WP) hich they would have the offerer construe, Ay. 


Tie, fie! how wayward is this foalish love, 
That, like a testy babe, will scratch the nurse, 
And presently, all humbled, kiss the rod! 
How churlishly I bid Lucetta hence, 
hen willingly I would have had her here! 
How angerly I taught my brow to frown, 
hen inward joy enforc'd my heart to smile! 
Ny penance is, to call Lucetta back, 221 
think ud ask remission for my folly past: 

| hat ho! Lucetta ! 2 


knov 


190 


in the 


Di 8 C 3] | Re-enter 


Now, trust me, *tis an office of great worth, 200 


| Luc, Toplead far love deserves more fee than 
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Re-enter LUCETTA. 


Luc, What would your ladyship ? 
Jul. Is it near dinner-time 2? 
Luc. I would it were; 


7 
ET EE Fn ge nn A do no Re ö 1 gn os a 9 #2." Ss * N 
1% WR 4 — LEI.) FL FE p Yor a PF OR TK. POO " 
— — — £ 3 5 


Jul. 


That you might kill your stomach on your meat, 
And not upon your maid. 
Jul. What is't that you 
Took up so gingerly ? | 230 
Luc. Nothing. 
Jul. Why didst thou stoop then? 
Luc. To take a paper up, that J let fall, 
Jul. And is that paper nothing ? 
Luc. Nothing concerning me. 
Jul. Then let it lie for those that it concerns. 

Luc. Madam, it will not lie where it concerns, 
Unless it have a false interpreter. I 
Jul, Some love of yours hath writ to yeu in Wi 

rhime. 2399 
Luc. That I might sing it, madam, to a tune o 
Give me a note; your ladyship can set. © It 
Jul. As little by such toys as may be possible: WF A 
Best sing it to the tune of Light o'love. BY 
Luc. Is it too heavy for so light a tune. L. 
Jul. Heavy? belike, it hath some burden then, A 
Luc. Ay; and melodious were it, w ould you It 
ing it. Tr 
Jul. And why not you? La 
Luc. J cannot reach so high. Po 
Jul. Let's see your song: — IIow now, miniou: WF Sh; 
Luc. Keep tune there still, so you will sing it; 
„„ 208 Ar 
And yet, methinks, I do not like this tune. Bu 
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Jul. You do not? 

Luc. No, madam, it is too sharp. 

Jul. You, minion, are too saucy. 
E Luc, Nay, now you are too flat, 
And mar the concord with too harsh a descant : 
There wanteth but a mean to fill your song. 
| Jul, The mean is drown'd with your unruly 

base. | 


it, 


230 Luc. Indeed, I bid the base for Protheus. 1 
Jul. This babble shall not henceforth trouble 3 

| me. | e 3 9 

lle is a coil with protestation!— [ears tt. . 

Go, get you gone; and let the papers lie; ty 
Lou would be fingering them, to anger me. 3 

rns. Tuc. She makes it strange; but she would be 
ern, best pleas'd | | | I 
To be so anger'd with another letter. [ Exit. 5 

Cu in Jul, Nay, would I were so anger'd with the 4 
29 same. | | A 
ine Oh hateful hands to tear such loving words! 2 
| Imurious wasps ; to feed on such sweet honey, 5 

ble: And kill the bees, that yield it, with your stings! 10 
Iu kiss each several paper for amends. 270 3 


Look, here is writ—kind Julia; unkind Julia! 


then. As in revenge of thy ingratitude, De 1 
d yo throw thy name against the bruising stones, pr 
Trampling contemptuously on thy disdain. 1 
Look, here is writ—love-wounded Protheus: - 


= Poor wounded name ! my bosom, as a bed, 

ini01- Shall lodge thee, till thy wound be thoroughly 

sing u heal'd; e | | 
And thus I search it with a sovereign kiss. 


0 
Jul. 


But twice, or thrice, was Protheus written down: 
. C ii) Be 


Act 1, 


Be calm, good wind, blow not a word away, 280 
Till I have found each letter in the letter, 
Except mine own name ; that some whirlwind hear 
Unto a ragged, fearful, hanging rock, 
And throw it thence into the raging sea ! 
Lo, here in one line is his name twice writ— 
Poor forlorn Protheus, passionule Protheus, 
To the sweet Julia that I'll tear away; 
And yet I will not, sith so prettily 
He couples it to his complaining names: | 
Thus will I fold them upon another ; 290 
Nov kiss, embrace, contend, do what you will, 
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| Re-enter LUCETTA. - 
Luc. Madam, dinner's ready, and your fathe 
stays. g e 
Jul. Well, let us go. | 
Luc. What, shall these papers lie like tell. tales 
here? . 
Jul. If thou respect them, best to take them up, 
Luc. Nay, I was taken up for laying them down: 
Yet here they shall not lie, for catching cold. 
Jul. IT see, you have a month's mind to them, 
Luc, Ay, madam, you may say what sights you 
see; N | 
I sce things too, although you judge I wink, 300 
Jul. Come, come, will't please you go? 


[ Exeunt, 


SCENE 


Will, Two GENTLEMEN OF VERONA. 19 
280 | | 
SCENE III. 


ear 


I AvrnONTO's House. Enter AXTHoNI0, and PANIHINOo. 


| Ant, Tell me, Panthino, what sad talk was 
that, 
PV herewith my brother held you in the cloister ?- 
Pant. Twas of his nephew Protheus, your 
. son. 
Ant. Why, what of him? 
Pant. He wonder'd, that your lordship 
IF suffer him to spend his youth at home; 
DV bile other men, of slender reputation, 
Wt forth their sons to seek preferment out: 
Jome to the wars, to try their fortune there; 
me, to discover islands far away; 311 
E. to the studious universities. f 
Tor any, or for all these exercises, 
He said, that Protheus, your son, Was meet; 
And did request me, to importune you, 
To let him spend his time no more at home, 
Fhich would be great impeachment to his age, 
having known no travel in his youth. 
Aut. Nor need'st thou much importune me to 
that : 7 
| hereon this month T have been hammering 
have consider'd well his loss of time; 
Tad how he cannot be a perfect man, 
Tot being try*d, and tutor'd in the world: 
Experience is by industry achiev'd, 
Ind perfected by the swift course of time : 
hen, tell me, whither were I best to send him? 
Pant, 


— Jun 
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And, that thou mayꝰ'st perceive how well I like i, 

The execution of it, shall make known; 
Even with the speediest expedition | 

I will dispatch him to the emperor's court. 34 


With other gentlemen of good esteem, X 
And, in good time—now will we break with hin, 


Here is her hand, the agent of her heart; 
Here is her oath for love, her honour's Pawn: 


Pant. I think, your lordship is not ignorant, 
How his companion, youthful Valentine, 
Attends the emperor. in his royal court. 

Ant. ] know it well. _ 

Pant. Twere good, I think, your lo Sent 

him thither. 
There shall he practise tilts and tournaments, 
Hear sweet discourse, converse with noblemen; 
And be in eye of every exercise, 
Worthy his youth and nobleness of birth. 
Ant. I like thy counsel; well hast thou advis'd; 


Pant, To-morrow, may it Please you, Du 
Alphonso, | 


Are journeying to salute the emperor, 
And to commend their service to his will. 
Ant. Good company; with them shall Pro 
theus go : 


af 


| Enter PRoTHEUS. 
Pro. Sweet love! sweet lines! sweet life! 


Oh! that our fathers would applaud our lov 
To seal our happiness with their consents! 3 
Oh heavenly Julia! 
Ant. How now? what letter are * readuy 
there ? p 

1 
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4. 
Pro. May't please your lordship, tis a word 
or two 
ot commendation sent from Valentine, 


Delixer'd by a friend that came from him. 
Ant. Lend me the letter; let me see what 


I, 


330 
sent 


news. 
Pro. There is no news, my lord; but that he 
n. writes | 
os happily he lives, how well belov'd, 
And daily graced by the emperor ; ; 360 


Wishing me with him, partner of his fortune. 
Ant. And how stand you affected to his wish? 
Pro. As one relying on your lordship's will, 

b, And not depending on his friendly wish. 

Ant. My will is something sorted with his wish: 
Muse not that I thus suddenly proceed; 

For what I will, I will, and there an end. 

am resolv'd, that thou shalt spend some time 3 
Wich Valentine in the emperor's court; * 
hat maintenance he from his friends receives, * 
Like exhibition thou shalt have from me. 371 

E 0-morrow be in readiness to go: 

Ncuse it not, for I am perewptory. 

Pro. My lord, cannot be so soon provided; 
ease you delibe rate a day or two. 

8 Ant. Look, what thou want'st Shall be sent 

| aſter thee : ( 

J more of stay; to-morrow thou want 90.— 

Wome on, Panthino ; you shall be employ'd 

0 hasten on his expedition 
4 Exe. AN r. and PAaxrw. 

Pro, Thus have I shunn'” ( the fire, for fear of 

burning; | 380 
And 
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I feared to shew my father Julia's letter, 
Lest he should take exceptions to my love; 


He is in haste, therefore, I pray you, go. 391 


And drench'd me in the sea, where I am drown'd: 


And with the vantage of mine own excuse 
Hath he accepted most against my love. 
Oh, how this spring of love resembleth 
The uncertain glory of an April day; 
Which now shews all the beauty of the sun, 
And by and by a cloud takes all away ! 


Re-enter 8 0. 


Pant. Sir Protheus, your father calls for you! 


Pro. Why, this it is! my heart accords thereto: 
And yet a thousand times it answers, No. 
[Exeunt. 


ä — 


i 


ACT I. SCENE J. 


Changes to Milan. An Apartment in the Dul:e's Palact, 
Enter VALENTINE and SPEED, | 


Speed. 


S1R, your glove, 
Val. Not mine ; my gloves are on. 
Speed, Why then this may be yours; for tlis 

is but one. 
Val. Ha! let me see: ay, give it me, it“ 
mine: | 

Sweet ornament, that decks a thing divine! 

Ah Silvia! Silvia! 

Speed, Madam Silvia! madam Silvia! 


Vl, 


12 
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d: TR | 
Val. How now, sirrah? 
Speed. She is not within hearing, sir. 
Val. Why, sir, who bade you call her ? 10 
Speed. Your worship, sir; or else I mistook. 
Val. Well, you'll still be too forward. 

Speed. And yet I was last chidden for being 
too slow. ES | 
Val. Go to, sir; tell me, do you know madam 

Silvia? 5 

Speed. She that your worship loves? | 

Val, Why, how know you that I am in love? 

| Speed, Marry, by these special marks: First, 
Hou have learn'd, like Sir Protheus, to wreath 
Pour arms, like a male content: to relish a love- 
pong, like a Robin- red.- breast; to walk alone, 
Nike one that had the pestilence; to sigh, like a bi 
chool-boy that had lost his A. B. C; to weep, I 
pike a young wench that had buried her grandam : 3 


4 
70 fast, like one that takes diet; to watch like % 
ne that fears robbing ; to speak puling, like a 
peggar at Hallowmas. You were wont, when 7% 
Jou laugh'd, to crow like 'a cock; when you .% 
Falk'd, to walk like one of the lions; when you 1 
Asted, it was presently after dinner; when you + 


Palace. 


pok'd sadly, it was for want of money: and now Ly 

or this Neu are metamorphos'd with a mistress, that, when 1 
look on you, I can hardly think you my master. 7 

e. its Lal. Are all these things perceiv'd in me? 33 1 


| Speed. They are all perceiv'd without ye, =_ 

al. Without me? they cannot. . 1 
Speed. Without you ? nay, that's certain; for, 

þthout you were so simple, none else would: but 

Val are so without these follies, that these follies 
| are 
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are within you, and shine through you like the 
water in an urinal ; that not an eye, that sees you, 
but! is a physician to comment on your malady. 


the other out of all count. 


Val. But, tell me, dost thou know my lady 
Silvia? c 42 
Speed, She, that you gaze on 80, as she its at 
supper? 
Val. Hast thou observ'd that? even she f 
mean. 
Speed. Is she not hard. favour'd, air? 
Val. Not so fair, boy, as well. favour'd. 
Speed. Sir, TI know that well enough. = 
Val. What dost thou know ? pl 
Speed. That she is not $0 lr, as (of you) 
well-favour'd.. 
Val. T mean, that her beauty i is exquisite, but 
her favour infinite. 
Speed, That's because the one is painted, au 


Val. How painted? ? and-how out of count? 

Speed. Marry, sir, so painted, to make he 
fair, that no man counts of her beauty. 

Vat, How esteem'st thou me? I account of 
beauty : 7 

Speed. Vou never saw her since she was dt 
form'd. 0 

Vat. How long hath she been deform'd? 

Speed. Ever since you lov'd her. 

Val. T have lov'd her ever since I saw her; all 
still I sec her beautiful. 

Speed. If you love her, you cannot s see her, 

Val. Why? | h 

Speed. Because love is blind. O, that f it: 
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had mine eyes; or your own 1 eyes had the lights 
they were wont to have, when you chid at Sir Pro- 
E theus for going ungarter'd! 70 
Pal. What should I see then? 
Speed. Your own present folly, and her pass- 
ing deformity : for her being in love, could not 
see to garter his hose; and you, being in love, can- 
not see to pution your hose. 
Val. Belike, hoy, then you are in love; for l 
last morning you could not see to wipe my shoes. k 
Speed, True, sir; I was in love with my bed: 
thank you, you swing'd me for my love, which 
makes me the bolder to chide you for yours. 80 
Val. In conclusion, I stand affected to her, f 
| Speed, I would you were set, so your affection 
would cease. 

Val. Last night she enjoin'd me to write some 
lines to one she loves. 


3 3 


1, an Speed, And have you? 8 1 
12 Fal. Thave. - © : — 
W Speed. Are they not lamely writ? =. 
Val. No, boy, but as well as I can do them :— 1 
+ of Peace, here she comes. 90 


Enter StlvIA. 


d n 
ww 3 I, 1 r 
by . "#1 


was 6 Speed. Oh excellent motion ! Oh ese 4 
F puppet ; now will he interpret to her. it 
Val. Madam and mistress, a thousand good = 

zen; a morrows. A 
Speed, Oh! 'give ye good e even ! here's amil. ui 

her. lion of manners. p 


Sil. Sir Valentine and serrant, to you two 
housand. | 
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Speed. He should give her interest; and he 
gives it him. 100 
Val. As you enjoin'd me, I have writ yourletter, 
Unto the secret nameless friend of yours ; 
Which I was much unwilling to proceed | in, 
But for my duty to your ladyship. | 
Sz. J thank you, gentle servant: tis very 
clerkly done. 
Val. Now trust me, madam, it came hardly off: 
For being ignorant to whom it goes, 
I writ at random, very doubtfully. 
Sil, Perchance you think too much of 80 much 
pains? „ 
Vat. No, madam; 50 it stead you, I will write, 
Please you command, a thousand times as much; 
And yet 
Si, A pretty period! Well, I guess the se. 
quel: 
And yet J will not name it; — and yet I care not; 
And yet take this again; and yet I thank you; 
Meaning henceforth to trouble you no more. 
Speed, And yet you will; and yet another yet, 


Asie. 

Val. What means your Jadyship ? do you not 
e | 120 
Sil. Yes, yes! the lines are very quaintly 


writ? 
But since unwillingly, take them again; 
Nay, take them. 
Val. Madam, they are for you. 
Sil. Ay, ay; you writ them, sir, at my request, 
But I will none of them; ; they are for you: 


I would haye had them writ more movingly. 5 
al, 


— > 


bo 
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Val. Please you, I'll write your ladyship 
another. 


over; 


Val. If it please me, madam ? what then? 

Sil. Why, if it please you, take it for your la- 
bour; | 

And 80 good. morrow, Servant. [ Exit. 

| Speed, O jest unscen, inscrutable, invisible, 

As a nose on a man's face, or a weathercock on a 

Steeple! 


Suitor, 
lle being her pupil to become her tutor. 
| Oexcellent device! was there ever heard a better ? 


write the letter ? 
with yourself? 1 140 


the reason. 
Val. To do what? 


Val. To whom ? 
Speed, To yourself : why, che wooes 5 you by a 
figure, 
Val, What fig ure ? | 
Speed. By a ſetter, I should say. 
Val. Why, she hath not writ to me? 
uest; Speed, What need she, when she made you 


write to yourself ? Why, do you not perceive the 
jest! 151 


Val, | v ij Fal. 


Sil. And, when it's writ, ſor my sake read it 


And, if it please you, so; if not, why, so. 130 


My master sues to her; and she hath taught boy 


| That my master being thescribe, to himself should | 
Val, How now, sir, what are y Ou reasoning | 


Speed. Nay, 1 was rhiming : „tis you that have 


Speed, To be a spokesman from madam Silvia. | 
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Val. N o, believe me. 
Speed, No believing you, indeed, sir: But did 
you perceive her earnest ? 

Val. She gave me none, except an angry word, 
Speed, Why, she hath given you a letter, 
Val. That's the letter I writ to her friend. 
Speed, And that letter hath she deliver'd, and 

there an end. 

Val. T would, it were no worse. 100 
Speed, III warrant you, *tis as well: 
For often you have wor it to her; and she, in mo. 
aenty, 
Or else for want of idle time, could not again 
reply ; | 
Or fearing else some messenger that might her 
mind discover. 
Herself hath taught her love himsel {to write unto 
ner lover, — © 
All this I speak in print; for in print I found it — 
Why muse you, sir? 'tis dinner time. 
Val. I have din'd. __ 168 
Speed. Ay, but hearken, sir: though the ca. 
melion love can feed on the air, I am one that an 
nourish'd by my victuals, and would fain hare 
meat: Oh be not like your mistress; be movech 
moved! | [ Bxeunt, 


„ 
= ; ad 


SCENE Ii. 


Juira's House at Verona. Enter PROTHEUS, and JULI, 


Pro.- Have Patience, gentle Julia, 
Jul. I must, where is no remedy, 


Pro, 
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Pro. When possibly I can, I will return. 

Jul. If you turn not, you will return the sooner: 

Keep this remembrance for thy Julia's sake. 

| Giving a ring. 

Pro. Why then we'll make exchange: here, 
take you this, TH 179 

Jul. And seal the bargain with a holy kiss. 

Pro. Here is my hand for my true constancy ; 

And when that hour o'er.slips me in the day, 

| Wherein I sigh not, Julia, for thy sake, 

The next ensuing hour some fou] mischance 

Torment me for my love's forgetfulness! 

My father stays my coming; answer not; 

The tide is now: nay, not thy tide of tears; 

[That tide will stay me longer than I should : 

| Exit Jurtia. 

Julia, farewell. — What! gone without a word? 

Ay, so true love should do: it cannot speak; 


160 
mo. 
Tum 
{ her 


unto 


it.—- For truth hath better deeds, than words, to ö 
108 5 Enter Pan TnIxO. | | i: 
e cen 3 i 8 
Pan, Sir Protheus, you are staid for. 4H 
at am 4 1 
ha Pro. Go; I come, I come :— A 
ore, Alas! this parting strikes poor lovers dumb. | 
—_— [ Exeunt, 
SCENE III. 
A Street. Enter LAUNCE, leading a Dog. 
W | Laun, Nay, 'twill be this hour ere I have 
done weeping; all the kind of the Launces have 
oe this very fault: I have receiv'd my proportion, 
Iu ' | * - ; * 


D ĩij | this | 
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like the prodigious son, and am going with Sir 
Protheus to the imperial's court. I think, Crah 
my dog be the sourest natur'd dog that lives: my 


30 


mother weeping, my father wailing, my sister cry. His 
ing, our maid howling, our cat wringing her hand, WF \1 
and all onr house in a great perplexity, yet li a1 


not this cruel hearted cur shed one tear: he is 1 0 
stone, a very pebble-stone, and has no more pit; 

in him than a dog: a Jew would have wept to Mit 
have seen our parting ; why, my grandam having 
no eyes look, look you, wept herself blind at ny 
parting. Nay, I'll show you the manner of it: 

This shoe is my father ;—no, this left shoe i; 
my father ;—no, no, this left shoe is my mo- 
ther - nay, that cannot be so neither ;—yes, 
it is so, it is so; it hath the worser sole: Tus 
shoe, with the hole in it, is my mother, and tlis 
my father: A. vengeance on't! there ?tis : no, 
sir, this staff is my sister; for, look you, she is 
white as a lily, and as small as a wand: this hat 5 
Nan, our maid ; I am the dog: — no, the dog i 
himself, and I am the dog—oh, the dog is me, aud 
J am myself; ; ay, so, so. Now come I to n 
father; Father, your blessing ; now should ua 
the shoe speak a word for weeping; now shouldl 
kiss my father; well, he weeps on: now come! 
to my mother ;—oh, that she could speak nos 
like a wood. woman !—well, J kiss her- 
there 'tis: here's my mother's breath up and down: 
now come I to my sister; mark the moan se 
makes: now the dog all this while sheds nota 
tear, nor speaks a word; but see how J lay tit 
dust with my tears, | 1 
| Inter 
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Act II. r LEMEN. or VERONA, 


Enter PanTuino. 


Pan. Launce, away, away, aboard; thy master 
is shipp*d, and thou art to post after with oars. 
What's the matter? why weep'st thou, man? 
away, ass; you will lose the tide, if you tarry any 
longer. 

Laun, It is no matter if the ty'd were lost; for 
it is the unkindest ty'd that ever any man yd. 

Pan. What's the unkindest tide ? 

Laun. Why, he that's ty'd here; Crab, my 
logg 239 

Pan. Tut, man, I mean thow'lt lose the flood; 


and, in losing the flood, lose thy voyage; and, in 


being thy voyage, lose thy master ; and, in losing 
(hy master, lose thy service; and, in losing thy 


service Why dost thou stop my mouth ? 


Laun, For fear thou should'st lose thy tongue, 

Pan. Where should I lose my tongus'? ; | 

Laun. In thy tale. 

Pan, In thy tail ? 

Laun, Lose the tide, and the voyage, and the 
master, and the service, and the tide ? Why, man, 


if the river were dry, I am able to fill it with my 


tears; if the wind were down, I could drive the 
boat with my sighs. 253 
Pan. Come, come away, man ; I was sent to 
call thee. 
Laun, Sir, call me what thou dar'st. 
Pan. Wilt thou go? | 
Laun, Well, I will go. 


19 


Exeunt. 
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SCENE 


Milan. An 4 partment in the Duke's Palace. Enter Vi. 


— 
©. 


War veioxa. 4c 11,8 
SCENE IV. 
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r wr fg =  « 


LENTINE, SILVIA, * and SPEED, 


Sil. Servant | | 
Val. Mistress ? | 260 
Speed, Master, Sir 'Thurio frowns on you. 
Val. Ay, boy, it's for love. 

Speed, Not of you. 

Val. Of my mistress then? 

Speed. Twere good you knock'd him. 
Se, Servant, you are sad. 

Val. Indeed, madam, I seem so. 

Thu. Seem you that you are not. 

Fal. Haply I do. 

Thu, So do counterfeits. 

Val. So do you. 

Thu. What seem I, that T am not? 

Val. Wise. 

Thu. What instance of the contrary ? 

Val. Your folly. 

Thu. And how quote you my folly ? 
Val. I quote it in your jerkin. 

Thu, My jerkin is a doublet. 

Val. Well then, I'll dauble your folly. 
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Thu. How? 280 il / 
Sil. What, angry, Sir Thurio : ? do you change Wi ® 
colour ? / 

Vaul. Give him leave, madam; he is a Kind 
. _  camelion, 

Thu. That hath more mind to feed on your Wl s 

ail 


Vlood, than live in your air, " 
"of 


TO 
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Val. You . raids sir. 

Ih. Ay, sir, and done too, for this time. 
Val. J know it well, sir; you always end ere 
0 ou begin. 290 
8 Sil. A fine volley of words, gentlemen, and _ 
uickly shot off. I 
Jul. »Tis indeed, madam ; we thank the giver, 
Sil. Who is that, Servant ; 5 
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Fal. Yourself, awed lady ; for you gave the | 

Ire: Sir Thurio borrows his wit from your lady. - 

: lyship's looks; and spends what he borrows, . 
Kindly in your company. | K 
E Thi, Sir, if you spend word for word with me, 5 

hall make your wit bankrupt. | 300 5 
Val. IJ know it well, sir: you have an exche- . 


0 ver of words, and I think no other treasure to 
ire your followers: for it appears by their bare 
Pveries, that they live by your bare words. | 


Si. No more, gentlemen, no more; here comes 
ny father, 


| Enter the Duke. 
| Duke, Now » daughter Silvia, you are hard 
S beet. 
pir Valentine, your father's i in good health : 
WV hat say you to a letter from your friends 
Df much good news? 810 
Val. My lord, I will be thankful- 
0 any happy messenger from thence. 
Duke, . Know you Don Anthonio, your coun. 
tryman ? 
Val. Ay, my good lord, I know the gentleman 
Jo be of worth and worthy estimation, 
Ind not without devert 80 well reputed. 1 5 
| oa Duke, 
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Duke. Hath he not a soft? © 
Val. Ay, my good lord; a son, that well de. 
serves 
The honour and regard of such a father. 
Duke. You know him well? 32 
Val. T knew him, as aan for, from our in. 
fancy 
We have convers'd, and spent our 5 to. 
- gether: 
And though myself have been an idle truant, 


Omitting the sweet benefit of time. ) 
To clothe mine age with angel-like perfection; 
Yet hath Sir Protheus, for that's his name, \ 
Made use and fair advantage of his days : ; 
His years but young, but his experience old; to! 
His head unmellow'd, but his judgment ripe; J 
And, in a word (for far behind his worth 3088 7 
Come all the praises that I now bestow), 
Ile is complete in feature, and in mind, } 
With all good grace to grace a gentleman. pe 
Nuke. Beshrew me, sir, but if he make ti 
good, 
He is as worthy for an empress' love, 8 
As meet to be an emperor's counsellor. 
Well, sir; this gentleman is come to me, 4 
With commendation from great potentates; 
And here he means to spend his time awhile: on 
I think *tis no unwelcome news to you. 8 
Val. Should I have wish'd a thing, it had bee 
3 th 
Duke, Welcome him then according to lig , 
. 0b 
Sitris, I speak to you; and you, f Sir Thurio:— s, 
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For Valentine, I need not cite em to it: 
[1] send him hither to you presently. 


Val. This is the gentleman, I told your lady. 
ship, | | | 
Had come along with me, but that his mistress 

Did hold his eyes lock'd in her crystal looks. 


Sil. Belike, that now she hath enfranchis'd 
them 9 


| Val. Nay, sure, I think, she holds them pri- 


n; Soners still. N 
Sil. Nay, then he should be blind; and, being 
11 5 5 | 
6 How could he seek his way to seek out you? 
5 Val. Why, lady, love hath twenty pair of eyes. 
308 Tu. They say, that love hath not an eye at 
all. . 
Val, To see such lovers, Thurio, as yourself; 
pon a homely object love can wink. 
ke this Rs ” 
F Enter PROTHEUS. 
dil. Have done, have done; here comes the 
gentleman. | 
Val. Welcome, dear Protheus ! Mistress, 
8B; I beseech you, 359 
le: 


onfirm his welcome with some special favour. 


hither, 5 
this be he you oft have wish'd to hear from. 

Val. Mistress, it is: sweet lady, entertain him 
o be my fellow servant to your ladyship. 

dil. Too low a mistress for so high a servant. 


i . 


[ Exit Duke. | 


Upon some other pawn for fealty. _ 350 - 


| Si, His worth is warrant for his welcome _ 
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Servant, you are welcome to a worthless mistres, 


. Four love? 9 


I know, you joy not in a love-discourse. 


«.-: Act I 


Pro. Not so, sweet lady; but too mean 1 
Servant 
To have a look of such a worthy mistress. 
Val. Leave off discourse of disability: — 
Sweet lady, entertain him for your servant. 
Pro. My duty will I boast of, nothing else. 370 
St. And duty never yet did want his meed: 


Pro. I'll die on him that says so, but yoursel 
St. That you are welcome? 
Pro. No; that you are worthless. 


_ 2 7 
— - 
— — 


__ 
—. — — 


| Enter Servant, 
Ser. Madam, my lord your father would spe 


—4 


with you. | UL 

Sil. I'll wait upen his pleasure. {Exit Serv, 
Come, Sir Thurio, Va 

Go with me :—once more, new servant, welcone / 


I'Il leave you to confer of home. affairs; 970 
When you have done, we look to hear from von 
Pro. We'll both attend upon your ladyship, 
Exeunt S11v1Aa and 'TauRio 
Val. Now, tell me, how do all from whend 
you came ? 
Pro. Your friends are well, and have th 
much commended, 
Val. And how do yours ? ; 
Pro. I left them all in health. 
Val. How does your lady? and how thr 


2 i 


Pro. My tales of love were wont to weary 0! 


Fe a, Ay, PEO, but that life is alter'd 10 


q 
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\ 1 WT have done penance for contemning love; 

Whose high imperious thoughts have punish'd me 
[With bitter fasts, with penitential groans, 
With nightly tears, and daily heart.sore sighs ; 
For in revenge of my contempt of love, 
Love hath chas'd sleep from my enthralled eyes, 


SOTTOW, 


And hath so humbled me, as, I confess, 
Whereis no woe to his correction, ' 
* to his service, no such joy on earth! 
ow, no discourse, except it be of love; 
(ow can I break my fast, dine, sup, and sleep, 
Upon the very naked name of love. 
Pro. Enough: I read your fortune in your eye: 
Was this the idol that you worship so? 
Val. Even she; and is she not a heavenly 
saint? 
| Pro, No; but she's an earthly paragon. 410 
ship. Val. Call her divine. 
uo Pro. J will not flatter her. 
hence Lal. O flatter me! for love delights in praise. 


Pro. When I was sick, you gave me # bitter 
pills ; 


ad I must minister the like to you. 


Val. Then speak the truth by her; if not di- 
vine, 


et let her be a principality, 
drereign to all the creatures on the earth, 

Pro. Except my mistress. 3 
Val. Sweet, except not any; 420 
xcept thou wilt except agaiust my love. 


Speak 
Serv.| 


come; 
370 


m you 


ve the 


ud made them watchers of mine own heart's 
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Pro. Have I not reason to prefer mine own? 
Val. And I will help thee to prefer her too: 
She shall be dignified with this high honour— 


Too bear my lady's train; lest the base earth 


Should from her vesture chance to steal a kiss, 
And, of so great a fayour growing proud, 
Disdain to root the summer.swelling flower, 
And make rough winter everlastingly. 
Pro. Why, Valentine, what braggardism i i 
this? 430 
Val. Pardon me, Protheus : all 1 can, is no. 
thing 
To her, whose worth makes other worthies nothing, 
She is alone. 
Pro. Then let her alone. 
Val. Not for the world: why, man, She | is mine 
own; 


And J as rich in having such a jewel 


As twenty seas, if all their sand were pearl, 
The water nectar, and the rocks pure gold. 
Forgive me, that I do not dream on thee, 
Because thou see'st me doat upon my love. 4 
My foolish rival, that her father likes, 
Only for his possessions are so huge, 
Is gone with her along; and J must after; 
For love, thou know'st, is full of jealousy. 
Pro. But she loves you? 
Val. Ay, and we are betroth'd ; nay, more. 
our marriage hour, 
With all the cunning manner of our flight, 
Determin'd of: how I must climb her window; 
The ladder made of cords ; and all the means 
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: Good Protheus, go with me to my chamber, 
In these affairs to aid me with thy counsel. 
Pro. Go on before; shall inquire you forth: 
must unto the road, to disembark 1 
Some necessaries that I needs must use; 
And then Ill presently attend you. 
Val, Will you make haste ? e 
Pro. I will.— [Exit VAI. 
\ is Eren as one heat another heat expels, | 
430 Or as one nail by strength drives out another, 
no. So the remembrance of my former love 461 
Ils by a newer object quite forgotten. | 
ing, Is it mine eye, or Valentine's praise, 
Her true perfection, or my false transgression, 
That makes me, reasonless, to reason thus? 
tine She's fair; and so is Julia, that I love ;— 
That I did love, for now my love is thaw'd; 
Which, like a waxen image gainst a fire, 
Bears no impression of the thing it was. 
Methinks, my zeal to Valentine is cold; 470 
And that I love him not, as I was wont: 3 
O!, but T love his lady too, too much; 
And that's the reason I love him so little. 
How shall I dote on her with more advice, 
That thus without advice begin to love her? 
'Tis but her picture J have yet beheld, | 
And that hath dazzled so my reason's light: 
But when T look on her perfections, 
There is no reason but I-shall be blind. 
If I can check my erring love, I will; 480 
If not, to compass her I'll use my skill. [ Ext. 
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SCENE V. 


A Street, Enter what and LAUNCE, 


Speed. Launce ! by mine honesty, welcome iy 
Milan. 

Laun. Fors wear not thyself, sweet youth; for 
I am not welcome. I reckon this always—thata 
man is never undone till he be hang'd ; nor ney 


welcome to a place, till some certain shot be pail, þ 
and the hostess say, welcome. ; 
Speed. Come on, you mad-cap, I'II to the ale. ne 
house with you presently; where, for one shot of WF © 
five pence, thou shalt have five thousand welcome ho; 
But, sirrah, how did thy master part with madan tab 
Julia? 493 7 
Laun, Marry, after they clos'd in earnest, ther WW s 
parted very fairly in jest. | | 
28 But shall she marry him? to | 
aun. No. | \ 
Speed. How then ? shall he marry her? tak 
Laun, No, neither. 1 
Speed. What, are they brechen ? thy 
Laun. No, they are both as whole as a fish. 1 
Speed, Why then, how Stands the matter witiWloy 
them? 50388 
 Laun. Marry, thus; when it stands well vine 
him, it stands well with her. me 
Speed. What an ass art thou? 1 understand bre 
thee not. Ch 


Laun. What a block art thou, that thou cans 
not: ? My staff understands me. 
| Speed, 
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Speed. What thou say'st? 510 
8 Ay, and what I do too: 
but lean, and my staff understands me. 
Speed, It stands under thee, indeed. 


Laun, Why Stand-under and understand i is all 


% one. 
Speed. But tell me true, will it be a match ? ? 


: for Laun. Ask my dog: if he say, ay, it will; if - 


hata he say, no, it will; 
eva nothing, it will, 
paid, Speed. The conclusion is bee, that it will. 
Luun. Thou shalt never get such a secret from 
me, but by a parable. 5 522 
Speed. Tis well that I get it so. But, Launce, 


if he shake his tail, and say 


> ale. 
ot oi 


"mes, how say'st thou, that my master is become a no- 
adam table lover? 
403 Laun. I never knew him otherwise. 


they Speed, Than how? 


Laun. A notable lubber, as thou reportest him 
to be. - 

Speed. Why, thou whorevon ass, thou mis. 
takest me. . 
Laun. Why, fool, I ant not thee; I meant 
thy master. 

| Speed 1 tell thee, my master is become a hot 
rer. 

Laun. Why, I tell thee, I care not though he 
burn himself in love. If thou wilt go with 
Ine to the ale-house, so; if not, thou art an He. 
brew, a Jew, and not worth "the name of a 


Speed, Why ? 


look thee, I'll 


Christian. k Mos 340 
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Laun, Because thou hast not so much charity Fe 
in thee, as to go to the alehouse with a Chris. WM A 


tian: wilt thou go? | Sh 
Speed, At thy service. [Exeunt, WM 11 

| __ WW ke 
| X Ar 
| | SCENE VI. Ai 
= | | 10 
Enter Pnornxus. W 


Pro. To leave my Julia, shall I be forsworn ; WM Th 

To love fair Silvia, shall I be forsworn : 0 

| To wrong my friend, I shall be much forsworn; N M. 
! And even that power, which gave me first my Wl Ne 


| oath, | Of 
Provokes me to this threefold perjury. 550 KW. 
| Love bade me swear, and love bids me forswear: Fo 
| O sweet.suggesting love, if thou hast sinn'd, Bu 
Teach me, thy tempted subject, to excuse it! By 
At first I did adore a twinkling star, 
But now I worship a celestial sun, | Lo 
Unhbeedful vows may heedfully be broken; As 


And he wants wit, that wants resolved will 

To learn his wit to exchange the bad for better,— 

Fie, fie, unreverend tongue! to call her bad, 

„Whose sovereignty so oft chou hast preferr'd 56 
| >, With twenty thousand soul-confirming oaths. 5 
I cannot leave to love, and yet I do: 
But there I leave to love, where I should love. 

Julia I lose, and Valentine I lose: : 
IfT keep them, I needs must lose myself; 
If J lose them, this find I by their loss, 
For Valentine, myself; for Julia, Silvia. 
I to myself am dearer than a friend; 


| Tor 
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ity For love is still more precious in itself: 
is. And Silvia, witness heaven, that made her fair! 


Shews Julia but a swarthy Ethiope. 3571 


nt, Iwill forget that Julia is alive, 
Rememb'ring that my love to her is dead; 

And Valentine III hold an enemy, 
| Aiming at Silvia as a sweeter friend. 

cannot now prove constant to myself, 
Without some treachery us'd to Valentine: — 
n; This night, he meaneth with a corded ladder 
To climb'celestial Silvia's chamber. window ; 


- 


n; Myself in counsel, his competitor: _ 580 


my Now presently I'll give her father notice 

Of their disguising aud pretended flight; 
Who, all enrag'd, will banish Valentine; 
For Thurio, he intends, shall wed his daughter: 
But, Valentine being gone, I'll quickly cross, 
By some sly tricks blunt 'Thurio's dull proceed. 

ing. | 

Love, lend me wings to make my purpose swift, 
As thou hast lent me wit to plot this drift! | Ex, 


ä 


ud 


SCENE VII 


JULIA's House in Verona. Enter JULIA, and LUCETTA, 


Jul. Counsel, Lucetta; gentle girl, assist me! 
And, even in kind love, I do conjure thee 590 
Who art the table wherein all my thoughts 
Are visibly character'd and engrav'd —- 

Lo lesson me; and tell me some good mean, 
How, with my honour, I may undertake 


i journey to my loving Protheus. 
01 8 5 
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Luc. Alas! the way is wearisome and long, 
Jul. A true.deyoted pilgrim is not-weary 
To measure kingdoms with his feeble steps; 

Much less shall she, that hath love's wings to fly; 

And when the flight is made to one so dear, 600 

Of such divine perfection as Sir Protheus. 

Luc. Better forbear, till Protheus make return. 
Jul. Oh, know'st thou not, his looks are my 
Soul's food ? 
* Pity the dearth that I have pined i in, 

By longing for that food so long a time. 

\ Didst thou but know the inly touch of love, 

Thou would'st as soon go kindle fire with snow, 

[> {As Seek to quench the fire of love with words. 
Luc. 1 do not seek to quench your loves hot 
ire; + 609 
But qualiſy the ſire's extreme rage, 
Lest it should burn above the bounds of reason. 
Jul, The more thou damm'st it up, the moreit 
| burns. 

The current, that with gentle murmur glides, 

Thou know' 'st being stopp'd, impatiently dot 

rage ; 

But, when his fair course is not hindered, 

He wakes sweet music with the enamell'd stones, 

Giving a gentle kiss to every sedge 
He overtaketh in his pilgrimage ; 

And so by many winding nooks he strays, 
Wich willing sport, to the wild ocean, 020 
Then let me go, aud hinder not my course: 

I'll be as patient as a gentle stream, 

And make a pastime of each weary step, 
j Til N last step have brought me to wy love; 


And 


WI 
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And there III rest, as, after much turmoil, 
A blessed soul doth in Elysium. 
Luc. But in what habit will you go along? 


ly, BW Jul. Not like a woman; for I would prevent 
600 The loose encounters of lascivious men: 
Gentle Lucetta, fit me with such weeds 630 


urn. As may beseem some well.reputed page. | 

my Luc, Why then your ladyship must cut your 
Jul. No, girl; I'll knit it up in silken strings, 

With twenty odd-conceited true-love knots ; 

To be fantastic may become a youth 


W, Of greater time than I shall shew to be. 0 

„Luc, What fashion, madam, shall I make your 

hot breeches? IONS, 

609 Jul, That fits as well, as“ tell me, good my 
lord. | | 

n. „What compass will you wear your fartlingale?“ 


Why, even that fashion thou best lik'st Lucetta. 
Luc. You must needs have them with a cod. 


piece, madam,  -—- 640 
doth Jul, Out, out, Lucetta! that will be ill-fa. 
our d. | 5 
Luc. A round hose, madam, now's not worth a 
nes, pin, 


Unless you have a cod- piece to stick pins on. 
Jul. Lucetta, as thou lov'st me, let me have 
What thou think'st meet, and is most mannerly: 
But tell me, wench, how will the world repute me, 
For undertaking so unstaid a journey ? 

I fear me, it will make me scandaliz'd. 

Luc, If yon think so, then stay at home and go 

„ wet; [Tas 650 
Jul, 


62 


e; 
And 
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Jul. Nay, that I will not. 

Luc. 'Then never dream on infamy, but go. 
If Protheus like your journey, when you come, 
No matter who's displeas'd, when you are gone, 
] fear me, he will scarce be pleas'd withal. 

Jul. That is the least, Lucetta, of my fear: 


A thousand oaths, an ocean of his tears, 


And instances as infinite of love, 

Warrant me welcome to my Protheus. 
Luc. All these are servants to deceitful men, 
Jul. Base men, that use them to so base effect! 


But truer stars did govern Protheus' birth: 602 


His words are bonds, his oaths are oracles; 
His love sincere, his thoughts immaculate; 


His tears, pure messengers sent from his heart . 
\ His heart as far from fraud, as heaven from earth, 


Luc. Pray heaven , he prove so, when you com 


to him! 
Jul. Now, as thou lov'st me, do him not that 
wrong, 
'To bear a hard opinion of his truth : : 
Only deserves my love, by loving him; 670 


And presently go with me to my chamber, 
To take a note of what I stand in need of, 
To furnish me upon my longing journey. 
All that is mine I leave at thy dispose, 


My goods, my lands, my reputation ; 


Only, in lieu thereof, dispatch me hence. 
Come, answer not, but to it presently ; 
I am impatient of my tarriance. [æExeuni. 


* 


ACT 


Act 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 


ne, The Duke's Palace in Milan. Enter Duke, Tuuro, and 
ant. N 
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i | * Duke. 8 
$18 Thurio, give us leave, I pray, a while; 5 
we have some secrets to confer about.— 1 
| ; 9 Exit Tnoni0. br 
n. ow, tell me, Protheus, what's your will with Wo 
fect! me? | 1 
662 Pro. My gracious lord, that which I would dis. be 
cover, -: +Y 
he law of friendship bids me to conceal ; 4.0 
t; hut when I call to mind your gracious fayours id 
arti, Mone to me, undeserving as I am, 2 
come My duty pricks me on to utter that | 
Which else no wordly good should draw from me. 
| that Wnow, worthy prince, Sir Valentine, my friend 
his night intends to steal away your daughter; 
: yself am one made privy to the plot. 12 
670 know, you have determin'd to bestow her 
Un Thurio, whom your gentle daughter hates; 
And should she thus be stolen away from you, 
It would be much vexation to your age. 
bus, for my duty's sake, I rather chose 
Lo cross my friend in his intended drift, 
Than, by concealing it, heap on your head 
\ pack of sorrows which would press you down, 
cunt, Being unprevented, to your timeless grave. QI 
Duke, Protheus, I thank thee for thine honest 
_— „ 2. = 
hich to requite, command me while I live, 
ACT „ | e 


For which the youthful lover now is gone, 
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This love of theirs myself have often seen, 4 

Haply, when they have judg'd me fast asleep; A 

And oftentimes have purpos'd to forbid 

Sir Valentine her company, and my court : 

But, fearing. lest my jealous aim might err, 

And so, unworthily disgrace the man 

(A rashuess that I ever yet hay e Shann'd), 3 

I gave him gentle looks; thereby to find 

That which thyself hast now disclos'd to me. 

And, that thou may'st perceive my fear of this, 

Knowing that tender youth is soon suggested, 

] nightly lodge her in an upper tower, 

The key whereof myself have ever kept; 

And thence she cannot be convey'd away. | 
Pro, Know, gentle lord, they nave devis'd; 

£ mean 
How her chamber. window will ascend, 
And with a corded ladder fetch her down; 1 


And this way comes he with it presently; 
Where, if it please you, you may intercept bim, ro 
But, good my lord, do it so cunningly ; Nei 
That my discovery be not aimed at; = 
For love of you, not hate unto my friend, 
Hath made me publisher of this pretence. 


Duke. Upon mine hononr, he shall never Rund 
That I had any light from thee of this. = 
Pro. Adieu, my lord; Sir Valentine is comin, 


[ Exit Py 
Enter Vauewrrx r, 


Duke. Sir Valentine, whither away $0 fast! 
Val. Please it your grace, there 1 is a messen 


ö 
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[That stays to bear my letters to my friends, 
And I am going to deliver them. 

Duke, Be they of much import? 
Val. The tenor of them doth but signify 
My health, and happy being at your court. 

Duke. Nay. then no matter; stay with me a 
7.2: 2 WWITO 2 | 
am to break with thee of some affairs, 59 
That touch me near, wherein thou must be secret. 
is not unknown to thee, that I have sought 
ro match my friend, Sir Thurio, to my daughter. 
Val. I know it well, my lord: and, sure, the 
| match 
Were rich and honourable ; besides, the gentle. 

man 
s full of virtue, bounty , worth, and qualities 
| eseeming such a wife as your fair daughter : 
Lannot your grace win her to fancy him? 
Dufte. No, trust me; she is peevish, sullen, 
froward, 
Proud, disobedient, etubborn, lacking duty: 
Z Keither regarding that she is my child, 70 
Nor fearing me as if I were her father: * 
4 Lad, may I say to thee, this pride of her's, 
ſpon advice, hath drawn my love from her ; 
nd, where I thought the remaant of mine age 
ould have been cherish'd by her child.like duty, 
now am full resolv'd to take a wife, 
Ind turn her out to who will take her in: 
Nen let her beauty be her wedding dower : 
pr me, and my possessions, she esteems not. 
Val. What would your grace have me to do in 
this? | 380 

P 


30 


50 TWO GENTLEMEN or OVA. Act Ill. 


Due. There is a lady, sir, in Milan, here, 
Whom I affect ; but she is nice and coy, 
And nought estcems my aged eloquence : 
Now, therefore, would 1 have thee to my tutor 
(For long agone I have forgot to court ; 
Besides, the fashion of the time is chang'd), 
How, and which way, I may bestow myself, 
Io be regarded in her sun-bright eye. 
Val. Win her with gifts, if she respect not 
| words; 
Dumb jewels often, in their silent kind, 90 
More than quick words, do move a woman's mind, 
Due. But she did scorn a present that I sent her, 
Val. A woman scorns sometimes what dest con. 
tents her: 

Send her another; never give her o'er; * 

For scorn at first makes after. love the 1 more. 

If she do frown, 'tis not in hate of you. 

But rather to beget more love in you: 
If she do chide, tis not to have you gone; 
For why, the fools are mad if left alone. 
Take no repulse, whatever she doth say; 100 
For, get you gone, she doth not mean, away: 
Flatter, and praise, commend, extol their graces; 

Though ne'er so black, say, —h have angels 
BE faces. 
That man that hath a tongue, I ay, is no man, 
If with his tongue he cannot win a woman, 

Duke. But she I ou; is O's by her 
friends 

Unto a youthful gentleman of worth ; 
And kept severely from resort of men, 
That no man hath access by day to her. 109 


Val. 


Or 


| not 


90 
nind, 
t her. 
con. 


109 
Val. 
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Vat. Why then I would resort to her by night. 
Duke. Ay, but the doors be lock'd, and keys 
kept safe, 


That no man hath recourse to her by night. 


Val. What lets, but one may enter at her win- 
dow? | 
Duke. Her chamber is aloft, far from the 
ground ; | 55 8 
And built so shelving, that one cannot climb it 
Without apparent hazard of his life. 
Val. Why, then a ladder, quaintly made of 
cards, | . | 
To cast up, with a pair of anchoring hooks, 
Would serve to scale another Hero's tower, 
So bold Leander would adventure it. = 0 
Duke. Now, as thou art a gentleman of blood, 
Advise me where I may have such a ladder. 
Val. When would you use it? pray, sir, tell 
me that. | 
Duke, This very night ; for love is like a child, 
That Jongs for every thing that he can come by. 
Val. By seven o'clock Þ'I] get you such a lad. 
der. | 
Duke. But hark thee: I will go to her alone; 
How shall IJ best convey the ladder thither ? | 
Val. It will be light, my lord, that you may 


bear it | 
Under a cloak, that is of any length. 130 
Duke, A cloak as long as thine will serve the 
turn? = 


Val. Ay, my good lord. | 
Duke, Then let me see thy cloak; 
[Il get me one of such another length. : 

F j z : Val. 
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Val. Why, any cloak will serve the turn, my 
lord. DOES Ig | | 
Duke. How $hall I fashion me to wear a cloak? 

I pray thee, let me feel thy cloak upon me.—— 
What letter is this same? what's here? — 

. [ To Srrviä. 
And here an engine fit for my proceeding ! 
I'll be so bold te break the seal for once. 140 

5 | Duke reads 
My thoughts do harbour with my Silvia nightly: 
And s$laves they are to me, that send then 
e | | 
Oh, could their master come and go as lightly, 
Himself would lodge, where senseless they are 
lying, _ | ; 

My herald thoughts in thy pure bosom rest them: 
White I, their king, that thither them impor. 
func, 3 | 

Do curse the grace that with such grace full 
blessd them, ; 

Because myself do want my servant's fortune: 
I curse myself, for they are sent by me, 
That they should harbour where their lord woull 


25 be. | | 150 
What's here? Silvia, this night will I enfrechis 
| thee; © RD 


Tis so; and here's the ladder for the purpose.— 
Why, Phaeton (for thou art Merops' son), 
Wilt thou aspire to guide the heavenly car, 
And with thy daring folly burn the world ? 
Wilt thou reach stars, because they shine on thee. 
Go, base intruder! overweening slave! 
Bestow thy fawning smiles on equal mates; * 
3 U 
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my And think, my patience more than thy desert, 

Is privilege for thy departure hence : 160 
k Thank me for this, more than for all the favours, 


Which, all too much, I have bestow'd on thee. 
| But if thou linger in my territories, 
11. WF Longer than swiftest expedition | 
Will give thee time to leave our royal court, 
140% By heaven, my wrath shall far exceed the love 
I ever bore my daughter, or thyself. 


ily: Be gone, I will not hear thy vain excuse, | 
hen But, as thou lov'st thy life, make speed from 
hence. | Exit. 
57 Val. And why not death, rather than living 
Axe torment; | 170 


To die, is to be banish'd from myself; | 
en: And Silvia is myself: banish'd from her, 
Is self from self; a deadly banishment! 
What light is light, if Silvia be not seen? 
What joy is joy, if Silvia be not by? 
Unless it be, to think that she is by, 
And feed upon the shadow of perfection. 
Except I be by Silvia in the night, 

There is no music in the nightingale ; $a 
Unless I look on Silvia in the day, e 
There is no day for me to look upon; 

dhe is my essence; and I leave to be, 

[f I be not by her fair influence 

Foster'd, illumin'd, cherish'd, kept alive. 
| fly not death, to fly his deadly doom: 
Tarry I here, but I attend on death; 

But fly I hence, I fly away from life. 


* 


{ 


F ij Enter 


On's head, but 'tis a Valentine. 
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Enter PRornkus and LAUNCE. 


Pro. Run, boy, run, run, and seek him out, 
Laun. So-ho! so-ho! 

Pro. What see'st thou? . 
Laun, Him we go to find : there's not a hair 


Pro. Valentine? 
Val. No. 
Pro. Who then? his spirit? 
Val. Neither. 
Pro. What then? 
Val. Nothing. 
Laun. Can nothing speak? master, shall I 
strike? 
Pro. Whom wouldst thou strike? 2 200 
Laun. Nothing. | 
Pro. Villain, forbear. 
Lauun, Why, sir, I'll strike nolbjng : I pray 
vou 
Pro. Sirrah, I say, forbear: : F riend Valen. 
tine, a word. 
Val. My ears are stopp'd, and cannot hear 
| good news, 

So much of bad already hath possess'd them. 
Pro. 'Then in dumb silence will I bury mine, 
For they are harsh, untuneable, and bad. 

Val. Is Silvia dead ? 

Pro. No, Valentine. 21l 
Val. No Valentine, indeed, for sacred Silvia! 
Hath she forsworn me? 


| Pro 


II. 
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Pro, No, Valentine. : 
Val. No, Valentine, if Silvia hath forsworn 
me !—. = 
| What is your news ? 
Laun. Sir, there's a proclamation that you are 
1 vanish'd. 6 


55 


Pro. That thou art banish'd, oh, that is the 
news, 


From hence, from Silvia, and from me thy friend. 
Ful. Oh, I have fed upon this woe already, 
And now excess of it will make me surſeit. 220 
| Doth Silvia know that J am banished ? 

| Pro, Ay, ay; and she hath offer'd to the doom 
(Which, unrevers'd, stands in eſlectual force), 
A sea of melting pearl, which some call tears: 
Those at her father's churlish feet she tender'd; 
With them, upon her knees, her humble self; 


Wringing her hands, whose whiteness 50 became 
them, | t | 
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As if but now they waxed pale for woe: 

But neither bended knees, pure hands held up, 
Sad sighs, deep groans, nor silver-shedding tears, 
[Could penetrate her uncompassionate sire; 231 
But Valentine, if he be ta'en, must die. 

Besides, her intercession chaf'd him so, 
When she for thy repeal was suppliant, 
That to close prison he commanded her, 
With many bitter threats of *biding there. 


Val. No more, unless the next ward, that thou 

_ . speak'st, | 

iave some malignant power upon my life: 

If so, I pray thee, breathe it in mine ear, 

5 As ending anthem of my endless dolqur. 240 
., | 


Pro, 
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Pro. Cease to lament. for that thou canst not 
help, | 
And study help for that which thou lament'st. 
Time is the nurse and breeder of ali good. 
Here if thou stay, thou canst not see thy love ; 
Besides, thy staying will abridge thy life. 


Hope is a lover's staff; walk hence with that, 
And manage it against despairing thoughts. 


Thy letters may be here, though thou art hence; 
Which, being writ to me, shall be deliver'd 
Even in the milk- white bosom of thy love. 250 
The time now serves not to expostulate. 
Come, I'Il convey thee through the city-gate ; 
And, ere I part with thee, confer at large 
Of all that may concern thy love-affairs : 
As thou lov'st Silvia, though not for thyself, 
Regard thy danger, and along with me. 

Val. I pray thee, Launce, an if thou see'st my 


—_—_ 
Bid him make haste, and meet me at the north- 
gate. | | 258 


Pro. Go, sirrah, find him out. Come, Valentine. 
Vat. O my dear Silvia! hapless Valentine! 

| 1 Ezxeunt V AL. and PRo. 
Laun. I am but a fool, look you; and yet! 
have the wit to think, my master is a kind of a 
knave : but that's all one, if he be but one knave. 
He lives not now, that knows me to be in love: 
yet I am in love; but a team of horse shall not 
pluck that from me; nor who *tis I love, and yet 
'tis a woman: but what woman, I will not tell 
myself, and yet *tis a milk-maid : yet 'tis not à 
maid, for she hath had gossips : yet 'tis a * 
| ; . or 


Il, 


10t 
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ſor she is her master's maid, and serves for wages. 
She hath more qualities than a water-spaniel— 
which is much in a bare Christian. Here is the 
cat. log [Pulling out a paper | of her conditions. 
Imprimis, She can fetch and carry: Why, a 

horse can do no more ; nay, a horse cannot fetch, 
but only, carry ; therefore, is she better than a 
jade, Item, She can milk, look you; a sweet 
virtue in a maid with clean hands. „ 


Enter hs, 


Speed. How now, signior Launce ? what news 
with your mastership ? 
Laun, With my master's ship? why, it is at sea. 
Speed. Well, your old vice still; mistake the 
word: 
What news then in your paper? 
Laun. The blackest news that ever thou 
heard'st. N 
Speed, Why, man, how black ? 
Jaun. Why, as black as ink. 
Speed. Let me read them. 
Laun, Fie on thee, jolt-head; thou canst not 
read, 
Speed. Thou liest, I can. 
Laun, I will try thee : Tell me this: Who 
begot thee ? 290 
Speed. Marry, the son of my grandfather. 
Laun. O illiterate loiterer! it was the son of 
thy grandmother : this Proves that thou canst not 
read, 
Speed, Come, fool, come: tey me in thy paper. 
L. There; and St. Nicholas be thy speed! 
9 


— py nr tn — 8 — EI — 


when she can spin for her living. 5 


in her talk. 
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Speed. Imprimis, She can milk. 

Laun. Ay, that she can. 

Speed, Item, She brews good ale, 299 e 

Laun. And therefore comes the proverb— 
Blessing of your heart, you brew good ale. 


peed, Item, She can gew. an 


Laun, That's as much as to say, Can she so: 
Speed. Item, She can knit. 
Laun, What need a man care for a stock with ja 


a wench, when she can knit him a stock. 
Speed. Item, She can wask and scour. | 
Laun. A special virtue; for then she need not bit 


to be wash'd and scour'd. | | 


Speed. Item, She can pin. | 310 
Laun. Then may I set the world on wheels, 


Speed. Item, She hath many nameless virtues. WM | 

 Laun, That's as much as to say, Bastard vir. 
tues; that, indeed, know not their fathers, aud 
therefore have no names. 

Speed. Here follow her vices. 

Laun, Close at the heels of her virtues. 

Speed. Item, She is not to be kiss'd fasting, in 
respect of her breath. 3 

Laun. Well, that fault may hs mended with a 
breakfast : Read on. 

Speed, Item, She hath a sweet mouth. 

Laun, That makes amends for her sour breath. 

Speed. Item, She doth talk in her sleep. 

Laun. It's no matter for that, so she sleep not 


Speed. Item, She is 1 in 1 


 Laun, O villain! that set down among her 
vices! 
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vices! To be slow in words, is a woman's only 


virtue: I pray thee, out with't; and place it for 


299 Wl her chief virtue, 
b— Speed, Item, She is proud. 333 
Laun. Out with that too; it was Eve's legacy, 
and cannot be ta'en from her. 
E Speed. Item, She hath no teeth. 


Laun. I care not for that neither, because I 


with Wl love erusts. 

Speed, Item, She is curst. 

 Laun, Well; che best is, she hath no teeth to 
* 5 341 

ecd, Item, She will often praise her liquor. 

10 aun, If her liquor be good, she shall: if she 
vill not, I will ; for good things should be praised. 
Speed, Item, She is too liberal, 


fues aun. Of her tongue she cannot; for that's 
aa” writ down, she is slow of; of her purse she shall 
an 


not; for that I'Il keep shut: now of another thing 
he may; ; and that L cannot help, Well, proceed. 

Speed. Item, She hath more hair than wit, 
ind more faults than hair, and more wealth than 


1 n aste. 352 
boy Laun. Stop there; or have her: she was 
wit! 


nine, and not mine, twice or thrice in that last 
article, Rehearse that once more. | 

Speed. Stem, She hath more hair than wit. 
Laun. More hair than wit—it may be; I'll 
prove it: The cover of the salt hides the Salt, and 
herefore it is more than the salt: the hair, that 
orers the wit, is more than the wit; for the 


g bet Speed. — And more faults than hairs. 


greater hides the less. What's next? 361 


Laun. 
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Laun. That's monstrous : Oh, that that were 
out ! 5 
Speed, And more wealth than ſqulls. 
Laun. Why, that word makes the faults gra. 
cious: Well, Pl] have her: And if it be a match, 
as nothing is impossible— | | 
Speed. What then ? 369 
Laun. Why, then will I tell thee—that thy 
master stays for thee at ths north gate. 
Speed. For me! | 
| Laun. For thee! ay; who art thou? he hath 
Staid for a better man than thee. 
= 3 And must I go to him? 
aun. Thou must run to him, for thou hast 
staid so long, that going will scarce serve the turn, 
Speed. Why didst not tell me sooner? pox on 
your love.letters! . 379 
Laun. Now will he be swing'd for reading my 
letter; An unmannerly slave, that will thrust him. 
self into Secrets —I'll after, to rejoice in the 
boy's correction, [ Exeunt, 


A 


SCENE II. 


Enter Duks and Tnunlo, and PRornrus bekind. 


Duke, Sir Thurio, fear not, but that she will 
love you. 

- Now Valentine is banish'd from her sight. 380 

| Thu. Since his exile she hath despis'd me most, 

Forsworn my company, and rail'd at me, 

That I am desperate of obtaining her. 5 

. Dube. 


— 
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Duke, This weak impress of love is as a figure 


or WF Trench'd in ice; which with an hour's heat 390 
Disso0lves to water, and doth lose his form. 
A little time will melt her frozen thoughts, 
iry And worthless Valentine shall be forgot. — 
J 


low now, Sir Protheus ? Is your countryman, 
According to our proclamation, gone? 
Pro. Gone, my good lord. 
Duke. My daughter takes his going heavily. 
Pro, A litle time, my lord, will kill that grief. 
Duke. Sol believe; but 'Thurio thinks not so. 
Protheus, the good conceit I hold of thee 400 
(For thou hast shewn some sign of good desert), 
Makes me the better to confer with thee. | 
Pro. Longer than I prove loyal to your grace, 
Let me not live to look upon your grace. 
Duke, 'Thou know'st, how willingly I would 
effect | 
The match between Sir Thurio and my daughter. 
Pro. I do, my lord. | | 
Duke. And also, I do think, thou art not ig- 
norant 1 7 
— How she opposes her against my will. 
Pro. She did, my lord, when Valentine was 
here. | 0 410 
Duke, Ay, and perversely she perseveres 80. 
What might we do to make the girl forget 
The love of Valentine, and love Sir Thurio? 
Pro. The best way is, to slander Valentine 
280 With falsehood, cowardice, and poor descent ; 
Three things that women highly hold in hate. 
Duke, Ay, but she'll think, that it is spoke in 
hate. 1 e | 
Duel - a Pro. 
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And, for your friend's 0 will be glad of you; 
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Pro. Ay, if his enemy deliver it : 
Therefore, it must, with circumstance, be spoken 
By one, whom he esteemeth as his friend. 42 
Duke. Then you must undertake to slander him, 
Pro. And that, my lord, I shall be loth to do; 
"Tis an ill office for a gentleman ; 
Especially, against his very friend. 
Due. Where your good word cannot advan. 
tage him, 
Your slander never can endamage him ; 
Therefore the office is indifferent. 


Being entreated to it by your friend. 


Pro. You have prevail? d, my lord: if | can 
do it, 


= By aught that I can speak i in his dispraise, 430 | 


She shall not long continue love to him. 


But say, this weed her love from Valentine, 


It follows not, that she will love Sir Thurio. 
Thu. Therefore as you unwind her love fron 
„ 

Lest it should ravel, and be good to none, 

You must provide to bottom it on me: 

Which must be done, by praising me as much 

As you in worth dispraise Sir Valentine. 

Duke, And, Protheus, we dare trust you it 
this kind; 


Because we know, on Valentine's report, 40 
Vou are already love's firm votary, 

And cannot soon revolt and change your mind. 
Upon this warrant shall you have access, 


Where you with Silvia may coufer at large; 
For she is lumpish, heavy, melancholy, 


When 
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Where you may temper her, by your persuasion, 
ken To hate young Valentine, and love my friend. 
40 Pro. As much as I can do, I will effect ;—- 
im, But you, Sir Thurio, are not sharp enough; 450 
do: You must lay lime, to tangle her desires, 

(By wailful sonnets, whose composed rhimes 
Should be full fraught with serviceable vows. 
Duke. Ay, much is the force of heaven-bred 

poesy. 
Pro. Say, that upon the altar of her beauty 
ou sacrifice your tears, your sighs, your heart: 
Write, till your ink be dry; aud with your tears 
Ploist it again; and frame some feeling line, 
El hat may discover such integrity ;— 459 
Wor Orpheus? lute was strung with poets' sinews ; 
Whose golden touch could soften Steel and 
Stones, 
Make tygers tame, and huge leviathans 
Forsake unsounded deeps to dance on sands. 
After your dire-lamenting elegirs, 
Visit by night your lady's chamber- window 
With some sweet concert; to their instruments 
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h Tune a deploring dump; the night's dead silence, 
| Will well become such sweet complaining grieve 
ou ne. ance, 
This, or else nothing, will inherit her. 
40% Duke. This discipline she ws thou hast been in 


ave... F 470 
Thu. And thy advice this night I'll put in 
| practice: : 

herefore, sweet Noce my direction giver, 
et us into the city presently | 
o sort some gentiemen well skill'd in music: 
G ] 1 have 
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1 have a sonnet, that will serve the turn, 
To give the onset to thy good advice. 


Duke. About it, gentlemen, A 
Pro. We'll wait upon your grace, till aſter M 
supper; | 01 


And afterwards determine our proceedings. 479 . 


Due. Even now about it; I will 875 You, 
| [ Exeuns, 


— 


— _—_— 


ACT IV. SCENE z 


4 Forost, leading towards Mantua. Enter certain Ou. If 
_ Lats. 


1 1 | ; 4 


2 Out. If there be ten, shrink not, but dom 
with 'em. 7 


Enter VALENTINE and $PEED. 


3 Out. Stand, sir, and throw us what you hare 
about you; 
If not, we'll make you sit, and rifle you. 
Speed. Sir, we are undone! these are the villain 
That all the travellers do fear so much, 


Fat. My friends Dr 

1 Out. That's not 50, 5 sir; we are your enemies. b 

2 Out. Peace; we'll hear him. 

3 Out. Ay, by my beard, will we ; 10 Wh 
For he's a proper man, ] 


Val. 
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Val. Then know, that I have little wealth to 


„„ 

A man I am, cross'd with adversity : 

My riches are these poor habiliments, 

Of which, if you should here disfurnish me, 
You take the sum and substance that I have. 
2 Out, Whither travel you ? 

Val. To Verona. 

1 Out. Whence came you ? 


3 Out, Have you long sojourn'd there? 

Val. Some sixteen months; and longer might 
have staid, | 

lit crooked fortune had not thwarted me. 
1 Out. What, were you banish'd thence ? 

„„ 

2 Jut. For what offence ? 


Out: 


hearse : 
I kill'd a man, whose death I much repent ; 
But yet I slew him manfully in fight, 


down 


1 Out, Why ne'er repent it, if it were done 80 ; 
But were you banish'd for $0 small a fault? 
Val. L was, and held me glad of such a doom. 
1 Out, Have you the tongues ? 
Val, My youthful travel therein made me 
happy, 
or else I often had been miserable. 
3 Out. By the bare scal p of Robin Hood's fat 
friar, 
10 his fellow 1 were a king for our wild faction. 
l Out, We'll have him: sirs, a word, 
Val. G ij Speed, 
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Val. From Milan. Ei 2 20 


Val. For that which now torments me to re- 


ithout false veutage, or base treachery. 30 
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Speed. Master, be one of them; 40 
It is a kind of honourable thievery. | 
Val. Peace, villain ! 


2 Out. Tell us this; have 8 any thing to 


take to? 

Val. Nothing but my fortune. 

3 Out, Know then, that some of ns are gentle. 
men, 


Such as the fury of 1 youth 


Thrust from the company of awful men: 
Myself was from Verona banished, 
For practising to steal away a lady, 


An heir, and niece ally'd unto the duke. 50 


2 Out. And I from Mantua, for a gentleman, 


_ Whom, in my mood, I stabb'd unto the heart. 


1 Out. And J, for such like petty crimes as these. 
But to the purpose (for we cite our faults, 
That they may hold excus'd our lawless lives) 
And, partly, seeing you are beautify*d 
With goodly shape; ; and by your own report 
A linguist; and a man of such perfection, 

As we do in our quality much want— 
2 Out. Infdeed, because you are a banish'd 
man, +7 "0 


Therefore, above the rest, we parley to vou: 


Are you content to be our general ? 
To make a virtue of necessity, 


And live, as we do, in the wilderness ? 


3 Out. What say'st thou? wilt thou be of out 
consort; _ 
Say, ay, and be the captain of us all : 
We'll do thee homage, and be rul'd by thee, 


Love thee as our commander, and our King. a 
1 Cut. 


4 
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40 1 Out. But if thou scorn our courtesy, thou 
dy'st. ; 

= 2 Out. Thou shalt not live to brag what we 

to have ofÞ rd, | 70 


Val. J take your offer, and will live with you, 
Provided, that you do no outrages 
On silly women, or poor passenger s. 

3 Out. No, we detest such vile base practices. 
Come, go with us, we'll bring thee to our crews, 
And shew thee all the treasure we have got; 
Which, with ourselves, all rest at thy dispose. 

c [ Exeunt, 


tle. 


— ww” — 


SCENE II. 


Under Sivra's Apartment in Milan, Enter PROTHEUS, 


Pro. Already have I been false to Valentine, 
And now I must be as unjust to Thurio. 
Under the colour of commending him, 80 
sh'd have access my own love to prefer; | 
60 But Silvia is too fair, too true, too holy, 

To be corrupted with my worthless gifts. 
When] protest true loyalty to herr,, 
She twits me with my falsehood to my friend ; 
When to her, beauty I commend my vows, 
f our She bids me think, how I have been forsworn, 
In breaking faith with Julia whom I lov'd: 
And, notwithstanding all her sudden quips, 
The least whereof would quell a lover's hope, 90 
Let, spanlel-like, the more she spurns wy wm 
| e 


Cut. 
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The more it grows, and fawneth on her still. 

But here comes Thurio: now must we to her 

: window, : f 
And give some evening music to her ear. 


Enter Tnunio, and Musicians. | 
Thu. How now, Sir Protheus ? are you crept 
before us? 
Pro. Ay, gentle Thurio; for, you know, that 
love 
Will creep in service where it cannot go. 
Thu. Ay, but, I hope, sir, that you love not 


here. 
Pro. Sir, but I do; or else I would be hence. 
Thu. Whom ? Silvia? -.100 


Pro. Ay, Silvia—for your sake. 

Thu. I thank you for your own. Now, gen. 
tlemen, 1 

Let's tune, and to it lustily a while. 


Enter Host, at a distance; and Jul in Boy's Clothes. 


Host. Now, my young guest ! methinks you're 
allycholly ; I pray you, why is it? 

Jul. Marry, mine host, because I cannot be 
merry, 

Host, Come, we'll have you merry: I'll bring 
you where you shall hear music, and see the gen. 
tleman that you ask'd for. | 
Jul. But shall IJ hear him speak? 110 
Host. Ay, that you shall. 
Jul. That will be music. 
Host. Hark! hark! 
Jul. Is he among these? 
Host. Ay: but peace, let's bear em. 
5 S800. 
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SONG. 


Who is Silvia what is she, 

That all our swains commend her 2 
Holy, fair, and wise is she; 

The heavens such grace did lend her, 


That she might admired be. 120 


Is she kind, as she is fair ? | 
For beauty lives with kindness : 
Love doth to her eyes repuir, 
To help him of his blindness : 
And, being heip'd inhabits there. 


Then to Silvia let us sing, 
That Silvia is excelling ; 
She excels each mortal thing, 
Upon the dull earth dwelling : 
To her let us gurlunds bring, 130 


Host. How now? are you sadder than you 
were before? | wy” | 
How do you man? the music likes you not. 


Jul. You mistake; the musician likes me not. 


Host. Why, my pretty youth? 

Jul. He plays false, father. 

Host. How? out of time on the strings? 

Jul. Not so; but yet so false, that he grieves 
my very heart.strings. BS 

Host. You have a quick ear. e 

Jul. Ay, I would I were deaf! it makes me 
Rave a slow heart. | 
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Host. I perceive you delight not in music, 
Jul. Not a whit, when it jars so. 
Host. Hark, what fine change is in the music! 


Jul. Ay; that change is the spite. | Ti 
Host. You would have them always play but WT! 
one thing. II 
Jul. I would always have one play but one WT 
„„ | | by 
But, host, doth this Sir Protheus, that we talk on, WR: 
Often resort unto this gentlewoman? 151 Fe 
Host. I tell you what Launce, his man, told I. 
me, he lov'd her out of all nick. | he Th 
Jul. Where is Launce ? Ar 


Host. Gone to seek his dog; which, to-mor. WE; 
row, by his master's command, he must carry for il 
a present to his lady. 8 1 Bu 

Jul. Peace! stand aside, the company parts. 

Pro, Sir Thurio, fear not you! I will so plead, Fo 
That you shall say my cunning drift excels. 160 

Thu, Where meet we? : Su 

Pro. At Saint Gregory's well. 12 

Thu. F are well. [Exeunt TnuRTO and Mui. To 


SILVIA appears above at her Window. | 


Pro, Madam, good even to your ladyship. 
Sil. I thank you for your music, gentlemen : 
Who is that, that spake ? 

Pro. One, lady, if you knew his pure heart's 
truth, 


Si. Sir Protheus, as I take it. 
Pro. Sir Ss gentle lady, and your ser. Vo 


vant. CO 170 n. 
: | F . 


— 
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dil. What is your will? 
"Pro. That I may compass yours. 
Sic! dil. You have your wish; my will is even this— 
That presently you hie you home to bed. 
Thou subtle, perjur'd, false, disloyal man! 
Think'st thou, I am so shallow, so conceitless, 
To be seduc'd by thy flatter y, : 
That hast deceiv'd so many with thy vows ? 
Return, return, and make thy love amends, 
For me—by this pale queen of night, I swear, 180 
| am so far from granting thy request, 
That I despise thee for thy wrongful suit; 
And by and bye intend to chide myself, 
Even for this time I spend in talking to thee. 
Pro. I grant, sweet love, that I did love a lady; 
But she is dead, Wi 55 
ts, Jul. | Aside. ] Twere false, if I should speak it; 
lead, For, T am sure, she is not buried. 
160 , $i. Say, that she be, yet Valentine, thy friend, 
7 durvives ;. to whom, thyself art witness, 190 
| am betroth'd; And art thou not asham'd 
0 wrong him with thy importunacy ? 
Pro, I likewise hear, that Valentine is dead. 
Sil. And so, suppose, am I; for in his grave, 
p. Assure thyself, my love is buried. 
en: Pro. Sweet lady, let me rake it from the earth. 
Sil. Go to thy lady's grave, and call her's 
heart? . thence; © A, Fn a 
Ur, at the least, in her's sepulchre thine. 


Kon, 
151 
told 


mor. 
ry for 


wi us1e, 


ice. Jul. [ Aside.] He heard not that. 199 
Pro. Madam, if that your heart be so obdurate, 


ur 5er- WMouchsafe me yet your picture for my love, 
170 be picture that is hanging in your chamber; 15 


— PEO II gs omar — 
n — : 
* 
0 , 


| 

| 

| . 
f 
= | 


* . 
91 
* 


72 TWO GENTLEMEN OF VERONA, Ac IV.. 


To that Þ11 speak, to that 111 Sigh and weep : 
For, since the substance of your perfect self 

Is else devoted, I am but a shadow; 

And to your Shadow will I make true love. 


Jul, [| Aside.) If *twere a substance, you 
would, sure, deceive it, 


And make it but a shadow, as I am. 


Sil. J am very loth to be your idol, sir; 210 


But, since your falsehood, shall become you well Wt A 


To worship shadows, and adore false shapes, 1 
Send to me in the * and I'Il bend it: It 
And so, good rest. 
Pro. As wretches have o'er night, e 
That wait for execution in the morn. V 
[ Exeunt enn and $1111. WT 
J ul. Host, will you go? [ 
Host, By my hallidom, I was fast asleep. N 
Jul. Pray you, where lies Sir Protheus? V 
Host. Marry, at my house; Trust me, I thin. 
tis almost day. __2vmN 
Jul. Not so; but it hath been the longest night WA: 
That eber b watch'd, and the most heaviest. U 
| 2 xeunt, si 
1 3 Nr. 
e „ At 
SCENE III. | I 
g Enter Ectamoun, U 
B. 


Egt. This is the hour that madam Silvia Mar 
Entreated me to call, and know her mind ; 
There's some great matter she'd ewoplay me in, 


Madam, madam! 
Sun 


IV, 


ILVII. 


6 
think, 
291 
t night 


rennt. 
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| SILVIA, above at her Window, - 

Fil. Who calls? 
Egl. Your servant, and your friend; 


One that attends your ladyship's command. 


Sil. Sir Eglampur, a thousand times good mor. 
row, N | | 
Egl. As many, worthy lady, to yourself. 
According to your ladyship's impose, 
Jam thus early come to know what service 


It is your pleasure to command me in. ä 
Sil. O Eglamour, thou art a gentleman, 240 : 


(Think not I flatter, for, I swear, I do not), 
Valiant, wise, remorseful, well accomplish'd. 
Thou art not ignorant, what dear good will 


[I bear unto. the banish'd Valentine; 
[Nor how my father would enforce me marry 


Vain Thurio, whom my very soul abhors. 
Thyself hast lov'd; and I have heard thee say, 
No grief did ever come so near thy heart, 

As when thy lady and thy true love dy'd, 

Upon whose grave thou vow'dst pure chastity. 

dir Eglamour, I would to Valentine, 251 
To Mantua, where, I hear, he makes abode; 
And, for the ways are dangerous to pass, 

I do desire thy worthy company, 


Upon whose faith and honour I repose. 


Urge not my father's anger, Eglamour, 
But think upon. my grief, a lady's grief; 


a And on the justice of my flying hence, 

TY 0 keep me from a most unholy match, 

ne in. hich heaven, and fortune, still reward with 
Si Par H 5 LI do. 
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I do desire thee; even from a heart 

As full of sorrows as the sea of sands, 
To bear me company, and go with me: 
If not, to hide what I have said to thee, 
That I may venture to depart alone. 

Egl. Madam, I pity much your grievances ; 
Which since I know they virtuously are plac'd, 
I give consent to go along with you; 

Recking as little what betideth me, 55 
As much I wish all good befortune you. 270 
When will you go? | 

Sil. This evening coming. 

Egli. Where shall I meet vou! ? 

Sil. At friar Patrick's cell, 

Where I intend holy confession. 
Egl. I will not fail your ladyship : 
Good morrow, gentle lady. 
Sil. Good morrow, kind Sir Eglamour. 278 
: | [Exeunt. 
Enter LAUNCE, with his Dog. 

Laun. When a man's servant shall play the cur 
with him, look you, it goes hard: one that ! 
brought up of a puppy; one that I sav'd from 
drowning, when three or four of his blind brothers 
and sisters went to it! I have taught him—even 
as one would say precisely, Thus I would teach a 
dog. I was sent to deliver him, as a present to 
Mistress Silvia, from my master! and I came no 
sooner into the dining.chamber, but he steps me 
to her trencher, and steals her capon's leg. O, 
*tis a foul thing, when a cur cannot keep himself 
in all companies! I would have, as one should 
zap, one that takes upon him to be a dog ny 
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to he, as it were, a dog at all things. If I had not 


| had more wit than he, to take a fault upon me 


that he did, I think verily he had been hang'd 
ſor't; sure as I live, he had suffer'd for't: you 
Shall judge. He thrusts me himself into-the com- 
pany. of three or four gentlemen.like dogs, under 
the duke's table: he had not been there (bless the 
mark), a pissing while, but all the chamber smelt 
him, Out with the dog, says one; What cur is 
that ? says another; Whip him out, says the 
third; Hang him up, says the duke: I, having 
been acquainted with the smell before, knew it was 
Crab; and goes me to the fellow that whips the 
dogs: Friend, quoth I, you mean to whip the 
dog? Ay, marry, do I, quoth he. You do him 
the more wrong, quoth I; */was I did the thing 
you wot of, He makes no more do, but whips me 
out of the chamber. How many masters would 
do this for their servant? nay, Þll be sworn 1 
have sat in the stocks for puddings he hath stolen, 
otherwise he had been executed : I have stood on 
the pillory for geese he hath kill'd, otherwise he 
had suffer'd for't: thou think'st not of this now! 
—Nay, I remember the trick you serv'd me, 
when I took my leave of Madam Silvia; did not 
[ bid thee still mark me, and do as I do? when 
didst thou see me heave up my leg, and make wa- 
ter against a gentlewoman's farthingale ? didst 
thou ever see me do such a trick? 321 


Enter Pnornxus and J ULIA, he | 

Pro. Sebastian is thy name? I like thee well, 
And will employ thee in some service presently. 
wy II I} - Jul, 
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Jul. In what you please ;—T'1I do, sir, what | 


Can. 
Pro. I hope, thou wilt, How now, you 
whoreson peasant, [Zo LAuxcr. 


Where have you been these two days loitering : 
Laun. Marry, sir, I carry'd mistress Silvia the 
dog you bade me, 
Pro. And what says she to my little jewel? 
Laun. Marry, she-says your dog was a cur, 
and tells you, currish thanks is good enough for 
such a present. 332 
Pro. But she receiv'd my dog ? 
Laun. No, indeed, she did not: here I have 
brought him back again. | ; 55 
Pro. What, didst thou offer her this from me? 
Laun, Ay, sir; the other squirrel was stoPu 
from me by the hangman's boy in the market. 
place: and then I offer'd her mine own ; who is 
a dog as big as ten of yours, and therefore the 
gift the greater. 341 
Pro. Go, get thee hence, and find my dog again, 
Or ne'er return again into my sight. 
Away, I say: Stay'st thou to vex me here ? 
A slave, that, still an end, turns me to shame. 
: [ Exit Lauxci. 
Sebastian, I have entertained thee, 
Partly, that I have need of such a youth, 
That can with some discretion do my business, 
For 'tis no trusting to yon foolish lowt ; 
But, chiefly, for thy face, and thy behaviour; 


Which (if my augury deceive me not) 361 


Witness good bringing up, fortune, and truth : 
Therefore know thou, for this I entertain thee. 
| | Go, 


r 


p , — * ST 
. 
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Go, presently, and take this ring with thee, 
Deliver it to madam Silvia: 
She lov'd me well, deliver'd it to me. 
Jul. It seems, you lov'd not her, to leave her 
token: 
She's dead, belike. 
Pro, Not so; I think, she lives. 
Jul. Alas! 
Pro. Why dost thou cry, alas? 
Jul, I cannot choose but pity her. 
Pro. Wherefore should'st thou pity her? 
Jul. Because, methinks, that she lov'd you as 
well CS 
As you do love your lady Silvia : 
She dreams on him, that has forgot her love; 
You dote on her, that cares not for your love. 
'Tis pity love should be so contrary, 
And thinking on it makes me cry, alas! 


370 


379 


Pro. Well, give her that ring, and therewithal 


This letter: — that's her chamber. — Tell my lady, 
I claim the promise for her heavenly picture. 
Your message done, hie home unto my chamber, 
Where thou shalt find me sad and solitary. 
5 [ Exit PROTHEUS. 
Jul, How many women would do such a mes- 
sage? 


Alas, poor Protheus! thou hast entertain'd 


A fox to be the shepherd of thy lambs : 
Alas, poor fool! why do I pity him 
That with his very heart despiseth me ? 


Because he loves her, he despiseth me; 390 


Because I love him, I must pity him. 


This ring I gave him, when he parted from me, 


2 iij | T0 
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To bind him to remember my good will : 


And now I am (unhappy messenger) 

To plead for that, which I would not obtain; 
To carry that which I would have refus'd; | 

To praise his faith, which I would have disprais'd, 
I am my master's true confirm'd love: 

But cannot be true servant to my master, 

Unless I prove false traitor to myself. 40⁰ 
Yet will I woo for him; but yet so coldly, 
heaven it knows, I would not have him speed. 


Enter SILVIA. 


Gentlewoman, good day ! I pray you, be my mean 
To bring me where to speak with madam Silvia. 
Sil. What would you with her, if that I be he? 
Jul. If you be she, I do entreat your patience 
To hear me speak the message I am sent on. 
Sz, From whom? 
Jul. From my master, Sir Protheus, madam. 
Sil. Oh! he sends you for a picture ? 410 
Jul. Ay, madam. EY 
Sil. Ursula, bring my picture there. 
| [ Picture brought, 
Go, give your master this : tell him from me, 
One Julia, that his changing thoughts forget, 
Would better fit his chamber, than this shadow. 
Jul, Madam, please you peruse this letter. 
Pardon me, madam ; I have unadvis'd 
Deliver'd you a paper that I should not; 
This is the letter to your ladyship. 
Sil. I pray thee, let me look on that again. 420 
Jul, It may not be; good madam ! pardon me. 
S7I, There bold. 


I Vill 


Mo Mo. — — 
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I will not look upon your master's lines: 
I know, they are stuff'd with protestations, 
And full of new.found oaths ; which he will break, 
As easily as I do tear this paper. 
Jul. Madam, he sends your ladyship this ring. 
Sil. The more shame for him, that he sends it me; 
For, I have heard him say a thousand times, 
His Julia gave it him at his departure: 430 
Though his false finger hath profan'd the ring, 
Mine shall not do his Julia so much wrong. 
Jul. She thanks you. 
Sil. What say'st thou? 
Jul. T thank you, madam, that you tender hers : 
Poor gentlewoman! ! my master wrongs her much. 
Sil. Dost thou know her? | 
Jul. Almost as well as I do know myself: 
To think upon her woes, I do protest, 
That I have wept an hundred several times. 440 
Sil. Belike, she thinks, that Protheus hath for- 


sook her. 
Jul, J think she doth ; and that's her cause of 
Sorrow. | 
g i. Sil. Is she not passing fair? 


Jul. She hath been fairer, madam, than she is: 
When she did think my master lov'd her well, 
W. She, in my judgment, was as fair as you; 
But since she did neglect her looking glass, 
And threw her sun-expelling mask away, 
The air hath starv'd the roses in her cheeks, 
And pinch'd the lily-tincture of her face, 450 
420 That now e she is become as black as I. 
1 me. Sil. How tall was she? 


Jul. About my stature; ; for, at Pentecost, 
wil Wunen 
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When all our pageants of delight were play'd, 
Our youth got me to play the woman's part, 
And I was trimm'd in madam Julia's gown : 
Which served me as fit, by all men's judgment, 
As if the garment had been made for me: 
Therefore, I know $he is about my height. 

And, at that time, I made her weep a-good, 460 
For I did play a lamentable part: 

Madam, 'twas Ariadne, passioning 

For Theseus? perjury, and unjust flight; 

Which I so lively acted with my tears, 

'That my poor mistress, moved therewithal, 
Wept bitterly ; and, would I might be dead, 

If I in thought felt not her very sorrow. 
Sil. She is beholden to thee, gentle youth :— 
Alas, poor lady! desolate and left !— 
I weep myself, to think upon thy words. 470 
Here, youth, there is my purse; I give thee this 


For thy sweet mistress“ sake, because thou lov'st 


her. | 
Farewell. [Exit S$11v14, 
Jul. And she Shall thank you for't, if e'er you 
know her, — 


A virtugus gentlewoman, mild, and beautiful. 
I hope, my master's suit will be but cold, 
Since she respects my mistress“ love 80 much. 
Alas! how love can trifle with itself! | 
Here is her picture: Let me see; I think, 


If I had such a tire, this face of miue 48() 


Were full as lovely as is this of her's: 
And yet the painter flatter'd her a little, 
Unless I flatter with myself too much. 

Her hair is am, mine is perfect yellow: 


ae” wa. ri: A $A 


460 


480 


But I can make respective in myself, 490 
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If that be all the difference j in his love, 

I'll get me such a colour'd periwig. 

Her eyes are grey as glass; and so are mine: 
Ay, but her forehead's low; and mine's as high. 
What should it be, that he respects in her, 


If this fond love were not a blinded god ? 

Come, shadow, come, and take this shadow up, 

For 'tis thy rival. G thou senseless form, 

Thou shalt be worshipp'd, kiss'd, loy'd, and 
ador'd; 

And, were there sense in his idolatry, 

My substance should be statue in thy stead. 

Pl use thee kindly for thy mistress' sake, 

That us'd me so; or else, by Jove I vow, 498 

[ should have scratch'd out your unseeing eyes, 

To make my master out of love with thee. Exit. 


— ————_—_— Dd, 
__—_—— 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 


Near the Friars Cell in Milan, Enter EGLAMOUR. 


. Eglamour, 


Tur sun begins to gild the western sky; 
And now it is abouf the very hour 


That Silvia, at friar Patrick's cell, should meet me. 


She will not fail, for lovers "EE not hours, 

Unless it be to come before their time ; 

So much they spur their expedition. 

See, where She comes: Lady, a happy evening. | 
nter 
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Enter SILVIA. 


— 


Sil. Amen, amen! go on, good Eglamour, 
Out at the postern by the abbey-wall; 


I fear, I am attended by some spies. 10 
Eggl. Fear not: the forest is not three leagues 
off; | 


If we recover that, we are sure enough. [ Excunt, 


3 
1 


| Sohn IL. 


— — 


An Bee in the Duke's Palace. Euter Tnunto, Pro» 
uus, and JULIA, 


Thu. Sir Protheus, what says silvia to my Suit? 

Pro. Oh, sir, I find her milder than she was; 
And yet she takes exceptions at your person. 
Thu. What, that my leg is too long? 
_ Pro, No; that it is too little. 

Thu. I'll wear a boot, to make it somewhat 


rounder. 
Pro. But love will not be spurr'd to what it 
loaths. 
Thu. What says she to my face? 20 


Pro. She says, it is a fair one. 
Thu. Nay, then the wanton lies ; my face is 
black. 
Pro. But pearls are fair ; and the old saying is, 
© Black men are pearls in beauteous ladies? eyes.“ 
Jul. Tis true, such pearls as put out ladies? eyes; 
For 1 had rather wink, than look on them. 
I[Aside. 
1 hu, 
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Thu, How likes she my discourse? 
Pro. III, when you talk of war. 
Thu. But well, when 1 discourse of love, and 


peace? 29 
10 Jul. But better, indeed, when you hold your 
1 peace. [As ide. 
5 Thu. What says she to my valour ? 
wat Pro. Oh, sir, she makes no doubt of that. 
Jul. She needs not, when she knows its cow- 
N ardice. [Aside. 
Thu. What says she to my birth? 
Pro. That you are well deriv'd. 
—_— J ut, True; from a gentleman to a fool. 


[ Aside. 
| Thu. Considers she my possessions? 
suit? Pro. O, ay; and pities them. 
as; Thu. Wherefore 7 i 
Jul. That such an ass should own them. 40 


As ide. 
Pro. That they are out by lease, 7 
>what Jul, Here comes the duke. 0. 
hat it | Enter Duke. 
Duke, How now, Sir Protheus? how now, 


Thurio ? 
hich of you saw Sir Eglamour of late ? 
Thu, Not I. 
Pro. Nor I. 
Duke, Saw you my daughter : : 
| Pro, Neither. 


eyes 

yen Pro. Why, then she's fled unto that peasaut 8 
Valentine; 3 

Axide, Mud Eglamour | is in her company. | — — 50 


Tis 
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'Tis true; for friar Laurence met them both. 
As he in penance wander'd through the forest: 
Him he knew well, and guess'd that it was she; 
But, being mask'd, he was not sure of it: 
Besides, she did intend confession 
At Patrick's cell this even; and thore she was not; 
These likelihoods confirm her flight from hence, 
Therefore, I pray you, stand not to discourse, 
But mount you presently; and meet with me 
Upon the rising of the mountain-foot 60 
That leads toward Mantua, whither they are fled; 
Dispatch, sweet NY and follow me. 
[ Exit Duke, 

Thu. Why, this it is to be a peevish girl, 
That flies her fortune when it follows her : 
I'll after; more to be reveng'd on Eglamour, 
Than for the love of reckless Silvia. | 

Pro. And I will follow, more for Silvia's love, 
Than hate of Eglamour that goes with her. 

Jul. A. will follow, more to cross that love, 


Than hate or Silvia, that is gone for love. 70M! 
[Exeunl, 

3 _ 
6 | | A 
SCENE III. 1 

r 0 

The Forest. Enter SiLVIA and Out-L as, ; 

I Out, Come, come; A 
Be patient, we must bring you to our captaiu. WR 
il. A thousand more mischances, than this one, I. 
Have learn'd me how to brook this patiently. r 


2 Out. Come, bring her away. 


1 Out, 


love, 


love, 
70 


xeunt, 
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1 Out. Where is the gentleman that was with 
her ? 
3 Out. Being nimble-footed, he hath out. run us; 
But Moyses, and Valerius, follow him. 
Go thou with her to the west end of the wood, 
There is our captain ; we'll follow him that's fled; 


The thicket is beset, he cannot *scape.) _ 81 


1 Out, as I must bring you to our captain”s 
cave; 
Fear not; he bears an honourable wind, 
And will not use a woman lawlessly. 
Sil. O Valentine, this I endure for thee ! 
[ [Exeunt, 


SCENE IJ. 


The Out-Laws* Cave in the Forest, Enter VALENTINE, 


Val. How use doth breed a habit in a man ! 
This shadowy desert, unfrequented woods, 
better brook than flourishing peopled towns: 
Here can I sit alone, unseen of any, 5 
And, to the nightingale's complaining notes, 90 
Tune my distresses, and record my woes. 

O thou that dost inhabit in my breast, 
Leave not the mansion so long tenantless ; 


Lest growing ruinous, the building fall, 
And leave no memory of what it was! 


Repair me with thy presence, Silvia : 

Thou gentle nymph, cherish thy forlorn swain ! 
What hallowing, aud what stir, is this to-day ? 
These are my mates, that make their wills their law, 
I Have 


% 
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Have some unhappy passenger in chace : I00 

They love me well; yet I have much to do, 

_ To keep them from uncivil outrages, | 

Withdraw thee, Valentine; Who's this comes i 
here ? [Var. steps aside, 


Enter PRornkEus, SILVIA, and JULIA. 


| 
Pro. Madam, this service have I done for you f 
(Though you respect not aught your servant doth), I 
To hazard life, and rescue you from him, ] 
That would have forced your honour and your love.! 
Vouchsafe me for my meed but one fair look; / 
A smaller boon than this I cannot beg, 
And less than this, I am sure, you cannot give, l 
Val. How like a dream is this, I see, and hear! MW 1 
Love, lend me patience to forbear a while. 112 
: [ Aside. i 
Sil. O miserable, unhappy that I am! 
Pro. Unhappy were you, madam, ere I came; 
But, by my coming, I have made you happy. C 
Sil. By thy approach thou mak'st me mos I 


unhappy. A 
Jul. And me, when he approacheth to yout 
presence. [ Avide. 

Sil. Had I been seized by a hungry lion, 

I would have been a breakfast to the beast, T 


Rather than have false Protheus rescue me. 12 
Oh, heaven be judge, how I love Valentine, 
Who's life's as tender to me as my soul; 

And full as much (for more there cannot be) 
Ido detest false perju'd Protheus: 
Therefore be gone, $olicit me no more. p 
Pro, 
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100 Pro. What dangerous action, stood it next te 
£ death, 
Would I not undergo for one calm look? 
Oh, *tis the curse in love, and still approv'd, 
When women cannot love where they're belov'd. 
Sil. When Protheus cannot love, where he's 
belov'd. 130 
Read over Julia's heart, thy first best love, 
For whose dear sake thou didst then rend thy faith 
Into a thousand oaths; and all those oaths 
Descended into perjury to love me. | 
Thou hast no faith left now, unless thou had'st two, 
And that's far worse than none; better have 
none 
ve. Than plural faith, which is too 3 by one: 
hear! MW Thou counterfeit to thy true friend! 
119 Pro, In love, 7 
Aside, | Who respects friend? 140 


Sil. All men but Protheus. 
came; Pro. Nay, if the gentle spirit of moving words 
y. Can no way change you to a milder form, 


e most I' woo you like a soldier, at arms end; 
And love you 'gainst the nature of "yy force you. 
o you Sil. Oh heaven! 
Avide Pro. I'll force thee yield to my desire. 
Val. Ruffian, let go that rude uncivil touch; 


5 

4 Thou ſriend of an ill. fashion! 

120 Pro. Valentine! 150 

* Val. Thou common friend, that's without faith 

or love 

ze) (For such is a friend now); treacherous man! 

hou hast beguil'd my hopes; nought but mine eye 
-ould have persuaded me: Now [ dare not say, 

Pro, | 1 i * have 
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E have one friend alive; thou would'st disprove 
me. 
Who should be trusted, when one's own right hand 
Is perjur'd to the bosom ? Protheus, 
I am sorry, I must never trust thee more, 
But count the world a stranger for thy sake. 
The private wound is deepest: Oh time, most 
| curst | 160 
*Mongst all foes, that a friend should be the worst! 
Pro. My shame and guilt confounds me, — 
Forgive me, Valentine : if hearty sorrow 
Be a sufficient ransom for offence, 
I tender it here; I do as truly — 
As e'er I did commit. 
Val: Then I am paid: 
And once again I do receive thee honest. 
Who by repentance is not satisfy*d, 169 
Is nor of heaven, nor earth; for these are pleas'd; 
By penitence the Eternal's wrath's appeas'd ;— 
And, that my love may appear plain and free, 
All, that was mine in Silvia, I give thee, 
Jul, Oh me unhappy ! Is Fainis. 
Pro. Look to the boy. 
Val. Why, boy! why wag. how now t what 
is the matter? 
Look up, speak. | 
Jul. O good sir, my master charg'd me 
To deliver a ring to madam Silvia; 
Which, out of my neglect was never done. 180 
Pro. Where is that ring, . 
Jul. Here 'tis: this is it. [Gives a Ring. 
Pro. How! let me see! 
Why this is the ring J gave to Julia. 


Jul. 
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Jul. Oh, cry your mercy, sir, I have mistook ; 
This is the ring you sent to Silvra, 1 
| [ Shews another Ring. 
Pro. But, how cam'st thou by this ring? at 
my depart, | 


1 gave this unto Julia. 


Jul. And Julia herself did give it me; 

And Julia herself had brought it hither. 190 

Pro, How! Julia! 15 . 
Jul. Behold her that gave aim to all thy oaths, 

And entertain'd them deeply in her heart. 

How oft hast thou with perjury cleft the root? 

Oh Protheus let this habit make thee blush ! 

Be thou asham'd, that I have took upon me 

Such an immodest raiment; if shame live 

In a disguise of love: 

It is the lesser blot, modesty finds, 

Women to change their shapes, than men their 
| minds, 200 
Pro. Than men their minds! 'tis true: oh hea. 
ven! were man | : 

But constant, he were perfect : that one error 

Fills him with faults, makes him run through all 
. | 

Inconstancy falls off, ere it begins: 

What is in Silvia's face, but I may spy 

More fresh in Julia's with a constant eye ? 

Val. Come, come, a hand from either ; 

Let me be blest to make this happy close ; 

'Twere pity two such friends should long be foes, _ 
Pro, Bear witness, heaven, 210 
have my wish for ever, 

Jul. And I mine. 
Enter 
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Enter Out-Laws, with Duke and TuvuRio, 
Out. A prize, a prize, a prize ! 
Val. Forbear, A; I say ; it is my lord the 
duke. 
Your grace is welcome to a man diagrac- d, 
Banish'd Valentine. 
Duke. Sir Valentine! 
Thu. Vonder is Silvia; and Silvia's mine. 
Val. Thurio, give back, or else embrace thy 
death ; 
Come not within the measure of my wrath : 220 
Do not name Silvia thine ; if once, again, 
Milan shall not behold thee. Here she stands, 
Take but possession of her with a touch ;— 
I dare thee but to breathe upon my love, — 
Thu, Sir Valentine, I care not for her, I; 
I hold him but a fool, that will endanger. 
His body for a girl that loves him not : 
I claim her not, and therefore she is thine, 
Duke. The more degenerate and base art thou, 
To make such means for her as thou hast done, 
And leave her on such slight conditions. 231 
Now by the honour of my ancestry, 
I do applaud thy spirit, Valentine, 
And think thee worthy of an empress' love. 
Know then, I here forget all former griefs, 
Cancel all grudge, repeal thee home again. 
Plead a new estate in thy unrivall'd merit, 
To which I thus subscribe—Sir Valentine, 
Thou art a gentleman, and well deriv'd ; 
Take thou thy Silvia, for thou hast deserv'd her. 
Ful. I thank your grace; the gift hath made 
me happy. E 241 


I now 


OMG — 


the 
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I now beseech you for your daughter's sake, 
To grant one boon that I shall ask of you. 
Duke. | grant it, for thine own, whate'er it be. 
Val. These banish'd men, that I have kept 
withal, | 
Are men endu'd with worthy qualities; 
Forgive them what they have committed here. 
And let them be recall 'd from their exile: 
They are reformed, civil, full of good, 5 
And fit for great employment, worthy lord. 250 
Duke. Thou hast prevail'd: I pardon them 
and thee ; pn 
Dispose of them, as thou know'st their deserts. 


| Come, let us go; we will include all jars 


With triumphs, mirth, and fair solemnity. 

Val. And as we walk along, I dare be bold 
With our discourse to make your grace to smile. 
What think you of this page, my lord? 

Duke, I think the boy hath grace in him: he 

blushes. | | | | 

Val. I warrant you my lord; more grace than 

boy. 

Duke. What mean you by that saying? 260 

Vat. Please you, 111 tell you, as we pass along, 
That you will wonder what hath fortuned, — 


Come, Protheus ; *tis your penance but to hear 
[The story of your loves discovered: 


That done; our day of marriage shall be yours; 
One feast, one house, one mutual happiness. 
I. Esxeunt omnes. 


TUE END. 
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